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PREFACE  TO  THE  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 


'T[~^0  meet  a  long-felt  want  of  the  Church  for  an  edition  of  the  Hymn 
JL  Book  with  Tunes,  the  General  Conference  of  1890  authorized  the 
Book  Committee  "to  proceed  with  the  publication  of  such  a  book." — Jov/maly 
pagft  146,  sec.  12. 

Committees  were  formed  in  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Halifax  respectively. 
That  in  Montreal  was  represented  by  Mr.  C.  W.  (Joates,  whose  valuable 
suggestions  were  of  great  service,  and  that  in  Halifax  by  Mr.  A.  E.  Huestis, 
who,  being  in  Toronto,  was  appointed  its  representative  on  the  Toronto  Com- 
mittee, upon  the  members  of  which  devolved  the  chief  responsibility  of  bring- 
ing out  the  book. 

Hundreds  of  tunes  most  in  use  in  the  churches  were  received  from  choir 
leaders  and  others  prominent  in  musical  circles  throughout  Canada,  and  from 
these  fifty  of  different  metres,  and  having  the  highest  number  of  recommenda- 
tions, were  accepted.  In  addition,  selections  were  made  from  a  variety  of 
sources,  English  and  American  as  well  as  Canadian,  and  care  was  exercised 
in  adjusting  them  so  as  to  furnish  the  best  expression  for  the  thought  con- 
tained in  the  hymn.  Where  the  Committee  could  not  reach  a  decision  by 
consent,  the  matter  was  fully  discussed  and  then  settled  by  vote,  and  thus 
a  common  judgment  prevailed  over  the  individual  opinion.  The  book  is, 
therefore,  not  the  product  of  one  mind  merely,  but  of  several,  familiar  with 
the  subject  of  music  and  hymn  singing  in  the  congregation. 

The  Committee  believes  it  has  avoided  the  serious  errors  of  running  into 
a  rut,  adopting  only  one  standard  of  excellence,  or  of  accepting  tunes  after 
the  tastes  and  predilections  of  only  one  school  of  musicians,  and  that,  thereby, 
a  book  has  been  produced  that  will  be  useful  to  the  greater  number,  and,  it 
is  hoped,  n^  become  a  favourite  with  both  old  and  young,  in  the  rural 
circuits,  as  well  as  the  town  and  city  congregations  of  Canadian  Methodism. 
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t;  ;        PREFACE  TO  THE  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 

A  firm  purpose  has  been  maintained  to  make  it  one  of  practical  use  for  special 
as  well  as  for  regular  services.  Thus,  while  recognizing  the  demands  of 
modern  culture,  the  heart  singing  of  the  masses  has  not  been  overlooked, 
and  so  the  familiar  melody  and  the  more  difficult  musical  composition  may 
be  found  side  by  side  throughout  the  work. 

Special  attention  is  called  to  the  explanations  and  suggestions  of  the 
musical  editors,  Messrs.  F.  H.  Torrington  and  T.  C.  Jellers,  of  the  Metro- 
politan and  Central  Methodist  Churches  respectively.  These  gentlemen  stand 
in  the  front  rank  of  Canadian  musicians,  and  are  eminently  qualified  to  speak 
with  authority  in  such  matters.  They  have  also  put  the  Church  under  obliga- 
tion for  the  valuable  professional  services  they  have  rendered  as  well  as  in 
bearing  their  share  of  responsibility,  as  members  of  the  Committee,  in  select- 
ing and  allocating  the  tunes. 

In  the  matter  of  copyright  tunes,  great  care  has  been  taken  to  secure 
consent  to  use  them,  where  the  name  of  the  author  or  owner  was  known. 
In  some  cases  a  large  price  has  been  paid  for  the  use  of  tunes,  and  in  others 
permission  has  been  freely  given.  If  in  any  case  acknowledgment  has  been 
overlooked,  or  not  correctly  made,  it  is  hoped  that  it  may  be  attributed  to 
inadvertency,  for  it  has  been  the  aim  of  the  Committee  to  render  honour 
and  right  where  these  are  due,  as  also  to  make  such  a  book  that  any  com- 
poser might  feel  it  a  compliment  to  have  his  tune  included  therein. 

The  Committee  regrets  to  say  that  the  use  of  some  few  familiar  tunes, 
controlled  by  an  English  copyright,  has  been  refused  after  repeated  eflEbrte 
to  secure  them,  but  believes  that  the  tunes  substituted  will  be  equally  accept- 
able when  well  known. 

Many  thanks  are  due  to  Messrs.  F.  Warrington,  J.  B.  Baxter,  and  A.  E. 
Huestis  for  their  attention  and  labours  as  specialists  in  church  music,  and  to 
Messrs.  Richard  Brown,  T.  G.  Mason,  W.  H.  Pearson,  and  J.  B.  Boustead 
as  experienced  and  accomplished  connoisseurs  in  choir  and  congregational 
singing,  for  their  able  services  upon  the  Committee ;  as  also  to  the  Rev.  John 
E.  Lanceley  and  the  musical  editors ;  to  Drs.  Dewart,  Sutherland,  Withrow, 
Briggs  and  Lathem,  and  to  many  others  who<se  cheering  words  and  valuable 
assistance  have  done  much  to  make  the  book  what  it  is,  and  what  it  is  hoped 
it  will  continue  to  be, — an  important  instrument  in  the  spiritual  progress  oi 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 

the  people  as  they  sing  the  praises  of  God  in  the  sanctuary,  the  school,  and 
the  home.         -        •'  ^        -    ;    -       .  ,  .   '      ■      . ".     AVV 

It  is  now  sent  forth  with  many  prayers  and  high  hopes  for  its  success  in 
voicing  the  finer  feelings  of  the  human  heart  under  the  inspiration  of  a  truly 
devotional  spirit.  "  1  will  sing  with  the  spirit,  and  I  will  sing  with  the 
understanding  also." — 1  Cor.  xiv.  15.  "  In  the  midst  of  the  congregation 
will  I  sing  thy  praise." — Heb.  ii.  12.  -      -    " 

On  behalf  of  the  Committee,  ^ 

, '  ■"  .  /■-■■'./,. 

John  Kay,  Giairman.  -  -  ' 

A,  C.  Crews,  Secretary. 
ToEONTo,  Sept.  1st,  1894.  .  „ 


.      MUSICAL  EDITORS'  PREFACE. 

The  musical  editors  are  not  responsible  for  the  selection  of  the  tunes,  nor 
for  their  union  with  the  respective  hymns,  beyond  their  votes  as  members 
of  the  Committee.  The  editors'  task  has  largely  consisted  of  a  careful  revision 
of  the  harmony,  notation  and  adaptation,  and  a  vigilant  correction  of  the 
proofs.  -  ^-        ' 

In  the  case  of  most  of  the  Gospel  hymns,  of  course,  much  change  was 
neither  possible  nor  desirable.  In  a  number  of  the  old  melodies,  where 
changes  in  the  harmony  were  necessary,  they  have  generally  been  so  managed 
that  no  confusion  will  arise  even  should  the  old  arrangements  at  first  be 
sung  from  memory  by  congregation  or  choir.  All  tunes  which  were  formerly 
set  too  high  have  been  transposed  to  a  lower  key.  The  editors  have  also  to 
explain  that  the  absence  of  separate  stems  for  the  notes  of  each  part,  is  due 
to  motives  of  economy,  and  the  desire  to  bring  the  price  of  the  book  within 
the  reach  of  all.     (See  note,  page  xii.) 

It  is  true-  that  no  hymnal  has  yet  appeared  which  is  entirely  free  from 
typographical  errors,  but  there  is  reason  for  hoping  that  this  book  will  contain 
as  few  mistakes  as  any. 

The  hymns  should  be  given  to  the  choir-master  at  least  twenty  minutes 
before  the  service,  or,  if  possible,  on  the  choir  practice  night. 
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It  has  been  suggested  that  if  the  pastor  were  to  ask,  at  every  aervicey  for 
hearty  congregational  singing,  much  benefit  would  ensue. 

Some  definite  method  for  learning  now  tunes  should  be  adopted,  and 
when  a  new  tune  has  once  been  introduced,  the  pastor  should  set  it  down 
for  the  second  hymn  during  the  next  three  or  four  services,  and  thereafter 
make  use  of  it  at  stated  intervals  until  it  becomes  thoroughly  familiar  to 
the  congregation. 

It  is  recommended  that  the  pastor  and  choir*master  meet  together  at  least 
once  a  month,  to  discuss  their  plans  regarding  the  music  of  the  services. 

F.    H.    TORRINOTON. 

T.  C.  Jbffers. 
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The  hearty  thanks  of  the  Committee  are  due  to  G.  F.  Chambers,  Esq., 
for  the  tune  "Maidstone";  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  for  "Bethlehem,"  "Samuel," 
and  "Noel";  J.  Walch,  Esq.,  for  "Sawley"  and  "Eagley";  Sir  H.  S. 
Oakeley,  for  "Abends";  Rev.  T.  Richard  Matthews,  B.A.,  for  "Saxby"; 
Messrs.  Burns,  Oates  Jt  Co.,  for  "St.  Luke";  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co., 
for  "St.  Gertrude,"  "Barnby,"  "Supplication,"  and  "Rapture,"  from  the 
Hymnary  ;  J.  Nisbet  &  Co. ,  for  "Lancashire"  and  "Regent  Square";  Arthur 
Henry  Brown,  Esq.,  for  "Holy  Cross,"  "St.  Anatolius,"  and  "Purleigh," 
from  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern  ;  Mr.  F.  G.  Dykes,  for  "St.  Agnes,"  "St. 
Oswald,"  and  "Lux  Benigna,"  tunes  by  the  late  Dr.  Dykes ;  Mr.  E.  S.  Elvey, 
for  "St.  Crispin"  and  "St.  George,"  tunes  by  the  late  Sir  George  Elvey; 
Rev.  F.  G.  Wesley,  for  "Aurelia"  and  "Faith,"  tunes  by  the  late  Dr.  S.  S. 
Wesley;  Family  of  the  late  Dr.  Gauntlett,  for  "Armageddon"  and  "St. 
George";  Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger,  for  "Art  Thou  Weary";  H.  J.  B.  Holmes, 
Esq.,  for  "Pater  Omnium";  Rev.  Dr.  Chope,  for  "St.  Bees,"  "  St.  Sylvester," 
and  the  Chant  used  to  the  words  "The  Strain  Upraise";  Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins, 
for  "Sacrament";  Rev.  W.  J.  Blew,  for  "St.  Alphege,"  from  the  Church 
and  Tune  Book  ;  T.  C.  Jeffers,  Esq.,  for  original  tune  "  Bloor  " ;  J.  B.  Baxter, 
for  original  tune  "Queen  Street";  Miss  Kate  Mcintosh,  for  original  tune 
"Sunset";  J.  Masters  &  Co.,  for  "  Ajalon"  and  "Redhead";  Lady  Carberry, 
for  "EUers  ";  Rev.  G.  C.  White,  for  "St.  Cross,"  from  Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modern  ;  Maynard,  Merrill  &  Co.,  for  "Foster,"  from' the  Church  Hymnary  ; 
Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.,  London,  Eng.,  for  "Gounod,"  "Lassus,"  "Advent 
Hymn,"  and  "Rhodes."  vi 
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THE  union,  in  1874,  of  the  Wesleyan  Methodists  and  the  Methodist  New 
Connexion  of  Canada  in  one  body,  under  the  name  of  "I'he  Methodist 
Church  of  Canada,"  and  the  expiration  of  the  copyright  of  the  English 
Wesleyan  Hynui-Book,  tho  same  year,  rendered  it  necessary  either  to  adopt 
the  Hymn-Book  of  some  other  branch  of  Methodism,  or  to  compile  a  new 
book  of  praise  for  the  use  of  the  congregations  and  families  of  tho  newly- 
formed  Canadian  Methodist  Church.  Tho  subject  was  considered  at  tho  first 
General  Conference,  held  in  Toronto,  in  1874.  A  Committee  was  ajjpointed 
to  prepare  materials  for  a  new  Hymn-Book,  and  report  to  the  next  General 
Conference.  The  report  of  this  Committee,  submitted  to  the  Oeneml  Con- 
ference which  met  in  Montreal,  in  1878,  dealt  mainly  with  what  hymns  in 
the  old  Wesleyan  Hymn-Book  should  bo  omitted,  nnd  what  abbreviations 
and  emendatiens  should  be  made  in  those  ret»iined.  Tho  Committ<-.  recom- 
mended that  all  the  hymns  selected  for  the  now  Hymn-Book,  whether  from 
the  original  Collection,  or  from  other  sources,  should  be  arranged  under  suit- 
able heads,  according  to  their  subjects.  After  full  consideration,  the  follow- 
ing resolution  was  adopted  : — '*  Tliat  the  Report  of  the  Hymn-Book  Committee 
be  adopted^  and  that  the  Committee  be  re-appoiiited,  and  authorized  to  com^jdcte 
and  pvHish  the  Hymn-Book  ivithin  two  years." 

Having  their  authority  renewed,  and  their  work  definitely  specified,  the 
Committee  applied  themselves  to  carry  out  to  successful  completion  the 
important  task  assigned  them  by  tho  Gener  .1  Conference.  The  main  work 
still  to  be  done  was  the  selection  of  new  hymns,  and  the  proper  classification 
of  the  whole.  In  numerous  meetings  as  separate  sections,  and  afterwards 
in  a  protracted  session  of  the  Committee,  held  at  Cobourg,  during  September, 
1879,  a  great  deal  of  prayerful  thought  and  earnest  labour  were  devoted  to  the 
preparation  of  such  a  Hymn-Book  as  would  lully  meet  the  requirementu  of  the 
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Church  in  all  its  services.  The  work  was  completed  and  publiahe<x  within  the 
time  specified  by  the  General  Conference,  and  was  received  with  general 
favour,  as  well  adapted  for  public  worship,  social  services,  and  private 
devotion.  ""  •        "  ^t     -       « , 

At  the  first  General  Conference  of  the  Methodist  Church,  held  in  Belle- 
ville, in  September,  1883,  it  was  unanimously  agreed  ' '  that  '  The  Methodist 
Hymn-Book '  now  used  in  the  Methodist  Church  of  Canada  be  adopted  by  all 
the  congregations  of  the  united  Church,  and  that  in  view  of  such  use,  a  suit- 
able preface  be  supplied  in  future  editions."  The  reasons  that  led  to  tliis 
decision  were,  doubtless,  the  admitted  excellence  of  the  book  itself,  and  the 
fact  that  it  was  copyrighted,  and  already  extensively  used,  by  the  largest  of 
the  uniting  Churches. 

Tne  general  scope  and  character  of  this  book  of  praise  are  fitly  indicated 
by  the  following  paragraphs  taken  from  the  original  preface : 

*'The  influence  of  hymns  of  praise  upon  religious  life  has  been  felt  and 
acknowledged  in  all  ages,  and  in  all  branches  of  the  Christian  Church.  From 
the  beginning  of  the  great  religious  awakening  of  the  last  century  to  the 
present  time,  the  rich  treasures  of  gospel  truth  and  Christian  experience, 
embodied  in  our  noble  Wesleyan  hynms,  have  been  among  the  most  potent 
forces  i.i  the  history  of  Methodism.  These  hymns  have  been  a  liturgy  and  a 
confession  of  faith  ;  promoting  the  i  ">irit  of  devotion  and  soundness  in 
doctrine,  among  'the  people  called  Methodists.' 

*'  The  revision  of  the  'Collection,'  so  long  used  in  every  section  of  Wesleyan 
Methodism,  was  the  most  delicate  and  difficult  part  of  the  work.  It  was 
surrounded  by  many  hallowed  and  cherished  associations,  having  been  for  a 
century  a  source  of  consolation  and  strength  to  multitudes  of  God's  people. 
The  Committee,  therefore,  were  unanimous  in  resolving  to  leave  out  no  hymn 
which,  by  its  adaptation  to  public  worship,  or  private  devotion,  had  vindicated 
a  right  to  a  place  in  the  psalmody  of  the  Church.  But  they  felt  that  hymns 
which,  after  a  trial  of  nearly  a  hundred  years,  had  revealed  little  or  no  adapta- 
tion for  use,  might  be  safely  omitted,  to  make  place  for  others  of  greater 
practical  value.  Some  long  hymns  have  been  divided,  and  others  shortened 
to  a  moderate  length,  by  omitting  imperfect  or  inferior  stanzas.  In  a  few 
instances,  where  SQm^  solecism,  or  offensive  confusion  of  figures,  marred  a 
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beautiful  hymn,  it  was  thought  better  to  adopt  an  appropriate  emendation, 
than  tu  perpetuate  a  blemish  that  could  be  removed  without  lessening  the 
lyrical  or  devotional  value  of  the  hymn.  .  ,  •    * 

"In  this  book,  all  that  constitutes  the  richness  and  attractive  beauty  of 
Wesleyan  hymnology  has  been  retained ;  and  over  three  hundred  of  the 
choicest  modem  and  ancient  hymns  have  been  added.  In  the  selection  of 
new  hymns,  particular  attention  has  been  given  to  increase  the  number  of 
those  suitable  for  public  worship  and  special  occasions,  while  having  careful 
regard  to  lyrical  harmony  and  doctrinal  soundness.  The  unity  a^d  complete- 
ness of  the  classiiication,  the  number  and  excellence  of  the  new  hymns,  and 
the  carefully  prepared  headings,  indicating  the  subject  of  every  hymn,  must 
greatly  enhance  the  popularity  and  usefulness  of  this  collection.  The  Com- 
mittee, in  presenting  the  result  of  their  labours  to  the  Church,  cherish  a 
confident  hope  that  this  Hymn-Book,  with  its  rich  variety  of  grand  and 
inspiring  songs  of  praise,  will  give  a  new  impulse  to  the  worship  and  devotion 
of  our  people ;  and  that  it  will  long  continue  to  be  an  effective  means  of 
guiding  sinners  to  the  Saviour,  and  increasing  the  faith  and  love  of  the 
thousands  who  follow  Christ  under  the  banners  of  our  Canadian  Methodism.' 


The  cordial  thanks  of  the  Committee  are  tendered  to  the  following  authors 
and  publishers,  for  permission  to  insert  hymns  of  which  they  possess  the 
copyright : — The  Right  Rev.  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln  ;  the  Very  Rev.  the  Dean 
of  Westminster;  the  Rev.  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.;  the  Rev.  W.  M.  Punshon, 
LL.p. ;  Miss  M.  V.  G.  Havergal ;  the  Rev.  J.  EUerton ;  the  Rev.  H.  Twells, 
M.  A. ;  James  Nisbet  &  Co. ;  the  Religious  Tract  Society ;  and  other  publishers 
of  volumes  from  which  hymns  have  been  taken.  If  in  any  inst'xnce,  from 
want  of  information,  hymns  have  been  inserted  without  formal  permission, 
it  is  hoped  sach  oversight  will  be  forgiven  by  the  authors  or  publishers 
ooncemed.  .      .  ^  .      . 
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'.  r  Some  prejudice  may  possibly  exist  against  the  extensive  use  of  the 
quarter-note  as  the  unit  of  value,  in  place  of  the  older  half-nole  system. 
Without  this  change,  our  hymnal  would  have  been  altogether  too  bulky, 
and  would  have  lost  in  clearness  and  simplicity.  It  will,  of  course,  bt- 
understood  that  the  quarter- note  (^'),  in  \,  ^  ^^^^  4  rhythms,  is  of  equal 
value  to    the   hali-note  (^),    in   |,    §    and    ^    rhythms,    anJ    other    notes 

*  Ticcordingly.  *      ^        -    '      , 
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Bedford  .  .98, 136,  662,  911 

Beethoven 10,  420 
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from  Marechio 

O.M....C.G.Olaser,arr. 

by  Lowell  Mason 

CM.,  ad.  by  R.  Simpson 

6.8,7.7,7.7 Unknown 

Chant Thomas  Tallit 

6-8s Joseph  Larnby 
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CM W.  Wheall 
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CM S.  Webbe 
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L.  M .  £r.  Baker,  Mus.  Bac 
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10.10,ll.ll.i>r.  GauntleU 
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urray 


4-7s.  .arr.  by  W.  H.  Momk 
L.  M....  Rev.  Dr.Dyket 
CM..  Thomas Hastingt 

6.6,7.7,7.7 Freyling- 

Aau««n 

CM arr.  from  Isaac 

Smith 
6.6.4,6.6.6.4. .F.  Giardini 

Chant W.  Jacobt 

CM S.  Grosvenor 

4-78. J.  V.  Watti 

L.  M. Eftgleton 

7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6.fly.  Smart 
S.  M. . .  ad.  by  Streatjield 
L.  M.  .  Dr.  A.  H.  Mann 
7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6.. J. B.  Salt 
8-78.  .Joseph  P.  Holbrook 
S.  M —  Sacred  Harmony 
6.6,6.6,8.8..  Leuns  Edson 

S.M.D....6.  W.Martin 

6.6.8.4,6.6.8.4. .  ..Aneieni 

Jewish  Melodv 

6-68 P.  P.  BlUi 

8.8,7.7 German 

6.6,8.6,8.8. .  J.  H.  Schein 
6-8s  (2nd  metre).  Oerman 

6-88 Martin  Luther 

8.7,8.7,8.8.7.     "        " 
10.4,10.4,10.10.  ..Rev.  Dr. 
Dykei 

0.  M Unknown 

10.10,11.11  ..Jos.  Haydn 
4-7s KiUick 


Magdalen  College  ....  792    8.8.6,8.8.6 . .  Dr.  William 


Maidctone .  106,218,408, 767 

Manchester 615 

Manoah..86, 171,  282,  621 

Mariner's 676,  929 

Marlow 820 

Martyn.  .117,  405,  768,  868 

Martyrdom .  .241, 389, 427, 

514,  841,  918 

Massah 198 

I'ear 285,236 

Meinhold 868 

Melcombe  . .  .229,  899,  902 

Mendelssohn 142 

Mercy 196,411,770 

Meribah  .288,  439,  611,  870 


Hayet 

8-78. W.  B.  Gilbert 

G.M..Dr.R.  Wainunright 

CM From  Mehd 

4-78 Italian 

O.M Tueker 

8-78 S.  B.  Marsh 

O.M Hugh  Wilson 

S.M.D Rev.  W.  H. 

Havergal 

O.M Aaron  Williamt 

7.8,7.8,7.7. German 

L.M S.  Webbe 

8-78 MendeUsohn 

i-7B....  L.M.  QottsduUk 
8.8.6,8.8.0.  Dr.  L.  Maion 
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etuge 

egent  Squai 
176, 
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etreat 
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h  P.  HoUtrook 
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A....Aneieni 
wish  Melodv 
P.  P.  Bliii 
...German 
J.  H.  Sehein 
tre).  German 
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Na  or  HYHN.     If  ITBB.     COMPOBKR  OR  SOVBOl. 


ddleaex....!?,  182, 189. 
682,  T82 

les'  r>ane 108 

llenniuuL 658,  891 

nionary ..  744 

mmoutb  62 

mtgomery 847 

ore  Love  to  Thee.. . .  398 

orning  Hymn 807 

oming  Light  (see  Webb) 
9Mrt...78,  422,  675,641 
urray 5S8,  676 

ishville....  579,  581,659 

earerHome....  337,402, 
463,  615 

ttleton 772 

Bwhaven 25,  203 

ewSong 293 

ewton  Ferns 914 

oel 141 

uremberg 723,  924 

Id  Hundredth  (in  G)..  7, 
50,669 
ldHundredth(in  A).  706 
lives'  Brow..485,  764,  852 
livet 400 

ward  (see  St.  Gertrude) 
rient 213 

rtonville 818 

useley's  Chant . .  Dox.  15 


0...  Rev.  Dr. 
Dykes 
..  Unknoim 
Jot.  Haydn 
EiUiek 

?r.  William 
_  Hayes 
f.  B.  Giibert 
Wainivright 
From  Mehid 
...Italian 
. . .  Tveker 
S.  B.  Marsh 

fugh  Wilson 

Rev.  W.  H. 
Havergal 

m  Williams 
.  German 
.S.  Webbe 

lendelttohn 
Gotttehalk 

\  L.  Maton 


ater  Omnium... 223,  267, 
654,793,  796 

embroke 586 

entecdst 130  262 

ercy 555 

Blerborough....346,  387, 
501,578,  750 

llj^rim's  Mission 438 

Hot 820 

Hot 857 

ton 173,  740 

ortiiguese  Hymn ....  226 

ortuguese  Hymn 479 

rayer 406,  598,824 

recious  Name 774 

rescott 923 

urleigh..36,  367,  610,  584 

ueen  Street..23, 121,  211, 
737 

akem 76,324,730 

aleigh 466 

apture 622 

edhead. 503,  898 

efuge 117,816 

egent  Square  ..116,  146, 
176,  704,  886,  878 
equies..216,  248,  376,  692 

etreat 384,810 

bodes 766 

ichmond  .819,416,646,698 


6-8s Unknourn 

O.M Shrubtole 

6.6,6.6,8.8 Unknown 

7:6,7.6,7.6,7.6 Dr.  L. 

SO.i 

6-88  (2nd  metre)  .O.^^avis 

L.M Stanley 

6.4,6.4,6.6.4.  W.  H.  Doane 
L.  M..F.  U.  Barthelemon 
7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6.6.  y.  Webb 

6-88 ad.  from  Mozart 

6.6,6.6,8.8 German 

6-88  (2nd  metre).  ..ad.  by 
Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

S.M.D.l8aacB.  Woodbury 
8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7. .  Unknoim 
6.6.4,6.6.6.4 Dr.  1. 

Hastings 
8.8.6,8.8.6 . .  Thos.  Turvey 

8.7,8.7 Samuel  Smith 

O.M.D...  arr.  by  Sir  A. 

Sullivan 
4-78.Johann  Rudolf  Able 


L.M G.  Franc,  151^ 

L.M 

L. M  ...W.  B.  Bradbury 

6.6.4,6.6.6.4. . .  Dr.  Lowell 

Mason 

4-118 Sir  A.  Sullivan 

8.5,8.3  . .  Hymns  of  East- 
em  Church 

CM Dr.  Hastings 

Ghsxnt.  Sir  F.  A. G.Ouseley 


6-8s....  H.  J.  E.  Holmes 

8.8.6,8.8.6 J.Foster 

L.M William,  Boyd 

L.M....  H.  Percy  Smith 

C.M.Rev.Ralph  Harrison 

P.  M PhUip  Phillips 

6-78 ,/.  E.  Gould 

7.7,8.8,7.7... 

4-78 Unknown 

10.10,11.'!. . .  J.  Reading 

4-lls " 

4-78 A.  Abbott 

8.7,8.7 W.  H.  Doane 

CM Unknown 

S.8.6,8.8.6.  .A.  H.  Brewn 


6.6,6.6,8.8. .  J.  B.  Baxter 

6-88.  .Isaac  B.  Woodbury 
6-8s.... Dr.  W.S.  Gilbert 
8.6,8.6,6.6,6.6  Jos.  Bamby 

4-78. R.  Redhead 

8-78.  .Joseph  P.  Holbrook 

8  7,8.7,4.7 . .  Henry  Smart 

8-78 J.  Blumenthal 

L.  M . .  Thomat  Hastings 
S.  M....£r.  G.  Trambeth 
7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6. .  Unknown 


TUNK. 


Mo.  OF  Hymn,   bcxtbb.  Composu  ob  SouiAb. 


Rockingham.  127, 162, 286, 

680  827 

Rutherford.  .126, 619,' 721, 

776,  778 

Sabbath , 646 

Sacrament. 706 


Safety., 


829 


Salvator 170,  417,476, 

665,936 

Samuel 21 

Sandon 97 

Sarah 733 

Sawley....6,  221,  270,361, 
390,616,    815,844 

Saxby 191,327 

Selena 155,687,887 

Serenity.  663,  569,  688,  909 

Seville 270,271 

Seymour  244,599 

Shawmut 917 

Shepherd 834 

Sherov.  ;rne 317,  335 

Sherbrook 202 

Shirland 661 

Siloam 603,819 

Silver  Street 12,  338 

Solemnity 862 

Solemn  Thought 632 

Spohr 167,300 

Spohr's  Chant  in  E  flat 

Dox.    18 

St.  Agnes.... 88,  110,166, 

492, 619,  601,  702 

St.  Alban  .180, 421, 534, 642 

St.  Alphege 830 


St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 

St. 

St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 

St. 
St. 

St. 
St. 

St. 


St 


Anatolius 812 

Ann's.  .90,  239,  446,  690 

Bees 409,  597 

Bernard... 48, 1.S4,  566 
Crispin.... 83,  193,  287, 

469,  716 

Cross 283,632 

David's 313  628 

Flavian  112 

George.... 428,  460,921 
George.  590,624,741,910 

Gertrude 746 

Luke 129 

Magnus 713 

Mark 14,84,  662 

Martin's..  363, 424, 636, 

689,699 

Mary's 304 

Michael..246,  403,  696, 
920 
08wald...l44, 169,  832 
Peter....l86,  801,  302, 
602,799,926 
Petersburgh 447, 

674  933 
Philip ;  204 


L.M Dr.MiUor 

7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6. . .  D'  Urhan 

6-78. . .  Dr.  Lowell  Maeon 

9.8,9.8 Dr.  E.  J. 

Hopkim 
7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6. 

W.  H.  Doane 

8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7. 

J.  P.  Judton 

6.6,6.6,8.8. .  ..Sir  Arthur 

Sullivan 

10.4,10.4,10.10  ....C.  H. 

Purday 

S.M W.Amold 

CM J.  WtOeh 

L.  M .  Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews 

6-88 1.B.  Woodbury 

CM W.  V.  Wallaee 

6-78  .     . .  Spanish  Chant 
4-78.... C*.  Von  Weber 

S.M arr.  by  Lowell 

Maton 
8. 7,8.7,47.. IT.  B.  Brad- 
bury 
7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6.  .Beethoven 

6.6.5.11.D. Unknown 

S.  M Stanley 

CM LB.  Woodbury 

S.  M Isaac  Smith 

6.6.4,6.6.4...  £.  L.  White 

P.  M Philip  Phillipt 

CM ..L.Spohr 

Chant L.  Spdhr 

C.  M Rev.  Dr.  Dyket 

L.  M ....  St.  Alban' t  Tune 
Book 
7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6. 

Dr.  Gauntlett 
7.6,7.6,8.8.  .A.  H.  Brown 

CM Dr.  Croft 

4-7s Rev.  Dr.  Dyket 

CM W.  Richardson 

L.  M Sir  G.  J.  Elvey 

L.  M Rev.  Dr.  Dykes 

4-8s Handel 

0.  AI Unknoum 

S.M..Dr.H.  J.GawtMett 

8-78 Sir  G.  J.  Mvey 

4-lla  ...  Sir  A.  Sullivan 

L.  M Latin  Melody 

O.M J.  Clarke 

S.  M Geo.  Kingtley 

CM Taniur 

CM Dr.  John  Blow 

8.  U..Day't  Psalter,  1688 
8.7, 8.7. ...Rev.  Dr.  Dyket 

O.  M A.  R.  Reinagle 

6-86. ..  D.  S.  Bortniamky 
7.7.7 
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St.  Stephen 808,  426, 

670,800 

St  Sylverter 831,  870 

St.  Thomas. .  .28,  666,  877, 
922,Dox.   18 

Stanley  Terrace 342 

Stefgall..ll9,  647,  657,  818 

Stella....l9,  872,640,  614, 

797,936 

Stirling 55,884 

Strain  Upraise. . .  Dox.   17 
Sunset 390 

Supplication 496 

Symphony 82 

IMlis'Ohant Dox.  16 

Tallis'Ordinol....!,  4,  42, 
896,  034 

Tantum  Ergo 30 

TeDeum Dox.   16 

Thatcher 248,  459 

Tichfleld. 431,869 

Timna 589,896 

Toplady 160,  274 

Trinity 667 

Troyte's  Chant 600 


O.lf Rev.  W.  Jonei 

8.7,8. 7.... Am.  Dr.  Dyket 

8.7,8.7,4.7 Unknown 

L.  M Unknoum 

6.6,6.6,8.8. .. Dr.  SteggaU 

6-8s from  "Croion  of 

Jesut" 

L.  M Dr.  Harriton 

Chant. .  ..Rev.  Dr.  Dykes 

6.4,6.4,6.6.4.... Z.  3tack- 

intoih 

S.  M Joseph  Barriby 

L.  11 Beethoven 

Chant ....  Thonuu  Tallis 

CM " 

8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7.  Unknown 
CYia.nt.SirF.  A.O.  Ouseley 

S.M Handel 

8-7s R.  W.  Beaty 

4-8B. Unknovm 

6-78 T.Hastings 

L.  M Pieraeeini 

Chant. ..A.  H.D.  Troyte 


Unity 760    6.5,6.6,6.6,6.6 Dr.  L. 

Mason 


Vernon 863 

Vermont 168,  499 

Vesper  Hymn 724 


8-88 Qertnan 

8.7,8.7..C.  M.  Von  Weber 
8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7. 

Bortniansky 


TuNB.  Mo.  or  Hnor.   Uxnm. 

Victory 467    S.M. 

Vienna. 177    4-%., 

Voice  of  Praise 837    7.7.7. 


Ward 61,81,461,885  L.M. 

Wareham ....  104, 867, 418, 

668,604  L.M. 

Warrington.63, 666,600,928  L.M. 

Warsaw 791  6.6,6. 

Warwick 279,648  CM. 

Watchman 738  8-7s. 

Webb 716,743,777  7.6,7. 

Weld..66, 336, 644, 722,  794  7.6,7, 

Weld 149  7.6,7, 

Westenhanger 626  S.  M. 

Willing 601  8-68. 

Wilt8hire....311,  392,  393, 

671,749  CM. 

Winchester 728  CM, 

Woodworth 636  L.M. 

Woodworth 600  8.8,8, 

Woodworth 254,  266  8.8,8, 

Worcester 167  L.M. 

Wordsworth 72  L.  M. 

Work 782  7.6,7. 

Worms. 606  8.7,8 

Worship 473  7.7,8. 

Zephyr. 230,630  L.M. 

Zion 745  8.7,8, 
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...W.B.  Bradbw 
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W.  B.  Bradbw 
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METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


Ii.M. 
TUMI.  No.  OF  Hymn. 

Abend*. . .  .269,  660,  672,  804,  932 

Autrela*  Song 53,  340,  481 

KugtlUB 168,  484,  712,  883 

BftTtholdy 482 

Beethoven 10,  420 

Bloor 809,931 

Crasselius 462 

Crucifixion 161 

Dresden 8, 103,  677 

Duke  Street. . .  .131, 208, 329,674, 
707,889 

Eden 67, 147,  207,  369,  483, 

678,  764,  805 

Ernan 101,  206,  633,  761,  806 

Euoharist. 848 

Evening  Hymn 808 

FederalStreet 172,  267,  385, 

7(52,  850 
Germany.. .  .65, 179,  365,  468,  846 

Goinft-  Home 763 

Grace  Church 284,  480 

Hamburg 192,  305,  603,  845 

Happy  Day 897 

Hebron 209,  897,  916 

Hesperus  261,  382,  645 

Home 807, 533,  708,  718 

Hursley 79,  644,  804,  849,  927 

Intercesflion 711 

Justification 627 

Lassua 643,  679,  709,  836 

Melcombe 229,  899,  902 

Montgomery 847 

Morning  Hymn 807 

Old  Hundredth  (in  G).  .7,  60,  669 

Old  Hundredth  (in  A) 706 

Olives'  Brow 486,  764,  852 

Pentecost 180,  262 

Percy 555 

Retrftat 884,  810 

Rockingham. .  .127, 152,  285,  680, 
''  827 

St.  Alban 180,  421,  634,  642 

St.  Orispin.  .83, 193,  287,  469,  716 

St.  Cross 288,  632 

St.  Luke 129 

Saxbv,.     191,827 

Stanley  Terrace 842 

Stirling 56,  884 

Symphony 82 

Trinfty 667 

Ward 51,  81,  461,  888 

Warahun.  .104,  867,  418, 668, 494 


m 


TUNB.  KO.   or  RVMK. 

Warrington 63,  666,  600,  928 

Woodworth 536 

Worcester 467 

Zephyr 230,  630 

L.  M.  D. 

Fillmore 306 

Hayes 71 

Wordsworth 72 

CM. 

Abridge 44, 113, 139, 184, 287, 

445,906 

Antioch 41,  111 

Arlington 472 

Arnold 182,  391,  569,  634 

Ashley 347 

Azmon 2 

Balerma 364 

Bedford 93, 136,  562,  bll 

Belmont ....  109, 859, 609, 685, 700, 

747,  843 

Byzantium 107,  618,  564,  912 

Coronation 108 

Dalehurst ''76 

Dublin 309,310 

Dundee 166,  280,  701,  840 

Eagley 523,900 

Elim 278,394,623 

Evan 242,  362,  491,  568,  608, 

888,895 

Evangelist 471,  490,  890 

Foster 605,  650,  751 

Hallon 577,729 

Holy  Cross 91,  219,  844.  470 

Invitation 918,  926 

Irish 46,  303,  360,  444,  842 

Jerusalem 607 

Lydia 610 

Manchester 516 

Manoah .   , 86, 171,  282,  6?1 

Marlow 820 

Martyrdom  . . .  .241, 389, 427, 614, 

841,  918 

Mear 286,236 

Miles' Lane 108 

OrtonviUe 818 

Peterborough 846,  887, 661, 

578,  760 

Prescott 923 

St  Agnes. . .  88, 110, 166,  49S,  510, 

«1,7C« 


TOHi.  KO.  or  m-mi. 

St.  Ann's 90,  239,  446,  090 

St.  Bernard 48, 134,  666 

St.  Flavian H2 

St.  Magnus 718 

St.  Martin's  .363,424,680,689,699 

St.  Mary's 804 

St.  Peter 186,  801,  802,  602, 

799  926 
St  Stephen  . . .  .808,  426,  67o',  800 
Sawley.  .6,  221,  276,  861,890, 616, 

816,  844 

Serenity 663,  669,  688,  909 

Siloam ao3,  819 

Spohr 167,800 

Tallis'  Ordinal. .  .1,  4,  42,  806,  934 

Warwick 279,  648 

Wiltshire  .  .311,  392,  898,  671,  749 
Winchester 728 

C.M.D. 

Bethbhem 188 

Ellacombe 606 

Noel 141 

'     S.  M. 

Boyl8ton..232,  429,  441,  494,  682, 
736, 763,  854 

Cambridge . 157, 651 

Dennis 691,  768 

Langton 234,  528, 618 

Leeds 159,  683,  764 

Rhodes 766 

St  George 428, 460,  921 

St  Mark 14,  84,  862 

St  Michael. ...  246,  403,  696,  920 

Sarah 733 

Shawmut 917 

Shirland 661 

Silver  Street 12,  388 

Supplication 496 

Thatcher 248,  469 

Westenhanger 526 

S.  M.  D. 

Armageddon  . .  .430,  442,  464,  627 

Aureha 456,  461,  624,  784 

Ftdrfleld 401 

Leominster CI,  2Pit,  8S»,  dl6, 

/69,  868,  850 
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TUKB.  NO.  OF  HVMV. 

N«Mrer  Home. .  .96,  887,  402,  463, 

616 
Victory 467 

6-8s. 

Admab 209,  370,  687,  618 

BvDby 74, 154,  203,  881,  697 

Brighton 207,  894,  916,  036 

Carey's  . . ,  ,266,  488,  572,  640,  687 

Oonfidence 206,  563,  670 

Oreation 08,  187,  374 

Baton 822,328 

Euphony 181 ,  638 

OitMen 486,  561,  866 

Halle 487 

Luther's  Hymn.  .16,  379,  464,  731 
Middle.'^ex. .  .17, 132,  180,  582,  732 

Mozart 73,  422,  676,  641 

Pater  Omnium 223,  207,  654, 

793,  796 

Rakem 76,  324.  730 

Kaleigh 466 

St.  Peteraburif 447,  674,  938 

Selena 166,687,887 

Stella  .  .19,  872,  649,  614,  707,  930 

6-8B.    (Snd  metre.) 

Lucerne 60,  423,  580 

Monmouth 62 

Nathville 579,  681,  669 

6.5.6.11. 

Sherbrook 202 

5.5.5.11.  D. 
Excelsior 440,  630,  742 

6.6.11,  6.5.11. 
^^.i^lghton 162 

6.4.  6.4. 
Dependence 781 

a4,  6.4,  6.6.4. 

Bethany , 399 

Devotion aos 

Suniet 899 


Uiitty 


6.5,  6.5,  6.6.6  5. 


760 


6.6.4.6.6.4. 
Solemnity 862 

6.6.4,  6.6.6.4. 

Oftnftdft 889,  008 

Ghsa  S&ve  the  Oueen. 904 

Italian  Hymn. ~. 20 

Kewhaven 26.  203 

Olivet 400 

68.    (0  Mnes.) 

Lift 779 

Lill6(ne«r) 779 


6s.    (8  lines.) 

TUNK.  No.  or  HVMN. 

WUling 601 

6.6,  6.6,  8.8. 

Galcdon 178,  880 

Darwell 612,  789 

Lenox 122 

Millennium 668,  891 

Murray 583,  676 

Queen  Street. . .  .23,  121,  211,  737 

Samuel 21 

Stegrgall 119,  647,  667,  813 

Warsaw 791 

6.6,  7.7,  7.7. 

Bangor 199,  877 

Calvary 326 

Eccles 69. 125,  538 

Irene 626 

6.6.8,  6.6.a 

Crusaders'  Hymn 123 

6.6,  8.6,  8.8. 

Lucca 861 

6.6.9,  6.6.9. 

Companion 801 

Dundas 352,  803 

6.6.8.4,  6.6.8.4. 

H&rvington 89 

Leoni 88 

7.6.  5.5,  6.4.6. 

Edinburgh 780 

7.6,  7.5,  7.6,  7.5. 
Work 782 

7.6,  7.6,  7.6,  7.6. 

Aurelia 063,  828 

Ghamoutii 183 

Ewing 477,621 

Lancashire 686,  814,  908 

Missionary / 744 

Morning  Light  (see  Webb) 
Rutherford . .  126, 619, 721, 776, 778 

St.  Alphege 830 

Safety 829 

Webb 716,748,777 

7.6,  7.6;  7.8,  7.6. 

Amsterdam 333, 418,  608,  667, 

078 

Bromley 816,080 

Oilead.  .58, 321,  881,  332.  878,  48S 

Leamington 548,874 

Richmond  k 819,  416,  640,  098 

Shethoume. 817, 886 

Weld 149 

7.6;  7.6,  7.7.7.6. 

Boon ....100,607,645 

Bioinkgr 648, 872 


TuNi.  No.  or  Hy>i 

Faith 160,415,  604,  C<;0 

Weld 66,  886,  544,  722,  7U4 

7.6,  7.6,  8.8. 

St.  Anatolius 812 

7.7.7. 
St.  Philip 204 

7.7.7.5,  7.7.7.5. 
Voice  of  Praise 837 

7s.    (4  lines.) 

Chope 118,694 

Easter  Hymn 174 

Essex 176 

German  Hymn 817,  655 

Hendon 404 

HoUey 161,602 

Innocents 696,  822,  907 

Judah 34 

Lyra  Innocentis 823 

Mariner's 676,  929 

Mercy 100,  411,770 

Nuremberg 723,  924 

Pilton 173,740 

Prayer 406,698,  824 

Redhead 603,  898 

St.  Beee 409,  607 

Seymour 244,  690 

Vienna 177 

78.    (6  lines.) 

AJalon. . .  .160.  222,  272,  541,  692, 

859 

Cttssel 606 

Oelanoi 882 

Dix 196,  482,  771,  860 

Pilot 826 

Sabbath 646 

Seville 270,271 

Toplady 160,274 

78.    (8  lines.) 

Benevento 33,  739,  766 

Leavitt 893 

Maidstone 106, 218,  408,  767 

Mai-tyn 117,  406,  768,  868 

Mendelssohn 142 

Refuge 117,816 

Requles 216,  248,  375,  592 

St.  George 690,  624,  741,  010 

Tichfield. 431,869 

Watchman 738 

7.7,8.7,7.7,8.7. 
Worahip 473 

7.7,  8.8,  7.7. 

Pilot. 857 

7.8;  7.8,  7.7. 
Meinhold 868 

8.5,  8.3. 

Art  thou  WBuy 218,  n6 

OriMtt. ..818 


Even  Me.. 


Shepherd 
Zion 


Gounod. 


No.  OF  Htm. 
,  416,  504,  cm 
,  644,  722,  7U4 

B.8. 
812 

204 

.7.5. 

837 

es.) 

118,  694 

174 

176 

217,665 

404 

161,602 

696,  822,  907 

34 

823 

....676,929 
190,  411,  770 
....723,924 
....173,740 
106,  698,  824 
....  603,  898 
. . .  409,  697 
....244,690 
177 

8.) 
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696 

882 

«2,  771,  860 

826 

646 

...270,271 
...160,874 

35,  739,  765 

893 
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...431,869 
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473 
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867 
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&.6,  8.0;  6.6,  6.6. 
Tout.                    No.  or  HVMN. 
lUptore .-022 


a7,  8.7. 

Cornell 143,  201 ,  225,  437 

Evening  Prayer 817,  833 

Newton  Ferns 914 

Precious  Name 774 

St.  Oswald 144,  109,832 

St.  Sylvester 831,  870 

Vermont 168,  499 

a  7. 8.7,  a 

Even  Me 212,2.56 

8.7.  8.7,  4.7. 

Advent  Hymn 726,  879 

Guide 210,  498 

Helmsley 879 

Regent  Square 116,  145, 175, 

704,  835,  878 

St.  Thomas 28,  666,  877,  922, 

Dox.    13 

Shepherd  834 

Zion 745 

8.7,  8.7.  6.6,  6.6.7. 
Worms 506 

8.7,  8.7,  7.7. 
Gounod 434,825 

8.7,  8.7,  8.7,  8.7. 

Austria 475,  540,  664 

Autumn 95 ,  436 

Benediction 703 

Friendship 773 

Xettleton 772 

Salvator...  .170,  417,  476,  685,  935 

TantomErgo 30 

Vesper  Hymn 724 

8.  f ,  o.  f ,  8.S.7. 

Lutber'sHymn 881 

8.8«6,  8.8.6. 

Arid 116,795 

Bridehead 875 


TUML  No.  OP  UYMN. 

Harwood 449,612 

Hull 290,901 

Magdalen  College 792 

Meribah 288, 439,  611,  876 

New  Song 293 

Pembroke 686 

Purleigh 85,  867,  510,  684 

8.8. 1,  8.8. «. 
Bonar.,.. 164 

8.8,  7.7. 
Living  Water 206 

8.8,8.4. 

Elm  Street 253 

Troyte'3  Chant 500 

Woodworth 600 

8.8,  8.6. 
Woodworth 254,  255 

8a.    (4  lines.) 

St.  David's 313,628 

Timna 589,  896 

8s.    (8  lines.) 

De  Fleury 365,  720 

St.  David's  .-. 313 

Vernon 863 

9.8,9.8. 

Sacrament 705 

10.4,  10.4,  10.10. 

Lux  Benigna 97 

Sandon 97 

10.5.11. 
Derbe 892 

10.5.11.    (Double.) 
Excelsior 892 

10.10.  10.10. 

Cecilia 783  i  Te  Deum 

Ellera. 656,  784  |  Troyte's 


^    10.10.  11.11. 
TONS.  No.  or  Bymn. 

Hanover 228,  478,  787 

Houghton 29, 848 

Lyons 786 

Portuguese  Hymn 226 

n.ll,  10.11. 
Houghton 788 

11.8,  11.8. 
Ooderlch 70 

118,  12.9. 
Child's  Desire 833 

11  10,  11.10. 

Comb,  ye  Disconsolate 214 

Epiphany .',  146 

lis.     (4  lines.) 

Onward  (see  St.  Gertrude). 

Portuguese  Hymn 479 

St.  Gertrude XM 

11.12,  11.12. 
Comfort 861 

11.12,  12.10. 
Hebcr 24 

12.9,  12.9. 
Companion 631 


13.11,  13.12. 


Ems . 


86t 


P.  M. 

Chant  (Jacob's) 632 

Pilgrim's  Mission 438 

Solemn  Thought 632 

Chants. 

Baptismal  Chant Dox.    16 

Dyke's.inE "       17 

Gloria  in  Excelsis "       19 

Jacob's,  in  A  flat. . , 682 

Ouseley,  in  A .Dox.    16 

Spohr-s,  inEflat....    ..    "       18 

Tallis',  inD ..    "      16 

..    "       16 
600 
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METHODIST  : 
HYMN  AND  TUNE   BOOK. 


•r 


Sbction  I 
ADORATION. 


TALLIS*  ORDINAL.    C.-M. 


TaoMAs  TaixHi 


pi4  ^  I  j  ^-i-^4^i^uH=i=4^\^ 
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^^ 
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'^  i>  d  ^jTilp 
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^=u^ 


M.  JVaiw  to  jAe  Btdeemer. 

1  O  voB-a  thouaand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Hedeemer^s  praise^ 
!rhe  gmries  of  my  Ood  and  Eiiij^ 
Tm  triuinphs  of  his  grace! 

2  M^  gracloos  Master  and  my  Ck)d, 

Ainist  me  to  proclaim, 
Tos|>read tiuoof^  all  the eaMh abroad 
^Tne  hoiioars  Si  thy  Name. 

S  jTesui  I  the.  Name  thotohaaiiB  ooi:  fean^ 
Thflit  bids  our  Borrows  cease; 
Tis  mosio  inthe  siimer'seara^. 
lis  life»  and  health,  aud  peao«. 

• 

4.  He  breaks  the  power  of  eanodled  siia. 
He  sets  the  piisoner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  Uie  foulest,  ekan. 
His  blood  availed  for  tiw. 


1 


6.  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice^ 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deal ;  his  praise^  ye  dumb^ 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ; 
Teblind,^  behold  your  Saviour  come; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

7  Look  anto  him,  ye  naticms;  own. 

Your  God,  ye  faUeh  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  akme^ 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

8  See  all  jfbur  sins  on  Jesus  laid: 

fRko  Lamb  of  God  was  slain, 
Hb  aool  wak  onoe  an  t^Bsring  oMide 
For  every  iDnl  of  man.     ^ 
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ADORATIOK. 

Cakl  OorraiLy  Ol&si*,  abb.  bt  Lowaxx  M amh. 
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4M  Ckealion  and  Jiedcmplion. 

1  "Fathxb,  how  vide  thy  glory  shineal 
How  high  thy  wonders  riael 
Known  through  tho  earth  hy  thouaaod  signs, 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

8  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power, 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill; 
And  on  the  v/ings  of  every  hour 
Wo  rf  ad  thy  patience  still. 

9  Fart  of  thy  name  divinely  stands 

On  all  thy  creaturea  writ; 
They  show  the  labour  of  thy  hands, 

Or  impress  of  thy  feet.  ,.^ 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Whore  justice  and  compassion  join 
Tn  their  divinest  forms;     ,  .^     ^ 

6  £  <-e  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guMu 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  eeraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name^ 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

7  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song  i 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  httH, 
Asd  love  command  my  tooga*. 

—■Iiaae  Watt*. 


itj  One  God  in  Three  Peraont. 

1  UailI  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhost, 

One  God,  in  Persona  Three! 
Of  thee  wo  make  our  joyful  boast,  .  ^> 

Our  songs  we  make  of  thee.  It, 

2  Thou  neither  canst  be  felt  nor  seen; 

Thou  art  a  Spirit  pure; 
Thou  from  eternity  hast  been, 
And  always  shalt  endure. 

3  Present  alike  in  every  place, 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore; 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space. 
Thou  dwell'st  for  evermore. 

4  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art* 

Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see; 
And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  fully  known  to  tnee. 

6  Thou  loVst  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made; 
Thy  goodness  we  rehearse^ 
In  shining  characters  displayed 
Throughout  our  universe. 

6  Mercy,  with  love  and  endless  grace. 

O'er  all  thy  works  doth  r^ign; 

But  mostly  thou  delight'st  to  bless 

Thy  favourite  creature,  Man. 

7  Wherefore,  let  every  creature  give 

To  thee  the  praiae  desigded ; 
But  chiefly.  Lord,  the  ihanks  receive, 
^e  hearts  of  all  mankind. 


ADORATION. 


TALLIS^  ORDINAL.-  CM. 


TiiOMAi  Tauj*.  1661. 


^ 


2=z: 


^njc/t  and  nun  pramng  fht  Tn'nify. 

1  A  THOUSAND  oracles  divino 

Their  common  beams  unite, 
That  ainnvrt  may  with  angels  join 
To  worship  God  aright: 

2  To  praiM  a  Trinity  adored 

Bv  »ll  the  hostit  above, 
And  one  thrice-holy  Qod  and  Lord 
Through  endlean  ages  love. 

3  Triumphant  hast !  they  nev«r  cea«a 

To  laud  and  magnifr 
The  Triune  Ood  of  hofinoss, 
Whose  glory  iUls  the  sky.  •  v, 

4  Whose  gloty  to  this  earth  extends,        jH  - 

When  Qod  himsalf  imparts,  '' 

And  the  whole  Trinity  desoenda   • 
Into  our  faithful  hearts.  ^ 

5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet; 

And  challeng*  thezi  to  aing 
Jehovah  on  his  shining  seat^ 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

6  But  Qod  made  flesh  is  wholly  curt. 

And  asks  our  nobler  strain; 
The  Father  of  oelestial  powers^ 
The  Frien<i  of  earth-bom  m»n. 

7  Te  seraphs  nearest  to  the  throne^ 

With  rapturous  amaze 
On  us,  poor  ransomed  worms,  look  down 
For  heaven's  superior  praise: 

SAWLEY.    CM. 


8  The  King,  whoso  glorious  face  ye  see, 
For  us  his  crown  i-esigned; 
The  fulness  of  the  Doity, 
He  died  for  all  mankind ! 

—CkarlM  Wtdtg. 


1  Hail  I  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 
Whom  One  in  Three  we  know; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored, 
By  all  thy  ohuroh  below. 

3  One  undivided  Trinity  ,. 

With  triumph  wo  ppoolaimj 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Thee,  Holy  Father,  we  confess; 

Thco,  Holy  Son,  adore; 
Thee,  Spirit  of  Truth  and  Holioeis,  ■ 
We  worship  evermore. 

4  Three  Persons  equally  divino  «• 

We  magnify  and  love; 
And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join, 
To  sing  thy  praleo  above. 

5  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be,) 
Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three ! 

— (%rt«#  ITwfcir. 


J.  W4L0U. 


^uu^^\^tm^ 


O         Bkuing  and  ligU/rom  the  Trinity. 

1  Jehotab,  Ood  ^e  Father,  bless, 

And  thy  own  work  defend ; 
With  mercy's  outstretched  arms  embntM 
And  keep  us  to  the  end, 

2  Preserve  t^e  creaturea  of  thy  love^ 

By  providential  care 
Conducted  to  Uio  reahns  aiboT^ 
To  sing  thy  goodness  tbere. 

3  Jehovah,  Qod  the  S<»i,  reveal 

The  brightness  of  thy  faoe; 
AvA  all  thy  pardoned  people  fill 
With  {demtnde  of  grace. 


4  Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone; 
And  lilt  us  up,  thy  feo*  to  see 

On  Uty  eternal  throne. 
0  Jehovah,  Qod  the  Spirit,  shine, 

Father  and  Son  to  show; 
With  bliss  ineffable,  divine, 

Our  ravished  hearts  o'erflow. 
6  Sure  earnest  of  that  happiness 

Which  human  hope  transcendi^ 
>  Be  thou  our  eTorlatiting  pMce, 

When  grace  in  glcH7  end*. 

■-      ,   %.    "■    ■     ■      -     ■ 


ADORATION. 


OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.M, 


Q.  fvM'O,  1643. 
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1  From  a 
Let  the 
Li»tth< 
Tbrottt 


-> 


0  Psalm  c. 

1  BirORS  Jehovah's  awful  throne^ 

Ye  nations  bow  with  soared  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
^  ■  '     He  can  create,  and  he  desti-oy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  wo  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  liis  fold  again. 


3  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues^ 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounUing  pr»iiM. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  conun^nd; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love; 
Firm  iis  a  ruck  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
Whe.n  rolling  years  shall  <?case  to  movd. 
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Adoration  t\fihe  Divine  MaieUy. 

1  Etbbnal  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  (zod. 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 
Whore  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds! 

2  The^  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  bides  his  face  beUnd  his  wings; 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshii^ing,  and  qpread  the  ground. 

8  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  dot 
W«  would  adore  our  UakeK  loo  I 


From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  w^oiy. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  hoard  tliy  fame,  _ 
And  worms  have  learned  to  Usp  thy  nainei 
But,  01  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind  I 

6  Ood  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 
Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few ! 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  aongs» 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  owr  tongues. 
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TUNE:  OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.M.    (Sn  Htmi  7.) 


Pkalmoxrii 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  bj  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word: 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  ahore  to  shore^ 
Till  suos  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


BEETHOVEN.    L.M 


3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  pr  ^se  divinely  sing; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  Praise  Ood,  from  whom  all  Messings  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  hoot; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohoet! 

^  —Jmue  WatU. 
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Ovtt  hot  in  th*  iji/t  qfKiii  Son. 

I  Fathbr,  whose  everlasting  Luve 
Thy  only  Son  for  sinners  gave, 
Whose  grace  to  all  did  freely  move, 
Ai^'i  4ent  him  down  the  world  to  save: 

9  iielp  us  thy  mercy  to  extol, 

Immense,  unfathomt^,  unconfined; 
To  praise  the  Lamb  who  died  for  all, 
The  general  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  Thy  undistinguidhing  regard 

Was  cast  on  Adam's  fallen  race; 
For  all  thou  hast  in  Christ  prepared 
Sufficient)  sovereign,  saving  grace. 

4  The  world  he  suffered  to  redeem; 

For  all  he  hath  atonement  made; 
For  those  that  will  not  come  to  him, 
The  raosom  of  \m  life  was  pai<L 

0  Arise,  O  God  I  maiotafai  thy  owmm; 
The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  oaU; 
Lift  up  the  standard  (rf  thy  croe^ 
And  all  sh^U  own  thou  diedst  for  all. 


FtefaabdiL 

1  Gbiat  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 

Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties. 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  fainting  heart,  and  lifted  hands^ 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look. 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  Should  I  from  thee,  my  God,  rcmov^ 

Life  could  no  lasting  bliss  afford : 
My  joy,  the  sense  of  pardoning  love; 
My  guard,  the  presence  of  my  Lord. 

6  I'll  lift  my  hands,  ril  raise  my  voices 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
^lis  work  shall  make  my  hewt  rejoioa^ 
And  flu  the  circle  of  my  days. 

—/•MM  IfMa 


SILVER  STREET.    &M. 
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A  call  to  worship. 


1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  jiyrans  of  glory  sing; 

Jehovuh  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  tvorlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord; 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  ovm; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 

Come,  as  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

^Itaae  Watte, 


ST.  MARK.    S.M. 
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Truid  in  Ood  our  Savumr.       '  ^      : 

1  To  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  8kie$ 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 

.Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  d^^ 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls. 
Unblemished  and  complete^ 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
WitTj  joys  divinely  ffreat. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grao«, 
And  make  his  wonders  knpwn. 

D    To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 

—Itnof  Walts, 


Geo.  Kixoslky. 
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Song  of  Mojtea  itnd  the  Lamb. 

1  AwAKi^  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  Bind  the  Lamb; 

WakfB  every  heart  and  eveiy  tongud, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love; 
Sing  of  bis  rising  power; 

^ing  how  he  intercedes  above 
^r  those  whose  sine  he  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  yivft 
Ye  raosomed  biiuQer%  kingj 


Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  dajr 
In  Christy  the  cteraal  King. 

4    Soon  shall  ye  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come;" 
BAon  will  he  call  you  henoe  away 
To  your  eternal  home. 

0    Thei«  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

Hia  endlew  praise  prooUim, 
And  sweeter  voice*  avell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

—  W.  Hammond. 
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▲DOllATIOlf. 


TUNE:  ST.  MARK.    S.M.    (Sn  Hnix  14) 
X  O      Crtating  love  and  rtiUeming  (fraet. 


Fatheb,  in  whom  we  live, 
lu  whom  we  are,  aiid  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  reoaiva 
Of  thy  creating  love. 

Iiet  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song, 
And  echoes  through  the  sky. 

Incarnate  Deity, 
Let  all  the  ransomed  racd 
Render  in^thanks  their  lives  to  thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

r      The  grace  to  sinners  showed, 
Ye  heavenly  choirs,  proclaim. 
And  cry,  "  Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb!" 


5  Spirit  of  HolinAsa, 
.    Let  all  thy  saintg  itdore 
Thy  savred  energy,  and  ble^ 

Thy  heart-renewing  power, 

6  Not  LAgel  tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecstatic  heig' .(» 

The  glorious  joy  unspeakable^ 

The  beatific  sight.  -     . ' 

7  Eternal,  Triune  Lord!  '    -     ;;^ 
Let  all  the  hosts  above^  .  J<  , 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men,  record 
And  dwell  upon  thy  love. 

8  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  gloriouB  face. 

Sing  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made 
Xhuae  everlasting  praise! 

--Charles  WeiUff. 


LUTHER'S  HYMN.    6-8s. 


VLkVLTtH  LUTHXtt. 
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Genesis  xxviii.  1(3, 17. 

1  Lot  God  is  here!  let  us  adore. 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  jpower. 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face; 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

?.  Jjo\  God  is  here!  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven'b  host  their  noblest  praises  bring: 
Disdain  not.  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Wlio  praise  thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave. 

Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone; 
To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  wc  give: 
0  t^e,  0  seal  them  for  thine  own! 


Thou  art  the  God,  thou  art  the  Lord; 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored. 

.  Being  of  beings!  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 

Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will: 

To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 

Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

As  flowers  their  opening  leaves  dispiUy, 
And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fir? 

So  may  we  catch  thy  every  ray. 
So  may  thy  influence  us  inspire; 

Thou  Beam  of  the  eternal  Beam, 

Thou  purging  Fire,  thou  qulokoiing  Flama. 

^-fnm  Terttetgtn, 

Trvmifated  iy  /9kn  W«if*f. 
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FlMln  IviL 


1  Mt  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  heart 

Is  fixed  to  triumph  in  thy  grace : 
^Awoke,  my  lute,  and  bear  a  part:) 

My  glory  is  to  sing  thy  praise, 
Till  all  thy  nature!  partake. 
And  bright  in  all  ihine  image  wake.. 

2  Thee  will  I  praise  among  thine  own; 

Thee  will  I  to,' the  world  ey.tol, 
And  make  thy  thith  and  goodness  known: 

Tiiy  goodness^  Lord,  is  overall; 
Thy  truth  and  graoe  the  heavens  transcend; 
Thy  faithful  mercies  never  end. 

3  Be  thou  exalt^  Lord,  above 

The  highest  name  in  earth  or  heaven ; 
Iiet  angels  sing  thy  glorious  love. 

And  bless  the  Name  to  siimers  given; 
All  earth  and  heaven  their  Eling  proolum; 
Bow  every  knee  to  Jesus'  name. 


My  heart  is  full  of  Christ,  and  longs 
Its  glorious  matter  to  declare; 

Of  him  I  make  my.loftier  songs, 
I  cannot  from  his  praise  forbear; 

My  ready  tongue  makes  baste  to  sing. 

The  glories  of  my  heavenly  Kingi 

2  Fairer  than  all  the  earth-bom  race. 

Perfect  in  comeliness  thou  art; 
Beplenished  are  thy  lips  with  graoej 

And  full  of  love  thy  tender  heart: 
God  ever  blest!  we  bow  the  knee^ 
And  own  all  fulness  d^i^lls  in  thee. 

3  Gird  on  thy  thigh  the  Spirit's  8w<nd, 

And  take  to  thee  thy  power  divine; 
Stir  up  thy  strength,  almighty  Loipd, 

All  power  and  majesty  are  thine: 
Assert  thy  worship  and  renown; 
O  oil-redeeming  God,  come  dow&I 

4  Come,  and  maintab  thy  righteous  causey 

And  let  thy  glorious  toil  succeed; 
Dispread  the  victory  of  thy  cross^ 

Bid^  on,  and  prosper  in  thy  deed; 
Torough  earth  triumphantly  ride  on, 
And  reign  in  every  heart  alonoL 

—CXaHMWtdtf, 
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Prayer  to  Jehovah  in  Thru  Penoni. 

Comb,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own, 

Restorer  of  thine  image  lost. 
Thy  various  o£Sces  make  known; 

Display,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise. 

Thy  whole  economy  of  grace. 


2  Jehovah  in  Three  Persons,  come^ 

And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 
Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 

Thou  dost  eternal  life  reveal; 
The' knowledge  of  thyself  bestow, 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

8  Soon  aa  our  pardoned  hearts  believe 
lliati  ^ou  art  pure,  essential  love. 
The  proof  ire  in  ourselves  receive 
Of  the  Tlune  Witnesses  above; 
Sure^  as  the  saints  around  thy  throne^ 
That  Father,  Word,  and  Spirit,  are  One. 

4  O  that  we  now,  in  love  renewed, 

llight  blameless  in  thy  sij^ht  appear: 

Wake  we  in  thy  similitude 
Stamped  with  the  Triune  oharaetsr: 

Ilesh,  spirit,  soul,  to  thee  resign; 

JUaA  liv9  and  die  «ntirely  thine  I 
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IVatm  cxlvi. 

1  Mt  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 

The  Lord  thy  Gtod  delight  to  praise; 
His  gifts  I  will  for  him  improve, 

To  him  devote  my  happy  dajrs; 
To  him  my  thanks  and  praises  give. 
And  only  for  his  glory  live. 

2  Long  as  my  God  shall  lend  me  breath. 

My  every  pulse  shall  boat  for  him; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death; 

My  spirit  shall  resume  the  theme. ' 
The  gracious  theme,  for  ever  new. 
Through  all  eternity  pursue. 

3  He,  then,  is  blest,  and  only  he, 

Whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  God; 
Who  can  to  him  for  succour  flee, 

That  spread  the  earth  and  heaven  abroad; 
That  still  the  universe  sustains. 
And  Lord  of  his  creation  reigns. 

4  The  Lord  thy  God,  O  Sion,  reign^ 

Supreme  in  mercy  as  in  power. 
The  endless  theme  of  heavenly  strain^ 

When  time  and  death  shall  ]be  no  more: 
And  all  eternity  shall  prove 
Too  short  to  utter  sdl  his  lovsu 

— ORsriM  Wmkf, 


AMBATlOlir. 


SAMUEL.    0.0,6.6,8.8. 
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iS'onjf  ^.Praite  to  (A<  TWnAy. 


1      We  give  immoi'tal  praise 

To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  OMX  pomforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above; 
He  sent  bis  own  eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sins  that  m&n  had  doii6i>, 


2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood  ^ 

From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigna, 
And  sees  the  fruii  of  all  his  pains.         -f. 

,      ■  .t 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name  •         '  ... 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power      - 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live; 
His  work  cotnpletes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honours  done; 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  th3  mysterious  One: 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
Thera  faith  prevails,  and  love  adorw. 
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Tht  grealntu  and  ecmduc«fUwii-o/(M(. 


1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

His  throne  is  built  on  high; 
The  garments  he  assumes 

Are  light  and  majesty; 
His  glories  shhio  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  luortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justipe  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  graca 

3  Through  all  his  mighty  works 

Amazing  wisdom  shines; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hOll, 

And  breaks  their  dark  dMigna; 
Strong  is  his  arm  and  shuU  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  WTerdgB  wilL 

4  And  will  this  sovereign  King 

Of  glory  condescend  t 
And  will  he  viite  his  name^ 

My  Father  and  my  Tnendt 
I  love  his  name^  I  love  his  word: 
Join  all  ny  pawan  to  prAise  Um  LordI 
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Platm  cxlvUi.  12, 18. 

YouKO  men  and  maidens,  raise 

Your  tuneful  voices  high; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky; 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

2      The  universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim; 
Lot  every  creature  sing 
His  attributes  and  name! 
£[im  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 
Extol  to  an  eternity. 

MBldBR.    ll,12,12,ia 


3  In  his  great  name  alone  ■  ^''^ '-'•.< 

All  idxoellenoies  meet^  -^ 

_    "Who  sits  upon  the  thnme^        .       • 

And  ^aU  forever  sit : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  TfarM^ 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Olory  to  Ood  belongt; 

Glory  to  God  be  givei^ 
Above  the  noblest  sontn 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heavent  "  -"^    ■ 

Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  ThMS^ 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

—Charia  Wuk^. 

"  A  oioina 
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1  HobT,  holy,  bobr.  I««d  God  AlmighiyI 
GraWolly  aaorizig  our  aong  shall  rise  to  thee: 
Holy,  h^,  ho^,  meratfol  and  mighty, 
Ood  in  ^nree  BBnK>n%  UaMd  TMaityl 

3  Holy,  holy,  liotyl  all  the  saihta  adore  ihee^ 
Casting  down  their  galden  orowna  around  ^ 

glaesy  wa; 
Cherubhn  uid  Seraphim  fiaUiag  down  before 

thee. 
Who  w»r^  And  art^  and  evennore.ahall  be. 


TB7- 


8  ISoly,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide 

thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  eiaful  man  thy  glory  may 

not'see, 
Only  thou  art  holy :  there  is  none  beside  thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity  t 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  Ood  Almightyl 
All  thy  works  diall  praise  thy  name,  in  earto 

ami  sky  and  sea: 
Holy,  fioly,  ludy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  TiMe  iWK»%  bleesed  Trinity  1 

— MA(y  JSTabM*. 
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"  i4m{  O'od  Mid,  I«<  there  he  light.^ 

1  Thou,  whose  almighty  Word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
'Hear  us,  we  hun^blj  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  iia  glorious  ray, 

Let  there  be  light! 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
Oa  thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  bight, 


ITALIAN  HYMN.    0.6.4,6.6.6.4. 


Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Bight  to  the  inly  blind,— 
O  now  to  all  mankind 
Let  there  be  light! 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love^ 
Idfe-giving,  holy  Dove^ 

Speed  forth  thy  flight; 
Move  on  the  waters'  faoe^ 
Spreading  the  beams  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  pace 

Let  there  be  light! 

4  Blessed  and  holy  Three^  t 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Grace,  love^  and  mighty 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide^ 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride^ 
Through  the  worM  far  an^  wide^ 

Let  there  be  light! 

"J.  MarriaU. 
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"  Wartky  is  the  I>amh  that  imu  ikuR." 

1  Globt  toGod  onhighi 
liCC  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

Praise  ye  his  name! 
Aagels,  his  love  adore, 
Who  ail  our  sorrows  bore; 
And  saints,  cry  evermore^ 

Worthy  thi  Lambl 

2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name: 
We  who  have  felt  his  blooa 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God,- 
Sound  his  high,  praise  abroad; 

Worthy  the  Lamb! 


Join,  all  the.  ransomed  xaoe^ 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless; 

Praise  ye  his  name! 
In  him  we  will  rejoice^ 
Making  a  cheertol  naime. 
Shouting  with  heait  and  veioe^ 

Worthy  the  Lamb! 

Though  «e  most  dhaoge  our  ptacfa^ 
Tet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name: 
To  him  wel}  tribute  bring. 
Hail  him  our  gracious  Kkig^ 
And  without  ceasing  sing, 

Wwthy  the  Lombl 
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*  ADORATION. 

TUNE:  ITALIAN  HYMN.    6.6.4,6.6.6.4.    (See  Htmn  56.) 


Invocation  of  the  Trinity. 

Come,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  a!l-glorious, 
O'er  all  victoriou-S, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days  I 

Come,  thou  incarnate  "Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  Holiness, 

On  us  descend! 


ST.  THOMAS.    8.7.  8.7,  4.7. 


3  Come,  holy  Comfortei", 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power! 

I  To  thee,  great  One  and  TbreO, 
Eternal  praises  be, 

Hence,  evermore: 
Tliy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore! 

—Charki  Wukff. 
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Psalm  xcix. 


1  God  the  Lord  is  King;  before  him, 

Earth,  with  all  thy  nations,  wait! 
Whc^  the  cherubim  adore  him, 
Sittsth  he  in  royal  state; 

He  is  holy, 
Blessed,  only  Potentate! 

2  God  the  Lord  is  King  of  glory, 

Zion,  tell  the  world  his  fame; 
Ancient  Israel,  the  story 
Of  his  faithfulness  proclaim; 

He  is  holy. 
Holy  is  his  awfol  name. 

3  In  old  times  when  dangers  darkened,      r, 

When,  invoked  by  priest  and  seer, 
To  his  people's  cry  he  her  rkened. 
Answered  them  in  all  their  fear; 

He  is  holy, 
Aa  thfBy  oaUed,  they  {bund  him  flear. 


Laws  divine  to  them  were  spoken 
From  the  pillar  of  the  cloud; 

Sacred  precepts,  quickly  broken: 
Fiercely  then  bis  vengeance  flowed; 

He  is  holy, 
To  the  dust  their  hearts  were  bowed. 

But  their  Father  God  forgave  them. 
When  they  sought  his  face  once  more; 

Ever  ready  was  to  save  them. 
Tenderly  did  he  restore; 

He  is  holy, 
We  too  will  his  grace  implord. 


€  God  in  Christ  is  all-for^ving. 
Waits  his  promise  to  fulfil; 
Come,  cocalt  him  all  the  living. 
Come,  ascend  his  holy  hill; 

He  is  holy, 
Wo(8bipt«t  his  holy  hill. 
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HOUGHTOM.    10,10.11.11. 


ADORATIOIT. 


Dr.  OAUNTtm. 


* 


The  glory  of  the  heavsrUy  Kiwj, 
O  WORSHIP  the  King  all  glorious  above  I 
O  gratefully  sing  his  power  and  his  love  I 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour,  and  girded  vni)i  praise. 
O  tell  of  his  might,  O  aing  of  his  grace, 
Whoso  robe  is  wie  lights  whose  canopy  space; 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thujaaer-cloudfl 

form; 
Axul  dork  is  his  path.on  thd  wiogs  of  tHe  storm. 

TANTUM  ERGO.    8.7,8.7.8.7.8.7. 


Thy  bountiful  care,  •what  tongue  can  recitel 
It  bicathcn  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  I 

plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail : 
Th}  mircios,  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  ei 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend 

—Sir  R.  Cha 


.32 


Paolm  'tM. 

1  Eabts,  Vith  all  thy  thousand  voices^ 

Praise  in  songs  the  eternal  King; 
Praise  his  name,  whose  praise  rejoices 

Ears  that  hear,  and  tongues  that  sing. 
Ijord,  from  each  far-poopled  dwelling 

EaJrth  shall  raise  the  glad  aciilaim; 
All  sludl  kneel,  thy  greatness  telling, 

Sing  thy  praise  and  bless  thy  name. 

2  Come  and  hear  the  wondrous  storyi 

How  our  mighty  God  of  bid, 
In  the  terrors  of  his  glory,  < 

Back  the  flowing  billows  rolled : 
Walked  within  the  threatening  watei^ 

Free  wa  passed  the  upright  wave; 
Tlien  was  joy  to  Israel's  <ian|^ter% 

Lond  th^  Huag  bit  fowti  to  mta. 


Bless  the  Lord,  who  ever  liveth; 

Sound  his  praise  through  every  land, 
Who  our  dying  souls  reviveth, 

By  whose  arm  upheld  we  stand. 
Kow  upon  this  cheerful  morrow 

We  thine  altars  will  adorn, 
And  the  gifts  we  vowed  in  sorrow 

Pay  on  joy's  returning  mom. 

Cktme,  each  faithful  soul,  who  foatest 

Him  who  fills  the  eternal  throne: 
Hear,  rejoicing  while  thou  hearest, 

What  our  God  foi*  Uis  hath  done: 
When  we  made  our  eui^lication, 

When  our  voice  ill  prayer  was  strongs 
Then  we  found  his  glad  salvation} 

And  his  meroy  fiUs  our  tongaa 

•^E.  Okitrten. 
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ADORATION. 


1 


TUNE:   TANTUM  ERGO. 

Pialm  cxlviii, 

Praise  the  Lord!  ye  heavea<t,  adore  him; 

Praise  him,  angela,  in  the  height; 
Sua  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light; 
Pr.iise  the  Lord !  for  he  hath  spoken, 

^V'orld8  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Lavs  that  never  sliall  bo  broken. 

For  their  guidance  ho  hath  made. 


an  recite) 
the  light, 
cends  to  t 

3  the  rain. 
u  frail, 
to  fail: 
a  to  the  ei 
and  Friend 
'-Sir  X.  Ota 


2  Praise  the  Lord !  for  he  is  glorious; 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation! 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 

—J.  Ktmpthomt. 

>a  ijjtd  pBalmxovL 

1  Raise  the  psalm :  let  earth  adoring, 

Through  each  kindred,  tribe,  ana>tongQe, 
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BEN;-5VENT0.    8.7'8. 


8.7,  8.7.  S.7, 8.7.    (Su  Hymn  30.) 

To  her  Ood  his  praise  restoring, 
Raise  the  new  accordant  song. 

Bless  his  name,  each  farthest  nation; 
Sing  his  praise,  his  truth  display : 

Tell  anew  hie  high  salvation 
With  caoh  new  return  of  day, 

2  Tell  it  out  beneath  the  heaven. 

To  each  kindred,  tnbo,  and  tongue^ 
Tell  it  out  from  morn  till  even 

In  your  unexhausted  song: 
Tell  that  God  for  ever  reigneth, 

He,  who  set  the  world  so  fast, 
He,  who  still  its  state  sustaineth 

Till  the  day  of  doom  to  last. 

3  Yea,  the  far-resounding  ocean 

Shill  its  thousand  voices  raise, 
All  its  waves  in  glad  commotion 

Chant  the  fulness  of  hia  praise.    * 
When  the  Judge,  to  earth  descending^ 

Righteous  judgment  shall  ordain, 
Fraud  and  wrong  shall  then  have  ending. 

Truth,  isuaortal  truth,  aball  reign. 

•—S.  Chwton. 
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PraUe  to  the  Trivne  Ood, 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  and  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Ble.S6ings  more  than  we  can  give  I 
Mixed  with  those  beyond  the  sky, 
Chanters  to  the  Lord  Most  High, 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise. 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

2  One,  inexplicably  Three, 
Threa,  in  simplest  Unity, 
God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear, 
XJs,  thy  lisping  creatures,  hear  I 


Thee  while  man,  the  earth-born,  dagi, 
Angels-shrink  within  their  wings; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 

3  Happy  they  who  never  rest, 
With  thy  heavenly  presence  bleat! 
They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 
Sound  the  depths  of  Deity. 
Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie, 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high; 
Fall  o'erwhelmed  with  lov«,  or  soai^ 
Skoa^  or  silently  adore. 

'-Ohartfm  f  Mtgb 
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ADORATION. 


JUDAM.    7  7.7.7. 


J.  V.  Watts 


^pTfrfi 


Pra\!>t  arid  prayer  to  the  Trinity, 

1  Olorv  bo  to  God  on  high, 
God  wliose  glory  fills  the  sky; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  oi  heaven. 

2  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  wo  now  presunio  to  sing; 
Glad,  thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

PURLEICH.    8.8.6,  8.8.«}. 


Hail,  by  all  thy  works  adored! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 
Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prov9 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 
Christ  our  LonI  and  God  wo  own, 
Christ,  the  Fathnr's  only  Son, 
Lamb  of  Gud  for  sinners  slain. 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement,  thoul 
Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  O  tako  our  sina  away  I 
Hear,  for  thou,  O  Christ,  alone, 
Art  with  God  the  Father  one, 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  with  thee, 
One  supreme,  eternal  Thkrc 

—Charka  Wultff. 

A.  H.  Browk. 
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TSe  Omniiicience  of  Ood. 

1  O  TUAT  I  could,  in  every  place. 
By  faith  behold  Jehovah's  face; 

My  strict  Observer  aeo 
Present,  my  heart  and  reins  to  try 
And  feal  tho  inilucnce  of  his  eye 

For  ever  fixed  on  me! 

2  Discerning  thee,  my  Saviour,  stand 
My  Advocate  at  God's  right  hand, 

I  never  shall  remove; 
T  cannot  fall,  upheld  by  thee, 
Or  sin  against  the  majesty 

Of  omnipresent  Lova 

3  Now,  Saviour,  now  appear,  appear. 
And  let  me  always  see  thee  near. 

And  know  as  I  am  known: 
My  apirit  to  thyself  unite. 
And  Dear  me  through  a  sea  of  light 

To  that  eternal  throna 

— CAoriM  Widey. 


OotTs  glorious  preunce. 

1  Thou  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love^ 
Whase  glory  fills  the  realms  above. 

Whose  praise  archangels  aing, 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  ciy, 
"  Thrice  holy,"  to  their  Ood  most  high, 

"  Thrice  holy,"  to  their  King; 

2  Thee  as  our  God  we  too  would  claim, 
And  bless  the  Saviour's  precious  name. 

Through  whom  this  grace  is  given: 
He  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due; 
He  forms  their  ruined  souls  anew. 

And  makes  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  The  veil  thai  hides  thy  glory  rend. 
And  here  in  saving  power  descend. 

And  fix  thy  blest  abode; 
Here  to  oor  hearts  thyself  reveal^ 
And  let  each  waiting  spirit  feel 

The  presence  of  our  Ood. 

■~J.  Wtlhtti, 
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ADORATION. 

TUNE:   PURLElCiH.    8-8.6,  8.«r ft    ffei:  ITymm  3fi  ) 


PraUt/or  Divittt  goodnu$, 

1  O  THOU  to  whom  archangels  raise 
A  ceaseless  Hong  of  perfect  praise, 

Yet  treiDble  as  they  sing; 
To  us  incline  thy  gracious  ear, 
And  while,  with  reverence,  wo  draw  near, 

Accept  the  praise  wo  bring. 

2  In  vain  with  all  the  angel  choir. 
The  ransomed  hosts  of  heaven  aspire, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim ; 
How  then  shall  we  approach  thy  throa«1 
}Iow  make  thy  countless  mercies  known, 

Or  sing  thine  awful  Namel 


3  Thy  love  alune  our  stay  hath  been, 
In  every  durlc  and  changing  scenu      ' 

Throughout  the  ciroliiig  yi'ar. 
Preserved  by  thine  almighty  hand. 
Again  iM'forn  thy  face  wo  stand. 

And  sing  thy  goodness  here, 

4  Father,  for  Jesus'  sake  receive 

The  praise  which  now  we  gladly  give. 
Though  with  a  stammering  tongue; 
Grant  us  at  length  to  see  thy  face. 
And  join  with  all  the  ransomed  fmo 
lit  heaven's  eternal  sgng. 


LEON  I.    6.6.8  4,6.6.8.4. 


Anctivt  Jewish  Milodt, 
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"/  am  thy  ahield,  and  thy  txeuding 
great  reimrd." 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  Love. 
Jehovah,  Great  I  AM,    - 
By  earth  and  heaven  confest; 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
For  ever  blest. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
At  whose  .supreme  command 
From  earth  I  ribe,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand: 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame  and  power; 
And  htm  my  only  portion  makei 
Jdy  shield  and  towar. 


The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whcse  all-sufficient  price 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  day* 
In  all  my  ways. 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend, 
He  calls  himself  my  God, 
And  he  shall  save  rac  to  the  end. 
Through  Jesus' blood. 

He  by  himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  his  oath  depend ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  hi9  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wondett  of  bis  grace 
For  evermore. 


':■  I 


ADORATION. 


HARVINOTON.    8.6.8.4,  M.g.4. 


A>  B.  KxRiiS. 
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SECOND  PART. 


1  Though  natare's  strength  deoay^ 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 

To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way, 
At  his  oommand. 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view; 
Ax.d  through, the  howling  ijrildemess 
My  way  purauo. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 

.And  endless  rest. 

There  milk  and  honey  flow, 

And  oil  and  wine  abound, 

And  trees  of  life  for  over  grow, 

With  mercy  crowned. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 

Triumphant  o'er  tlie  world  and  sin, 
The  Prinso  of  Peace; 
On  Sion'a  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains; 
And  glorious  with  his  saints  in  light 
For  ever  reigns. 

i      He  keeps  his  own  seoirro,     ^ 
He  guurds  them  by  his  side. 
Arrays  in  gannents  white  and  pur9 
His  spotless  bride : 
With  streams  pf  sacred  bliss, 
With  groves  of  living  joys, 
With  all  the  fruits  of  Farsdiso^ 
Ho  still  supplies.  ^ 

-'Tho$.'0Uvtn, 
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THIRD  PiRT. 


1  Before  the  great  Three-One, 
They  all  exulting  stand, 

And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done^ 
Through  all  their  land: 
The  li<iteniog  spheres  attend. 
And  swell  the  growing  fame, 
And  sing,  in  songs  Which  never  end, 
The  wonditous  Nome. 

2  The.God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing; 

And  "  Holyj  holy,  holy,"  cry, 

"Alnr"  htyXingl 

Who  was  and  is  the  same, 

And  evermore  shall  be; 

Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I  AM, 

Wo  worship  thee." 

3  Before  the  Saviour's  faoo 
The  ransomed  nations  hour; 

O'eiiwhelmed  at  his  almighty  groM^ 
For  ever  new  : 
He  shows  Ilia  prints  of  iQve,.^- 
'^hoy  kindle  to  ft  flame, 
And  sound  through  all  the  worlds  above^ 
The  slaughtered  Lambi 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  Qod  on  high; 

"HaU,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost," 
They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  Abraham's  Ckx!,  and  mine! 
(I  join  the  heavenly  Uys), 
AU  might  and  mAjesty  are  thine. 
And- endless  praise. 

— TW  Olivtrt. 
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ADORATION, 


13 


ANTIOCH.'  C.  M. 


l4lOM  Handeu 


^^p 


*t  X  Wonh'ppiiuj  the  Lamb. 

1  COMK,  let  us  joia  our  rhctrful-  songs, 

With  arigols  round  llio  ilwono; 
Ten  thousand  thousiuid  iuo  tlivir  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  uro  on(>. 

2  "  Wortliy  tho  Lamb  that  died,"  thoy  cry, 

"To  bo  exal toil  thus!" 
"Worthy  Hio  Lamb!"  our  hearts  reply; 
"  For  he  waa  slain  for  us." 

TALUS'  ORDINAL.     CM. 
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Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  jiowor  divine; 
And  l)lossint;s,  nioro  than  we  can  give, 

J{o  Lord,  for  ever  thine ! 

Tiio  wholo  creation  join  in  one 

To  liloss  tho  saci-ed  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  tho  throno, 

And  to  adoro  tho  Lamb! 

—  fMOf  WaiU. 

TiiosiAS  Talus,  loOI. 


ii^isiliii^ig^^^^p 


wqd^^^^f-^.f  rig:- 


Excdus  xxxiv.  !>,  (5. 
1  GRR\TOod!  to  me  tho  sight  ailbrd 
To  him  of  old  allowed; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  ita  Lord 
Desc     ding  in  a  cloud. 
-  In  that  revonling  Spirit  como  dov»n, 
Thk^e  attributt>s  proclaim, 
And  to  mino  inmost  soul  moke  known 
Tiio  glories  of  thy  name. 

3  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thoe  adore, 

Who  gavost  my  soul  to  be: 
Fountain  of  being,  and  of  power. 
And  great  in  majesty! 

4  The  Lord,  tho  mighty  God,  thou  art; 

But  lot  mo  ratliiT  prove 
That  name  in-spoken  to  my  heart, 
That  favourite  name  of  Love., 
6  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast; 
JHercy  is  thy  distinguished  niune^ 
Which  suita  a  sinner  best. 
a  Our  misery  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace; 
And  thou  art  merciful  to  all       ' 
.Our  Mt  apostato  race.  ,. 


SECOND  PAKT. 

Thy  eea.selo.ss,  unexhausted  love^ 

Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove. 

And  help  our  misery. 
Thou  waitest  t(-  bo  |,'raciou9  still; 

Thou  <lost  with  sinners  bear; 
That,  saveil,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 

And  all  thy  grace  declare. 
Ti»y  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 

To  every  soul,  abound ! 
A  vast,  unfatiiiimablo  sea. 

Win  ro  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 
Its  f.trrauis  the  whole  creation  '<'«acl». 

So  plenteous  is  the  store; 
Knoujjh  for  all,  enough  for  each. 

Enough  for  evennore. 
Faithful,  O  liord,  thy  mercies  u9, 

A  rock  that  cannot  niovo! 
A  thoucand  promises  declara 

Thy  constancy  of  love. 

Throughout  the  universe  it  rtigAlb 

Unalterably  sitre/ 
And  while  the  truth  of  Ood  rMBftilU; 

Tbo  goodness  must  endure. 

— CharUn  W**l^ 


ADORATION. 
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The  fulness  o/Ood. 

1  Beinq  of  beings,  Gcxl  of  Love! 

To  thco  our  lioarts  we  raise; 
Tliy  all-sustaining  power  wo  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praiao. 

2  Thine,  only  thine,  wo  pant  to  be; 

Our  sacrifice  receive; 
Mado^  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  eVory  wish  aspii>es; 

For  all  thy  mercies'  store, 
Tlie  sole  return  thy  love  rec^uires 
Is  that  vre  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  wc  ask ;  we  open  then 

Our  hearts  to  embrace  thj'  will; 
Turn,  and  revive  us,  Loid,  again. 
With  all  thy  fulness  fill. 
6  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  lovo 
SIkkI  in  our  hearts  abroad ! 
So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move. 
And  be,  with  Christ  in  God. 

Charlu  Wtflty. 

IRISH.    CM. 


CM  the  only  object  of  loorsMp. 


1  O  God,  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song 
With  grateful  hearts  wo  raise; 
To  thee,  and  theo  alone,  l)elong, 
All  worsliip,  love,  and  praise. 
J3  In  trouble's  dark  and  stonny  hour 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer; 
And  gracnously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hiith  saved  us  from  despair, 

3  And  thou,  O  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still, 
If,  meekly  hearkening  to  thy  word, 
^yo  seek  to  do  thy  wilL 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts. 

Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 
To  idolr,,  wlvich  our  wapvard  hearts, 
Sot  up  instead  of  thee. 
6  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  0  Lord, 
Thy  faithful  peojilo  blet^s; 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford. 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

— Harriet  Avbtr, 


Abbanged  from  Isaac  Smith. 
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^  Jiighteowntat  andpttu-e  ana  joy  in 
the  Holy  Qhost." 

1  Father  of  me,  anr'.  all  mankind, 

And  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love: 

2  To  know  thy  nature,  and  tliy  name^ 

One  Ck)d  in. Persons  Three; 
And  glorify  theOreat  I  AM, 
Through  all  etoniity. 

3  Thy  kingdom  toome,  with  poorer  Myd  graoe» 

Tp  «v«rj  heart  df  nuu); 


Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

The  righteousness  that  never  ends. 

But  makt vi  an  end  of  sin, 
The  joy  that  human  thought  tnupotoeod* 

Into  our  souls  bring  in : 

The  kingdom  of  established  peace, 

Which  can  no  more  remove; 
The  perfect  |>ower  of  godliness. 

The  omnipotenco  of  love. 

—Ckari^  WttUy. 
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TUNE:   IRISH. 
Thtfait1\fvlnu»  ofOod  in  hih  promitu. 

1  Bkqin,  my  soul,  some  licavcnly  thjmo; 

Awake,  my  voice,  and  sing 
The  mighty  works,  or  migbtiur  luuae^ 
Of  oiu'  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfuIncRs, 

And  sound  his  power  abroad; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  uf  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord 

For  wretched,  dying  men : 
His  hand  hath  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

ST.  BERNARD.    CM. 


C.  M.    (8«B  rivMN  46.) 

1  EIngravcd  as  In  eternal  brass, 
Tho  mighty  piomiyo  shines; 
Nor  can  tlio  powers  of  darkness  'raso 
Thoso  everlasting  linos. 

&  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  wiiich  built  the  skies; 
Tho  voioe  that  rolla  the  stars  along 
■Speaks  all  tho  promises. 

a  Now  shall  my  fnini  iny  heart  rejoice, 
To  know  thy  favour  sure; 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voico^ 
And  faith  desiros  no  more. 

— /»aoc  Wattt. 


W.   RlCIIAIJ>30K. 
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Ood  the  towce  of  power  nnd  blctting. 

1  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 

Our  Father,  God,  and  King ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  wo  record, 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  tho  victory  is  given; 

Tho  majesty  divine, 
And  strength,  and  might,  and  earth,  and 
heaven. 
And  n.11  therein, are  thine. 

3  Tlv    vt'-  ^'♦lo'Ji,  Lord,  is  tliine  alone, 

Vv?)^  -'jilt  thy  right  maintain, 
And,  i)  .'t'    .1  thine  etorn.il  tliione, 
O'ettiiCA  and  angels  reign. 

4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee, 

Thou  dost,  and  honour,  give; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  haud  receive. 

0  Thcu  hast  on  vn  the  grace  bestowed 
Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  Qod, 
And  piwUe  thy  glorious  name. 


6  Thy  glorious  name  and  nature's  powera 
Thou  dost  to  u3  mako  known ; 
And  all  tho  Deity  is  ours. 
Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

—Charlu  WttUy. 
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Psalm  xviii.  9,  10. 
The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  tho  heavens  most  high, 
And  andomcath  his  feet  he  cast 

TIio  darkness  of  tho  sky. 

On  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Full  royally  ho  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 

He  sat  serene  upon  tho  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain; 
And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 

For  evermore  shall  reign. 

Give  glory  to  his  awful  namij 

And  honour  him  alone; 
Give  worship  to  his  majefitj" 

Upon  hia  holy  throno. 
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OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.  M. 


G.  J^NC,  1643. 


Invitation  to  tforj7./p.— Paaliti  c. 


1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Loitl  with  cheerful  voice: 
Him  serve  v/ith  fear,  hi3  praise  forth  teil, 
Come  yo  before  him,  and  rejoici*. 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make; 
We  are  hia  flock,  ho  doth  us  feed, 
Apd  for  hia  sheep  he  doth  ua  takei 


WARD.    L.M. 


3  O  enter  then  tis  gates  with  praise, 
Appro,   a  with  joy  his  courts  unto: 
praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

For  why]  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

Aad  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

—Kitht  QT  IIopkin4, 


Db.  L  lUaos. 
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Oi  Alljiolinesi  derived  front  God. 

1  Holy  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  non.e  I 
Tl\7  holiness  is  all  tb}'  own; 

A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours,  a  drop  derived  from  thee 

2  And  when  thy  purity  -we  sliare, 
Thy  only  glory  wo  declare; 
And,  humbled,  into  nothing,  own 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord^ 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored. 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unparalleled  confess. 
Established  on  the  Rook  of  Peace; 
The  Book  that  never  shall  remove, 
The  Bock  of  pur«,  Almighty  Love. 
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C?iriat  the  Creator  of  all  thingt. 


1  Let  .all  that  breathe,  Jehovah  praise; 

Almighty,  all-creating  Lord! 
Let  earth  and  heaven  liis  power  confess, 
Brought  out  of  nothing  by  his  word. 

2  He  spake  the  word,  and  it  was  done: 

The  universe  his  word  obeyed; 
His  Word  is  his  eternal  Son, 

And  Chrirt  the  whole  creation  made. 

3  Jcaus,  the  Lord  and  God  most  high, 

Maker  of  all  mankind  and  me! 
Me  thou  hast  mado  to  glorify. 
To  know,  and  love,  and  live  to  tbee. 

4  Wherefore  to  thee  my  heart  I  give, 

For  thou  thyself  doat  give  the  power; 
And  if  for  thee  on  earth  I  live, 
Tbe9  I  ttbuU  aooa  ia  heaven  adore. 

—Chartu  Wtdty.^ 


^0 

P 


53 


ADORATION. 


PliANC,  1643. 


^w 


Lse, 
unto: 


;ood, 

od, 

lure, 

!  or  Hopkin4, 


L  Masok. 


^ 


1 


fe 
? 


M 


> — I 


aise; 

confess, 
word. 

lono: 

.  mada 

! 
tbee. 

power; 
ore. 


ANGELS'  SONG.    L.  M. 


ORijiirDo  Qnatain, 


^ 


^ 


^ 


:jia^ 


s 


g#4rf^iFJPin 


■^■■*'cJ- 


^ 


j=Z 


Ffe=^^ 


■: 


i 


la 


^ 


s=# 


Si 


<==H 


^^ 


^m\f\mmm^m«^\»^  \   ■■■■  ■       — 


^-^J.    ^_:f 


■f^—^-im 


m 


r 


I 


53 


The  glory  o/Ood. 


1  God  is  a  name  my  som  adores, 

The  almighty  Three,  the  eternal  One; 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknowu. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  aod  spheres, 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shino; 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 
Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows, 

From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run; 
Thy  being  no  succession  knows, 
And  all  thy  vaiit  designs  are  one. 

4  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globe, 

Bules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their 
frame; 
Of  light  thou  form'st  thy  dazzling  robe, 
Tby  ministers  are  living  flame, 

5  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 

To  sing  tby  glory  or  thy  grace} 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  afar. 
And  see  but  aluiidows  of  thj  Stoe, 

C  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  lij^tl 
Who  con  approach  oonaunung  flomet 
Ifone  but  thy  Wisdom  knows  thy  might, 
Kone  but  thy  Word  oon  ■poa)c  ^y  nom^. 
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Witneawng.  grace  and  vuccesa  implored. 


1  What  shall  we  offer  our  good  Lord, 

Poor  nothings!  for  his  boundless  grace? 
Pain- would  we  hLs  great  name  record, 
And  worthily  set  jtorth  liis  praise. 

2  Great  object  of  our  growing  love, 

To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  o\Ye, 
Open  the  fountain  from  above. 
And  let  it  our  full  souls  o'erflow. 


3  So  shall  our  lives  *hv  power  proclaim, 

Thy  grace  foi*  every  ainner  free; 
Till  all  manlvind  shall  learn  thy  name, 
Shall  all  stretch  out  their  hands  to  thee. 

4  Open  a  door  wliich  earth  and  bell 

May  strive  to  shut,  but  strive  in  vain; 
Let  thy  word  richly  in  ua  dwell. 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit  remain. 

5  O  multiply  the  sower's  seed! 

And  fruit  wei  every  hour  shall  bear, 
■Throughout  the  world  thy  gospel  Bpread, 
Thy  evetloating  tru^h  declare. 

6  We  all,  in  perfect  love  renewed, 

Bholl  know  the  greatness  of  thy  power; 
Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 
As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  toon. 
—Jtin  WttUjft  bvmlqU«d/r<n9  Spmi/niifrgL^ 
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Ckrigt  glorified. 

1  What  equal  honours  shall  we  hring 

To  thee,  O  Lord  our  Gk>d,  the  Luobt 

Since  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thj  name. 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  that  groaned  and  died; 

WELD.    7,6.7.6,7.7.7.6. 


Worthy  to  riae,  and  live^  and  reiga 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

Power  and  dominion  are  his  due 
Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  tMtr; 

Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too^ 
Though  he  was  charged  with  madnflss  here, 

4  Immortal  praises  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ^ 

While  glory  shines  around  bis  head, 
And  »  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

5  Honour  for  ever,  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  our  sin,  and  curse,  and  paia; 
Let  angels  bless  his  sacred  name^ 
And  every  cr^ttirg  say,  AmsnI 
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Tht  Divine  Per/ectiont. 

1  Glorious  God,  accept  a  heart 

That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise  t 
Thou  without  beginning  art, 

And  without  end  of  days: 
Thou,  a  Spirit  invisible. 

Post  to  none  thy  fulness  sboV} 
None  thy  majesty  can  tell, 

Or  all  thy  Godhead  know. 

2  All  thine  attributes  wo  own, 

Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  mlj^ti 
Happy  in  thyself  alone, 

In  goodness  infinite^ 
Thou  thy  goodness  hast  displayed^ 

On  thine  every  work  imprest; 
Lov'st  whate'er  t*  j  hands  have  made^ 

j^i^  inaix  thou  lov'sfibe-bost. 


Willing  thou  that  all  should  lmo\r 

Thy  saving  truth,  and  live, 
Dost  to  each,  or  bliss  or  woe. 

With  strictest  justice  give: 
Thou  with  perfect  righteousness 

Renderest  every  man  his  due; 
Faithful  in  thy  promises, 

And  in  thy  threatenio|p  too. 

Thou  art  merciful  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  theet 
Hear  me  then  for  pardon  caO^ 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me; 
Me,  through  mercy  reconciki^ 

Me^  for  Jesus'  sake  forgiven, 
Me  receive,  thy  favoured  child. 

To  sing  tby  prau^  in  heaven. 
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TUNE:  WELD. 

Earth  and  Htavtn  praising  Ood. 

1  Meet  and  right  it  ia  to  sing, 

In  every  timo  and  pliioe, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  graoe : 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine! 

2  Thee,  the  first-born  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Praisa  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease : 
Angels  and  archangels  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall 

O'erwhelmed  before  thy  throne 

GILEAD.^6.7.C.  7.8.7.6. 
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r.6.    (See  IIvmn  56.) 
Vying  with  that  happy  choir, 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above. 
We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire. 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Thee  they  sing  with  glory  crowned, 

We  extol  the  slaughtered  Lamb; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound. 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 

Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Alike  we  glorify; 
Spirit,  Comforter  di-v'ine. 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given ; 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  turned  to  heaven. 

—Charles  Wtdtff. 
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God's  goodness  and  inercy  unbounded. 

1  Good  thou  art,  and  good  thou  dost^ 

Thy  mercies  reach  to  all, 
Chiefly  those  who  on  thee  trust. 

And  for  thy  mercy  call ; 
New  they  every  morning  avo ; 

As  fathers  when  their  children  cry, 
Us  thou  dost  in  pity  spare. 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  Mercy  o'er  thy  works  presides ; 

Thy  pro\'idence  displayed 
Still  preserves,  and  still  provides 

For  all  thy  hands  have  made; 
Keeps,  with  most  distinguished  care. 

The  man  who  on  thy  love  depends; 
Watches  every  numbered  hair, 

And  all  his  steps  attends. 

3  ^Vho  can  sound  the  depths  unknown 

Of  thy  redeeming  grace? 
Grace  that  gave  thine  only  Son 

To  save  a  ruined  race ! 
Millions  of  transgressors  poor 
«    Thou  hast  for  Jesus'  sake  forgiven. 
Made  them  of  thy  favour  sure, 

And  snatched  from  hell  to  heaven. 

4  Millions  more  thou  ready  art 

To  save,  and  to  forgive; 
Iivery  soul  and  every  heart 
Of  map  thou  wouldst  receive; 
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Father,  now  accept  of  mine. 

Which  now,  through  Christ,  I  offer  thee; 
Tell  me  now,  in  love  divine, 

That  thou  hast  pardoned  me — Charles  }]'esley, 

JIoic  unfxarcluihh  are  his  judgments,  and 
«/  his  ways  jja-->t  JlndiiKj  out .'" 

1  Tnou,  the  great,  eternal  God 
'  Art  high  above  our  thought ! 

Worthy  to  bo  feared,  adored, 
By  all  thy  hands  liavj  wrought: 

None  can  with  thyself  compare; 
Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky; 

We,  and  all  thy  crca'aires,  are 
As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

2  C  thy  great  unbounrled  jwwer 
To  thee  the  praise  we  give, 

Infiuittly  great,  and  more 
Than  i^eart  can  e'er  conceive: 

When  thou  wilt  to  work  "proceed, 

Thy  purpose  firm  none  can  withstand, 

Frustrate  the  determined  deed. 
Or  stay  the  almighty  hcnd. 

3  Thou,  O  God,  art  wise  alone; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel;- 

Wonderful  thy  works  we  own, 

Thy  ways  unsearchable : 
Who  can  sound  the  mystery. 

Thy  judgments'  deep  abyss  explain. 
Thine,  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see, 

And  sea,rcb  the  heart  of  maul-c  Wuleg, 


ADORATION. 


MO 


LUCERNE.    8.8.8,8.8.8.    (2KDMrmE.) 


OaitAii. 


Divine  grtatness  and  goodness. 


1  O  God,  of  good  the  unfathomed  Sea! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  mightt 
O  Jesus,  Lover  of  mankind. 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  And  mind, 

With  all  Ws  strength,  to  thee  uoitet 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays; 
£efore  the  insu£ferablo  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes; 
Yet,  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy  works;  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffusive,  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonished  at  thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow; 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine? 

4  Iligh  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure  still 

Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is: 
And  yet  thou  deign'st   o  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  T,  with  \,hoo 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  blias. 

6  Fountain  of  good,  all  bljsaing  flows 
From  thee;  no  want  thy  fulness  knows; 

What  but  thyself  can.»t  thou  desire? 
Yet,  self-sufScient  as  tho-.t  art. 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthlec?  heart; 
This,  only  this,  dost  thou  require. 
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6  0  God,  of  good  the  unfathomed  Sea! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  theet 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might? 
O  Jesus,  Lover  of  mankind. 
Who  would  hot  his  whole  soul  and  mind. 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite? 

—CharUt  Wukg. 
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The  Spirit  qf  Christ  implcred. 


1  Father  of  everiasting  grace, 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise, 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove; 
Thou  hast,  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
The  gift  unspeakable  sent  down, 
The  Spirit  of  life,  and  power,  and  love^ 

2  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known; 

To  make  us  share  the  life  divine; 
Send  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to  apply, 
Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 

And  show  and  seal  us  ever  thine. 

3  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease; 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  love; 
With  joy  unspeakable  adore. 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore. 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above: 

4  Till,  added  to  that  heavenly  choir. 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher, 

And  praise  thee  in  a  nobler  strain. 
Out-soar  the  first-born  seraph's  flight^ 
And  sing,  with  all  our  friends  in  lighl^ 

Thy  everlasting  love  to  man. 


0.  Davis. 
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i-±P 


Perpetual  praiee  to  the  Creator. 


1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  I'vo  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  post, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last,- 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 


WARRINGTON.     L.  M. 


His  truth  for  ever  sttnds  secure, 
He  sn  ves  the  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

The  liord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  Ibind ; 

Ho  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  ai.d  t!ie  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

—Isaac  W«U», 

Rev.  Ralpb  Habrison. 
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Tht  Attrihntes  of  God  ivfnite. 

1  O  God,  thou  bottomless  abyss! 

Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 

0  height  immense!  What  words  sutficd 

Thy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

2  Unfathomable  depth  thou  art; 

O  plunge  mo  in  thy  mercy's  sea! 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  heart; 
With  love  embrace  and  cover  me. 

3  Eternity  thy  fountain  was, 

Which,  like  thee,  no  beginning  knew; 
Thou  wast  ere  time  began  his  race, 

Ere  glowed  with  stars  the  ethereal  blue. 
i  Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine. 

Greatness,  whose  undiminished  ray, 
When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall  shine, 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

—Charlu  Wtdty. 
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SSOOKD  P.VST. 


1  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Essential  life's  unbounded  sea, 
What  lives  anri  moves,  lives  by  thy  word} 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is  from  thee. 

2  High  is  thy  power  above  all  height; 

Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done; 
Thv  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might, 
Oi  !y  to  thee,  0  God,  is  known? 

3  Heaven's,  glory  i^  tii^  awful  throne, 

Yet  earth  partakes  thv  gracious  swaV! 
Vain  man!  thy  wisdom  i'olly  own. 
Lost  is  thy  reason's  feeble  ray. 

i  What  our  dim  eye  could  never  see. 
Is  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight; 
What  thickest  darkness  veils,  to  theft 
Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light. 

5  In  light  thou  dwell'st;  light  that  no  shade, 
No  variation  ever  knew; 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  stand  all  displayed^ 
And  open  to  thv  piercing  view. 
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Thou,  true  and  only  CJod,  lead'st  forth 
The  immorUil  tirmiea  of  the' sky; 

Thou  laugh 'st  to  Hcorn  the  gods  of  eaith, 
Thou  thundorcst,  and  amazed  they  fly. 

With  downcast  oyo  the  angelic  choir 
Appear  bcforo  thy  awful  face; 

Trembling  they  ntrike  the  golden  lyre, 
And  through  heaven's  vault  resound  tivy 
praise. 

Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone; 

Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand; 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  oacred  tlirono, 

Mercy  withholds  thy  lifted  hand. 

Each  evotiing  shows  thy  tender  love. 
Each  rising  morn  tliy  plentoous  grace; 

Thy  wakened  v/ratli  doth,  slowly  move, 
Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

To  thy  benign  indulgent  care. 

Father,  this  light ,  this  breath,  we  ov.  o ; 
And  all  wo  have,  and  all  we  are. 

From  thea,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 
—John  Weslq/,  frwn  Lange. 

EDEM.     L.  M. 
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POURTK  PAKT. 


1  Parent  of  Good,  thy  bounteous  hand 

Incessant  blessings  down  distils, 
And  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land, 

With  plenteous  food  and  gladness  fills. 

2  All  things  in  thee  live,  move,  and  are; 

Thy  power  infused  doth  all  sustain; 
Even  those  thy  daily  favours  share, 
Who  thankles.i  spurn  thy  easy  reign. 

3  The  sun  thou  bidd'st  his  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour; 
To  all,  who  hato  or  bless  thy  sway. 

Thou  bidd'st  descend  the  fruitful  shower. 

4  Yet  while,  at  length,  who  ecorned  thy  r-ight 

Shall  feel  thee  a  consuming  fire. 
How  sweet  the  joys,  the  crown  how  bright, 
Of  those  who  to  thy  love  aspire! 

5  All  creatures,  praise  the  eternal  Name! 

Yo  hosts  that  to  his  court  belong, 
Ciierubic  choirs,  seraphic  flames, 
Awake  the  everlasting  song! 

6  Thrice  Holy!  thine  the  kingdom  is, 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

—CharUt  Wesley. 
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TUNE:  EDEN.    L.M. 


TTic  condefrevncn  o/Ood. 


1  EfSRNAL  depth  of  love  divine, 

In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  displayed; 
How  bright  thy  boiiming  glories  shine 
How  wide  thy  healing  (streams  are  spreiMl ! 

2  To  thy  sure  lovo,  thy  tender  care, 

Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign; 
0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there, 
And  seal  tlie  abode  for  ever  thino. 

3  0  King  of  f;lory,  thy  rich  grace 

Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far; 
Yea,  even  our  crimes,  though  numberless, 
Less  niunerous  than  thy  ucrcies  are. 

4  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display, 

And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  zeal; 
So  fearless  shall  we  urge  our  way 

Tbrougli  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell. 
—OhurUs  Wtsley, 


ECCLES.    6.6.7.7.7.7. 
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Psalm  xxiv. 


1 


Thk  Pill  Lh  with  all  her  fulness  own* 
Jehovftli  for  her  som  reign  Lord; 

Tlie  counties:!  myriads  of  her  sons 
Rose  into  being  at  his  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 

The  world,  and  founded  all  that  is; 
Lciunclu'd  oil  the  floods  this  solid  boU, 
And  fixed  it  in  the  floating  seas. 

3  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode. 

Who  .siiall  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  stand  ui)ori  the  mouat-of  God, 

And  SCO  Ills  Maker  face  to  face? 
i  The  man  whoso  hands  and  heart  are  cleM 

That  blessed  portion  shall  receive; 
Whoe'er  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin. 

Hereafter  shall  in  glory  live. 
5  He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crown; 

And,  numbered  with  the  saints  aboTfl^ 
The  God  of  his  salvaticn  own, 

The  God  of  his  salvation  love,— (7.  }ftdif. 
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The  Trinity  in  Unitt/. 

Hxir,  co^ssential  Three, 

In  mystic  Unity! 
Futher,  6on,  and  Spirit,  hail ! 

God  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
God  inoompreheilsible; 
||:One  supreme,  almighty  Lord.:(| 

Thott  sittest  on  the  throng 

Plarality  in  One; 
.  Saints  behold  thine  open  £aee^ 

fright,  incufiTerably  bright;' 
Angels  tremble  as  they  gase^ 
((■.gi^k  into  »  sea  of  l^ht  :|| 


Ah !  \rhen  shall  we  increase 

Their  heavenly  ecstasies? 
Chant,  like  them,  the  Lord  Most  Higl^ 

Fall  like  them  who  dare  not  move; 
•'  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
j|:  Breathe  the  praise  of  silent  lOTe?:|| 

4      Come,  Father,  in  the  Son 
And  in  the  Spirit  down; 
>-: Glorious  Triune  Majesty, 

God  through  endless  ages  blest^ 
Make  ns  meet  thy  face  to  see,  it^-' 

ChartM  Wulr" 
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Tkariksgiviiig  in  the  Sanctuary . 

1  Bb  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  e*rth; 

O  serve  him  with  gladness  and  foar! 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  musio  and  mirth, 
||:  With  love  and  devotion  draw  near.  :|| 

2  Jehovah  ia  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator  and  Ruler  o'er  all; 
And  we  ant  hia  people,  his  sceptre  we  own, 
||:  Hia  shee)),  and  we  follow  hia  call.  :{| 


HAYES.    L.  M.  D. 

4 


0  enter  his  gates  witli  thanksgiving  and  song! 

Your  vows  in  his  teinplo  proclaim; 
His  praise  witli  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
II :  And  bless  his  adorable  name.  :|| 

For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good. 

And  wo  are  the  work  of  his  hand; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
||:  And  shall  to  eternity  stand.  :|| 

—Mmtgcmtry, 
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Ttu  Loril*  Prayer. 

1  Father  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 

Called  forth  this  universal  frame  I 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice, 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  some; 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  showed; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call, 

And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light, 

Nature's  expanse  beneath  thee  spread; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight. 
And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid : 


Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  are  thine; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  foil, 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine, 

And  h&il  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  alL 

Thee  sovereign  Lord  let  all  confess. 

That  move  in  earth,  or  air,  or  sky; 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bleaa^ 

Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye. 
All  ye,  who  owe  to  him  your  oirth, 

In  praise  your  every  hour  emplof  r 
Jehovah  reigns  I  be  glad,  O  earUil 

And  shout)  ye  morning  stars,  for  joj. 
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SECOND  FA&r. 


1  Son  of  thy  Sire's  eternal  lovo, 

Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  pover, 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove, 

Let  all  thy  boundless  grace  adore; 
The  triumphs  of  thy  love  display, 

In  every  heart  reign  thou  alone, 
Till  all  thy  foes  confess  thy  sway, 

And  glory  ends  what  grace  begun. 

2  Spirit  of  grace,  and  healtii,  and  power, 

Fountain  of  light  and  lovo  bolow, 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower, 

O'er  all  the  nations  let  it  £owj 
Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love, 

In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil; 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move 

Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Father,  'tis  thine  each  day  to  yield 

Thy  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply, 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  the  field, 

And  hearest  the  young  ravens  cry: 
On  thee  we  oast  our  care;  we  live 

Through  thee,  who  know*8t  our  every  need; 
0  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 

Our  sonla  this  day  the  living  bread! 
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TBIBO  rAHT. 


1  Eternal,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain,, 
Sprinkle  iia  evor  with  thy  blood; 

0  cleanse,  ar  '  keep  ua  ever  clean! 
To  every  soul  (all  praise  to  thee!) 

Our  bowola  of  compassion  move; 
And  all  mankind  by  this  may  see 

God  is  in  us;  for  God  is  love. 

2  Giver  and  Lord  of  life,  whose  power 

And  guardian  care  for  all  are  free, 
To  thee,  in  fierce  temptation's  hour. 

From  sin  and  Satan  let  us  flee; 
Thinfi,  Lord,  we  are,  and  ours  thou  art, 

In  us  be  all  thy  goodness  showed ; 
Renew,  enlarge,  and  fill  our  heart 

With  peace,  and  joy,  and  heaven,  and  God. 

3  Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love 

Co-equal,  co-eternal  Three, 
In  earth  below,  and  heaven  aboVe, 

By  all  thy  works,  be  paid  to  theef 
Thrice  Holy!  thine  the  kingdom  ia, 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 

Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

—Charte*  Wtdty. 
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"  Te  Denm  laudamus." 


1  Infinite  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise; 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored, 
We  worship  thee,  the  common  Lord; 
The  everlasting  father  own, 
And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  singiS, 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings; 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud, 
And  cernphs  shout  the  Triune  God; 
And  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 

"  Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky!" 

5  God  of  the  patriarchal  race, 
The  ancient  seers  record  thy  praise; 
The  goodly  apostolic  band 
"n  highest  joy  and  glory  stand; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  joiQ 
To  oxtol  thy  majesty  divine. 

4  Head  of  the  martyrs'  nolle  host, 

Of  thee  they  justly  make  their  boast; 
The  church,  to  cprth's  re'iotest  bounds, 
Her  heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds; 
And  strives  with  those  i  -oiind  the  throne, 
To  hymn  the  mystic  Three  in  One. 

5  Father  of  endless  majesty, 

All  might  and  love  they  render  thee; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  deolar^ 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter. 

mffharla  WUUy. 


8KC0KS  ttAt. 

MessiAS,  joy  of  every  heart, 
Thou,  thou  the  King  of  Glory  art! 
The  Father's  everlasting  Son ! 
Thee  it  delights  thy  church  to  own; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end. 

2  Bent  to  redeem  a  sinful  race. 
Thou,  Lord,  with  unexampled  ^race, 
Into  our  lower  world  didst  come. 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  virgin's  womb; 
Whom  all  the  heavens  caimot  contain, 
Our  God  appeared  a  child  of  man ! 

3  When  thou  hadst  rendered  up  thy  breati^ 
And  dying  drawn  the  sting  of  death. 
Thou  didst  from  esirth  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  i^kies. 

That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone 
Might  follow,  and  partake  thy  throne. 

4  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 
Thou  dost  in  all  his  gloty  reign; 
Thou  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attributes  divine; 

And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shalt  como 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

5  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray; 
O  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away !     • 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 
In  dreadful  majesty  severe, 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

6  Hallow,  and  make  thy  servants  meet,- 
And  with  thy  saints  in  glory  seat; 
Sustain  and  blsss  us  by  thy  sway. 
And  keep  to  that  tremendous  day. 
When  .all  thy  church  shall  chant  abovft 
The  new  eternal  song  uf  love. 
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xnnu)  FABT. 

t  Saviour,  wo  now  rejoice  in  hope, 
That  thou  at  la&t  wilt  take  as  up; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim, 
And  bl&sa  and  magnify  thy  name; 
And  wait  thy  greatness  to  adore 
When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 

3  Till  then  with  ua  vouchsafe  to  stay. 
And  keep  un  pure  from  sin  to-day; 
Thy  great  confirming  grace  bestow. 
And  guard  us  tUl  our  days  below; 
,\nd  ever  mightily  defend, 
And  save  thy  servants  to  tho  end. 

3  Still  let  us.  Lord,  by  thee  bo  blest. 
Who  in  thy  guai'dian  mercy  rest: 
Extend  thy  mercy's  arms  to  me. 
The  weakest  soul  that  trusts  in  thee; 
And  never  let  me  lose  tity  love, 
Till  I,  even  J,  am  crowned  above. 

-~Charla  WetUy. 


Prayer  for  convincing  and  ctmvertitvj  ijmee. 
I.  Paxiieu  of  omnipresent  grace, 
Wo  secin  agreed  to  seek  tJiy  face; 


iilOZART, 


But  every  soul  assembled  hero 
Doth  naked  in  thy  sight  appear: 
Thou  know'st  who  only  bows  the  knee, 
And  who  in  heart  approaches  thee. 

2  Thy  Spirit  hath  the  difference  made 
Betwixt  the  living  and  the  dead; 
Thou  now  dost  into  some  inspire 
The  pure,  benevolent  desire: 

O  tliat  even  now  thy  powerful  call 
Slay  quicken  and  convert  us  all  1 

3  The  sinners  suddenly  convince, 
O'erwhclmed  beneath  their  load  of  sins; 
To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day. 
Awake,  and  stir  thon  up  to  pray, 
Their  dire  Ciiptivity  to  own. 

And  from  Ih-j  iron  furnace  groan. 

4  Then,  then  acknowle<lge,  and  set  free 
The  people  bought,  O  Loid,  by  thee! 
The  sheep  for  wliom  tlieir  Shepherd  bled. 
For  whom  we  in  thy  Spirit  plead: 

Let  all  in  thee  re<lemption  find, 
And  not  a  soul  be  left  behind. 

—Charlts  We4(y, 


From  Mozart. 


Prayer  for  light  and/orgivenesi. 

1  Father  of  everlasting  grace. 

Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word; 
We  worship  toward  that  holy  place. 

In  which  thoa  dost  thy  name  record, 
I)o8t  make  thy  gracious  nature  known. 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

2  Thon  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 

The  temple  filled  with  light  divine; 
And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  that  we, 

Now  turning  to  that  heavenly  ahrine^ 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply, 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  eryf 


*'  Let  there  bo  light,"  again  command. 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be; 

Wo  then  through  faith  shall  understand 
Thy  great  mysterious  Majesty; 

And,  by  the  shininj^  of  thy  grace, 

Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  face. 

With  all  who  for  rodemption  groan, 
Father,  in  Jesus'  name  wo  pray! 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on. 
Till  mercy  take  our  sins  nway: 

Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  hfAven, 

And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

—  Charlia  Wulqf. 
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The  joy  of  God's  service, 

1  Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  ono  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thine  hou^3e,  0  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  e;vse,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door 

3  God  is  our  sun,  ho  makes  oui  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  beslow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, 
Jilest  is  the  inaa  that  trusts  in  thee. 

— /ioofi  Watt*. 
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Psalm  Ixxxir. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  strong  desire  ray  spirit  faints 
To  meet  the  assemblies  of  thy  saintai, 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  majestyj 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love, 

3  Blest  arc  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace; 
Hero  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  siiall  meet  in  heaven  at  length; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  ajipear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

—Itaae  Waiti. 

Db.  L.  Maso^'. 


g— rnF;^95ii:ga^d^Z3^r3^: 


-*• 0- 


fer^atqH?=rf 


>  U* 


m 


1 — [ 


a  j  '  1 


a^j^lj  iijHH 


U 


y^fci^dfc:^^^ 


ADORATION. 


m 


81 


TUNE:    WARD.     L.  M. 


Tht  rtalizing  light  qf faith. 

1  Author  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 

Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame; 
Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same. 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire. 

And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable; 
Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fuUU. 

3  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  save; 

Savo  u?,  a  present  Saviour  thou ! 

Whate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  ve  have, 

Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 


4  To  him  that  in  tbv  name  believes 

Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given; 
Into  himself  he  all  receives. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sexkse, 

Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 
With  strong,  commanding  evidence,  ' 

Their  heavenly  origin  display 

6  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light. 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly; 
The  Invisible  appears  in  sight, 
And  Odd  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

—Charkt  Wetlty. 
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\JdU  Praise  to  Christ  our  King. 

1  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crov/ri. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  theo; 
Like  the  glad  hour  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

ST.   CRISPIN.     L.  M. 


3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever  with  us  stay  1 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 
Our  hope  decline,  our  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  jQys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  8i:ig  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  too  £,amb. 

—Isaac  WaiU. 
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Tr<tmhli^ig  aspiration. 


1  O  Tuou,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 

We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 
Anci  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majeatjf. 

2  We  come^  great  Ood,  to  >.>oek  thy  face^ 

And  for  thy  loving-kindness  wait; 
And  O  how  dreadful  is  this  nlaoei 
Tis  God's  own  hiase,  'tis  heaven's  gate. 


3  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh; 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire; 

And  lo !  we  sec  descend  from  high 
The  pillar  ml  the  flame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the  assembly  stay, 
And  all  tho  house  with  glory  fill; 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  wtj, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hilL 

5  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand, 

And  join  the  general  Cboroh  abOT% 
And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

—Chatiu  Wtdtff, 
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The  tacr\/ice  o/praite. 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Wliere  dwells  eternal  Love. 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 
O  thou  Almighty  King; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 


LEOMINSTER.    S.  M.  D. 


While  in  thy  house  we  kneel, 
With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray. 
And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 

-T.  JtrvU. 


O.  W.  Maktik. 


The  revealing  Spirit  invoked. 

Spirit  of  faith,  come  down, 
Reveal  the  things  of  Qod; 

And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known. 
And  witness  with  the  blood: 
Tis  thine  the  blood  to  apply, 
And  give  us  eyes  to  see^ 

Who  did  for  every  sinner  die 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesu«  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away. 

And  breathe  the  living  word; 

Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

Our  interact  in  hia  blood, 
And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable^ 

"Tboa  Mi  my  Lord,  my  God!" 


O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  Name; 

The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power,  impart! 
And  testify  to  all  mankind. 

And  speak  in  evelry  heart. 

Inspire  the  living  faith. 

Which  whosoe'er  receives, 
The  witness  in  himself  he  hath, 

And  consciously  believes; 

The  faith  that  conquers  all. 

And  doth  the  mountain  move. 
And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call, 

And  perfects  them  in  love. 

—Ghartti  Wutty, 
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OO      /?*p€»Kanc«  vnd/orgii'CMM  implond. 

1  Comb,  O  thou  all-viotorious  Lord, 

Thy  power  to  us  mako  known; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  atone! 

2  O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 
And  to  our  Swiour  turn  I 

3  Give  us  ourselvei  and  thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day; 

Kepentance  unto  '.ife  bestow, 

And  take  our  scis  away. 

4  Convince  us  first  oi  unbelief 

And  freely  then  leleose; 
Fill  every  soul  with  lacred  grief, 
And  then  with  c  acred  peace. 

5  Impoverish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve, 
And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 

The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

6  That  blessed  sense  of  gui\t  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  kid ; 

Trooble,  and  wash  the  troibled  heart 
In  the  atoning  blood. 

—ihttrtt*  Wttlty. 
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Praytrfw  tht  imptnitent. 

1  Thou  Son  of  Qod,  whosa  flaming  eye* 
Our  inmoat  thoughts  perceive. 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice  \ 

Which  now  to  the*  we  give.       \ 


\ 
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2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  thion<s 

And  think  ourselves  sincwe; 
Bat  show  us,  Iiord,  is  every  on* 
Thy  real  worshipper. 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  ksoiwa  thea  not^ 

Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee^ 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bocghi 
His  pardon  on  the  treet 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief, 

His  desperate  state  explain; 
And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief,  ' 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  which  wakes  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise! 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

C  Extort  the  cry,  "  What  must  be  dont 
To  save  a  wretch  like  met 
How  shall  a  trembling  sinner  shun 
That  endless  misery? 

7  "  I  must  this  instant  now  begin 

Out  of  my  sleep  to  wake, 
And  turn  to  God,  and  every  nn 
Con:inualIy  forsake: 

8  *' I  must  for  faith  inoeosani  cry, 

And  vrrestle,  Lord,  with  theo: 
I  must  be  bom  again,  or  die 
To  all  eternity." 
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Afcjt^y  and  lovs  o/Ood. 

Mt  God,  how  wonderful  thou  artj 

Thy  majesty  how  bright, 
How  glorious  thy  mercy-seat 

In  depths  of  burning  light  I 

2  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlaatiiig  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored ! 

3  No  earthly  father  loves  lilce  thee, 

No  mother,^  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbear?,  as  thou  hest  done 
With  me,  thy  vrayward  child. 

4  O  how  T  fear  thee,  living  God, 

With  deepest,  tsnderest  fears. 
And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears! 

6  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  0  Lo^ 
Almighty  as  thou  art; 
For  thuu  hast  stooped  to  aak  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart 

-F.  W.  Fabtr. 
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7^<  Omniscienet  of  God. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  ti-y 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Z^rd,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  re  t 
My  public  walks,  my  ^nvate  ways, 
The  secreta  of  my  bref-st. 

3  My  thougats  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord, 

Before  they're  foruied  within; 
And,  en  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
Thou  .aioVst  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowled^  deep  and  high  I 

Whore  can  a  crsatsra  liidet 
WiUiinthy  circling  urns  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  aic'o. 

0  So  let  thy  grace  sunvund  me  still 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  'rom  every  ill, 
loured  by  sovereign  love. 

—Itaae  Wattt, 
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"  ThyjudgmirUi  art  a  gnat  dup." 

i  God  movea  in  a  mysterious  way 
Hia  wonders  to  po.  "rm; 
He  plants  hiii  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  tides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Dsep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Yo  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ! 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


HOLY  CROSS.    CM 

Slowly. 


4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  seaae^ 

But  trust  him  foi*  his  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  (ace. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste^ 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
God  is  his  own  interpret«r, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

— Covpcr. 
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Divine  r/uidance  aid  protection. 


1  0  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed; 
Who  through  this  weiry  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led : 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  -ve  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  gi'ace; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  th?  God 
Of  their  succeeding  radt! 

3  Through  oacb  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  Sread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  0  spread  thy  covering  wings  iround, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cea%, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abo(e 
Our  souls  arrive  iu  peace! 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  graciow  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  Oo^' 
AA'i  portion  evermore. 


Thanksgiving  Jbr  l\fe's  merciti. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  Gul, 
My  rising  soul  surveys. 

Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praLe. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  nhom  those  comforts  tlo^^tid 

3  When  In  the  slippery  paths  ot  youth 

Witl  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  ,rm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
Anc  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils),  and  deaths, 

It  gently  cleared  my  way; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 


11 


6  Through  all  eternity,  to  theo 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  O  eternity'^  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise  I 
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g-ffE^^r^J^^-z-idfegia 


ZAe  goodiieii  of  God. 


1 


Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 

Thou  soverci-;n  Lord  of  all; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak} 

And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  diati-essed, 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Tt.ou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  infant  days, 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth; 

Holy  and  just  are  all  thy  ways, 

And  all  thy  words  are  truth. 

4  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel, 

Thou  hear'st  thy  children  cry; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 
Thy  grace  is  ever  aigh. 
6  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere; 
Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 
6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise, 
And  spread  thy  fame  abroad : 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  houourb  of  their  Ood! 

— Ikuw  Watts. 


AUTUMN.'  &7,  8.7,  8.7,  8.7 
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Then  oil  unit  upm  ihu;  that  thou  nayat 

giie  them  their  meat  in  dut  ttamm. 

— Pb*.  clr.  27. 


1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  Ihy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousneas 
In  sounds  cl  glory  aing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  bounty  to  the  aides; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  goodness 
shines. 
And  every  want  stpplies. 

3  With  longing  eves  the  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  them  meat, 
And  fills  their  tcouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compastiions.  Lord, 

How  slow  thin«  anger  moves! 
But  soon  he  sendi  his  pardoning  word. 
To  cheer  the  aouls  be  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  power  aad  praise  proclaim; 
But  we,  who  b.ste  thy  richer  graces 
Delight  to  Uees  thy  name. 

— /moc  WatU. 
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CREATION  AND  PBOVIDENCK. 


TUNE:    AUTUMN 

yo  Puiffl  xci. 

1  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation. 

Rest  beneath  tho  Almighty's  shade; 
In  hia  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed; 
Tliere  no  tumult  can  alarm  theo. 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safety  there. 

2  Fr^m  the  sword  at  noon-day  waatimr. 

From  the  noisome  pestilence 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 
Ood  shall  be  thy  sure  defence; 


NEARER  HOME.    S.  M.  D. 


8.7,  8.7,  8.7.  fc.7. 

Fear  thou  not  the  deadly  qvilver, 
When  a  thousand  feci  thj  blow; 

Mercy  shall  thy  soul  dolivor. 
Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  Ood  hast  set  thy  love^ 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above: 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 

He  %vill  hearken,  he  will  save; 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  gravr. 
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TK$  caO  of  Abraham. 


1      Iv  0vei7  time  and  place 

Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high, 
Ar*  oalled  his  sovereign  will  to  embrace. 

And  still  their  own  deny; 

To  follow  his  command. 

On  earth  as  pilgrims  rov«^ 
And  seek  an  nndiseovered  land, 

Aad  hom^  and  friends  above. 


2      Father,  ih'   larrow  path 
To  vLat  far  coontry  show; 
And  in  the  steps  of  Abratiam's  faiih 
Enable  me  to  go^ 
A  cheerful  sojourner 
a         Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roaov 
Till,  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here, 
I  reach  my  heavenly  home. 
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CREATION  AND  PROVIDENCE. 

<PiBsrTuNi.)    LUX  BENICNA.    ia4, 10.4.  laia 


Divine  light  and  guidance. 


1  Lbao^  kindly  lights  amid  the  encircling  gloom« 

Lead  thou  me  on. 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am.  far  £rom  home; 

Lead  thou  me  on. 
Keep  thou  my  feot;  I  do  not  a.sk  to  see 
The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  mo. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  tiiott. 
y,  Shouldst  lead  me  on; 

1  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  "path;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  onl 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 


3  So  long  thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it  a^ 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone. 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile, 

4  Meanwhile,  along  the  narrow  rugged  path 

Thyself  hast  trod. 
Lead,  Saviour,  lead  me  home  in  childlike  faith, 

Home  to  my  God, 
To  rest  forever  after  earthly  strife 
In  the  calm  light  of  everlasting  life. 


(Siooiro  TuKs.)   SANDON.    ia4,  ia4, 10.ia 


C.  H.  PVHDAY. 
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t/O         ■Co^<f«ncc  (»  ZXw'n   tuidaneL 

1  CapTaih  of  Israel's  host^  and  Guide 

Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above. 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide, 

The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love  • 
Our  strength,  thy  grace;  our  rule,  thy  word; 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 

We  shall  not  in  iha  desert  stray; 
We  shall  not  full  direction  need, 

Nor  miss  our  providential  way; 
As  far  from  daisger  as  from  fear, 
While  \avet  Alziughty  love,  is  near. 

—Charles  Weslty. 
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Pfealmtslv 


1  Fab  u  creation's  bounds  extend, 
Thy  mercies,  heavenly  Lord,  descend; 
One  chorus  of  perpetual  praise 
To  thee  thy  various  works  shall  raises 


Thy  saints  to  thee  in  hymns  impart 
The  transports  of  a  grateful  heart 

2  They  chant  the  splendoura  of  thy  uame^ 
Delighted  with  the  wondrous  theme; 
And  bid  the  world's  wide  realm  admire 
The  glories  of  the  Almighty  Sire, 
Whose  throne  all  nature's  wreck  survives, 
Whose  power  through  endless  ages  lives. 

3  From  thee,  great  God,  while  every  eye 
Expectant  waits  the  n-ished  supply, 
Their  bread  proportioned  to  the  day. 
Thy  opening  hands  to  each  convey; 
in  every  sorrow  of  the  heart 
Eternal  mercy  bears  a  part. 

4  Who  ask  thine  aid  with  heart  siooere 
Shall  find  thy  succours  over  near; 

To  thee  their  prayer  in  each  distress 
Thy  suffering  servants.  Lord,  address} 
And  prove  thee,  verging  on  the  grave^ 
Dor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save 
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Pgabn  cxxL 


1  To  tho  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

The  everlasting  hills; 
Streaming  thence  in  frcsli  supplies, 

My  soul  tho  Spirit  feels. 
Will  he  not  his  help  afforci? 

Ilelp,  while  yet  1  ask,  is  given: 
God  comes  down;  the  God  and  Lord 

That  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Faithful  soul,  pray  alwap;  pray, 

And  still  in  God  confide; 
Ho  thy  feeble  stops  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  elide : 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast; 

Ho  thy  quiet  spirit  keepfs; 
Rest  in  him,  securely  i-eil; 

Thy  Watclixaau  never  sleeps. 

3  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise; 
Careless  slumbei's  cannot  steal 
On  his  all-seeing  eyes; 


ERNAN.     L.  M. 


He  is  Israel's  sure  defence; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove, 
Kept  by  watchful  providence. 

And  ever-waking  love. 

4  See  tho  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 

Omnipotently  near ! 
Lol  he  holds  thee  by  thy  h&nd, 

And  banishes  thy  fear; 
Shadows  with  his  wiugs  thy  head; 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms; 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  aiius. 

5  Christ  shall  bles.^  thy  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy<K)miag  in; 
Kindly  compass  theo  about, 

Till  thou  ai-t  8a\-ed  from  sin; 
Like  thy  spotless  I^Lister,  thou. 

Filled  witJi  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
Hdy,  pure,' and  perfect,  now, 

nencefoitb,  acd  evermore. 

—Charlet  Wedcy. 

Db.  L  Masok. 


101 


0( 


l^^jyij  i\pf^\6\i  //Ij  jiip^J^lfl"! 


1  Whbn  It 

Out  fro 

Her  fatb< 

An  aw 

2  By  day, 

The  clo 

By  night, 

Return 

3  Thus  pre! 

When 

di 

Be  thoug 

To  ton 

i  And  O,  ^ 

In  sha< 

ni 

Bo  thou, 

A  bun 


DRES 


f 


^n[  ii\jj^-^f-^ 


w^ 


^ 


SI 


m 


i^^\i  i\f-^p\^\^  j-j'ijj  !i\i^^ 


* 


103 

1  High  in 

Thrtrul 
That 

2  Forevei 

Asmi 

Wisear 

Thyj 

t       Betb 


tS  CcRMiN. 


CREATION  AND  PROVIDENCE. 


TUNE:  ERNAN.    L.M. 


101 


OodCt  prtttnct  loUh  hi*  ptopU. 


« 


f 


a 


zzUt 


id 


;ad; 

lanns; 

pread 


1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 

Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  oame, 
Her  fatbera'  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guides  in  smoke  and  flame 

2  By  day,  alon^  the  astonished  laqds 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sando 
Returned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous 
day, 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 

4  And  O,  when  gathers  on  our  pnth, 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent 
night, 
Be  thou,  long  suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light! 

—Sir  W.  8(911. 
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WJM    Divint  protection  aeknouiUdgtd. 

1  God  of  mv  life,  whose  gracious  power 

Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led, 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour. 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head; 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own. 

Thy  ruling  Providence  I  see; 
Assist  mo  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Oft  hath  the  sea  confessed  thy  power. 

And  given  mo  back  at  thv  command; 
It  could  not.  Lord,  my  life  devour, 
Safe  in  the  hollow  of  thine  hand. 

4  Oft  from  the  margin  of  the  grave 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  lifted  up  my  head. 
Sudden,  I  found  thee  near  to  save; 
The  fever  owned  thy  touch,  and  fled. 

5  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly. 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breasti 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lio» 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

^Charlu  Wtdty. 
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1  HiOH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 

Thrtruth  shall  break  through  every  doad 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

9  Vb^  providence  is  kind  and  large^ 

Setb  man  and  beast  tby  bounty  share; 


The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
Sut  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  bope  and  comfort  springs! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  ilnd  free^ 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lorlj 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  aee 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 
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1  Tub  apacioua  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethorcui  sky,   ■ 

And  spiuigl'Hi  ticaveus,  a  sliinicg  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  The  tmwoaried  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  pre\-ail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale; 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  Uie  story  of  her  birth : 

4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bttm, 
And  all  the  plane*^d'  in  their  turn, 
Confim  the  tidings  as  tbcy  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pola 
6  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 

Move  round  this  dark  terreetrial  ball; 

What  though  no  real  voice  or  sound 

Amidsc  their  .adiant  orbs  bo  found; 
6  In  reason's  ear  tbcy  all  rejoice, 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 

For  ever  ainnng,  as  they  shine, 

'*  The  hand  uiat  made  us  is  divine. 

— Addison. 
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Psalm  oxlriL 


1  Praub  ye  the  Tjord !  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  aud  voices  iu  his  praue ; 
His  rature  and  hia  works  invito 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  formed  the  stars,  thijuo  heavenly  flames, 
He  counts  their  ''umbcra,  calls  their  namc»; 
His  wi^om's  vn-it,  and  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  exalt  him  high. 
Who  sprcr  '^  his  clouds  along  the  sky, 
Tliere  no  preparea  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lota  the  drops  descrnd  in  vain. 

4  He  mckea  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  tho  young  ravens  when  uioy  cry. 

6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sights 
He  views  his  oliildren  with  dehght; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks  and  loves  his  image  there. 

Imue  Warn. 
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MAIDSTONE.     CCorUinwrfJ 


7^an/:.*y»iir  j/or  /i/e'i  blatings. 

1  Hapvy  limn  whom  God  doth  aid ! 
Ood  our  souls  and  bo<lie.s  mmlo; 
God  on  us,  m  gracious  showers, 
Blessings  every  moment  pours; 
CompasBes  with  angel-bands, 
liids  them  bear  us  in  their  hands; 
Parents,  friends,  'twas  God  bestowed, 
Life,  and  all,  descend  from  God. 

2  Ho  this  flowery  carp't  jprcad. 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  ire&d; 
Ood  refreshes  in  the  air, 

Covers  with  the  clothes  we  wear, 

BYZANTIUM.    CM. 

5^ 


Feeds  us  with  the  food  wo  eat, 
Cheers  us  by  liis  Uglit  and  heat» 
Makes  his  sun  on  us  to  sliino; 
All  our  blessings  are  divine! 

3  Give  him  then,  and  ever  give, 
Tli.iuks  for  all  tliat  we  receive; 
Man  v^o  fur  liis  kindness  love. 
How  much  mure  our  Gfxl  abo\'et 
Worthy  thou,  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  1x3  honoured  and  adored; 
God  of  all-creating  grace. 
Take  the  everhtsting  praise  I 

—ChaAu  Wtdty. 
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"  All  thy  works  shail pmtM  thee." 

1  I  UNO  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise. 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

S  I  sing  the  wifdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day; 
The  moon  shihes  full  at  his  commarxl, 
And  til  the  sten  obey. 

8  K\\  creatures,  numerous  as  they  be, 
Are  subje<'t  to  thy  cure  ; 


There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  fioe^  ^/^ 
But  .God  is  present  there. 

4  Xliere**  not  a  plant  nor  flower  below 

hut  li^akei  thy  glories  known; 
And  clouds  arae,  and  tempests  blow 
Ky  order  from  thy  throne. 

5  Hifi  hand  ta  my  perpotual  guard; 

He  ]cee\if  me  with  his  eye: 

Why  should  I,  th^n,  forget  the  Lotd, 

Who  is  for  ever  aighY 

—Immt  WtOu 
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Section  in. 

THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST:  HIS  PERSON.  OFFICES 

AND  WORK. 

CORONATION.    C.  M.    (First  Tcnk.) 


Tht  Coronation  of  OtriM. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  uame! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  ull. 

2  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  full, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  Ills  grace, 
And  crown  him  Loixi  of  all. 

3-  Sinners,  whone  loN-e  con  ne'er  foi^get 
The  wormv  oo'l  and  the  gall; 


MILES   LANE.    CM.    (Siooxb  Tmre.) 


4  Xet  every  kindred,  e\'ei7  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  l^all, 
To  him  all  majesty  a.scribe, 
And  crown  iiim  Lord  of  alL 

5  Olhat  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall : 
Join  in  the  everlasting  .song, 
And  crown  him  Xx>rd  of  all! 

—E.  Perrcnut. 
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"  A  Name  that  it  above  evtry  uxm*." 

1  Jescs!  the  Name  high    ver  uJ, 

la  helJ,  or  earth,  or  sky; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  full, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesud  I  The  Name  to  sinners  <iear, 

The  Name  to  sinners  given; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear, 
It  tunuM  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fettei-s  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 
Power  into  strcngthlcsa  souls  it  spcaka> 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

ST.   AGNES.     C.  M. 


4  O  that  the  world  might  taste~and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace  I 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 
Would  all  mankind  embrace^ 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show, 

His  saving  truth  proclaim; 
Tis  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  "Behold  the  Lambl" 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gaap  his  Name; 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
"Behold,  behold  the  Lamb!'' 

—CKarlu  WtnUy. 

Da.  Dykks. 


"  UfUo  you  thtrtjort  which  i  tdievt 
he  i$ prtctoiu." 

1  J  ESU8,  the  very  thought  of  thee 

With  sweetness  tills  my  breast 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  tu  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  aound  than*  thy  bleet ; 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 
S  O  kope  of  every  contrite  hearty 
O  joy  of  all  the  meek, 


To  thoic  who  fall  how  kind  thou  art  I 
How  pwd  to  those  who  seek  t 

4  But  tknae  who  find  thee,  find  a  bliss 
Nur  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jmua,  what  it  is 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

6  3m»M,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
A*  tiiou  our  prise  wilt  be ; 
Jeauft,  be  thou  uur  glory  now, 
And  thnmgh  eternity 

—BernarH  of  C^Mrm»at. 
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"  The  Lord  niipxtih,  Ut  th 
rtjuK'e." 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  L^rd  is  come; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King : 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 

And  heaven  and  nature  Bing. 

Joy  to  the  world !  tlie  Savioiu*  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  sonjpi  employ ; 
Wliile  Holds  and  iloivls,  rucks,  hills  and  pl&iQS, 

Reobat  the  soun^Aiug  joy. 


No  more  ha  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 

Ue  comes  to  make  his  blessings  How 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  his  rightc-omness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

—Juaac  Watt*. 
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TKe  JWTne  o/Jcsiui, 

1  How  sweet  the  name  ot  Jesus  sounds 

la  a  believer's  ear! 
It  biiothcs  Ilia  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
Axyd  drives  away  his  ftiar. 

2  Dear  name!  the  rix;k  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield,  and  hiding  place. 
My  never-failing  troasury,  filled 
With  boundless  st<  nu  of  grsce  ! 

3  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Frietit,  and  Kiu|{, 


My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

4  Weak  ia  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
m  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

5  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  mui>ic  of  thy  name 
Ilefr«ab  my  soul  in  death. 
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TUNE:  ABRIDGE.    CM. 


Prni*«/or  rtdttming  lovt. 

1  Plunqed  in  a.  gali  of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Peac^ 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and,  O  amazing  love! 
Ho  flew  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  Imste  he  sjmkI  ; 
Entered  the  grave  in  mort<il  llesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  lot  nx;ks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praiiics  speak  I 

5  Angels,  aasiiit  our  mighty  joys, 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  I 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  tola 

— /moc  ]Yutth 
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Hymn  to  Ood  the  Son. 

1  Hail,  Ood  the  Son,  in  glory  crowned, 
Ere  time  began  to  be; 


Throned  with  thy  Sire,  tbroaghJh*U  t))# 
round 
Of  vast  eternity  I 

2  Let  heaven,  and  earth's  stupendous  fram^ 

Display  their  Author's  power; 
And  each  exalted  seraph-flame. 
Creator,  thee  adore. 

3  Thy  wondrous  love  the  Godhead  showed 

Contracted  to  a  span, — 

The  coetcrnal  Bon  of  Ood, 

The  mortal  Son  of  man. 

4  To  save  us  from  our  lost  estate, 

Behold  bis  life-blood  stream : 
Hail,  Lord,  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  redeem ! 

b  Tlio  Mediator's  God-like  sway 
His  church  below  sustains; 
Till  nature  shall  her  Judge  survey. 
The  King  ISlessiah  reigns. 

6  Hail,  with  essential  glory  crownod, 
When  time  shall  cease  to  be ; 
Tlironed  with  thy  Father,  Uirough  the 
round 
Of  whole  eternity  I 

-3.  Wtrityjun. 
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Oralt/ul  praUt  to  the  Saviour. 

1  O  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth. 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine! 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 

||:  lu  notes  almost  divine.  :|| 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spUtt 
My  ransom  irom  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine; 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteoinntM, 
And  magnify  the  wondrous  graoe 
11:  Whica  made  solvation  mine.  :jl 


3  rd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wean, 

Exalted  on  his  throne; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praiae^ 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

II :  Make  all  his  glories  known.  :|| 

4  Suon  the  delightful  day  will  come 
^Vhen  my  blcut  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  his  face; 
Then  with  my  Sa>'iour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

t|:  TriumphJaat  in  bis  graoe.  :|| 


m 


w 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
RBGENT  SQUARE.    a7.8.7.17. 


Hb5ST  Smabt, 


ffi^'t  j  Jj  j  J;  j]j  MiMJ^MtF^^ 


117 

jr/l  Je 


f  j  jlj  p^  J.jl|)l  J::1j.  (J  J:J1;1 .11  W-^^pi 


4^fu- 


^E 


* 


116 


g=^fitF^ 


"  Whom  having  not  atm  ye  love." 


1  0  THOU  God  of  my  salvation, 

My  Redeemer  m>m  all  sin, 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion. 
Who  nast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

)|:I  will  praise  thee;:J| 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin! 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Savioor; 

He  bath  brought  salvation  near; 
Manifests  his  psMoning  favour; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

|i:Soulandbod^:|| 
Sball  bis  glorious  u&age  bear. 


MARTYN.   8-7«.   (VnnTwt.) 


3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 

"Glory  to  the  great  I  AM," 
I  with  them  will  still  be  vying — 
Oloryi  glory  to  the  Lamb  1 

||:0  how  precious :|| 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  xuune! 

4  Angels  now  are  hovering  round  us 

Unperceived  among  the  throng; 
Wondering  at  the  love  that  crowned  OS, 
Qlad  to  join  the  holy  song: 

ll:HalleIujah!:|| 
Love  and^rftise  Uf  Christ  belongl 

—T.  Oliven. 
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THE  LORI    JESUS  CHRIST. 


TUNE:  MARTYN.   8-7. 
X  J.  •        Christ  the  soufa  only  nfuge. 
imf  1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 


Let  mo  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  r  11, 

While  tho  tempest  still  u  high: 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  be  post; 
dim.  Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
j>p  O  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

mf  2  Other  refuge  have  I  nones. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  oil  thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
/  All  my  trust  on  theo  is  stayed; 
All  my  help  from  theo  I  bring; 
dim.  Cover  my  defenceless  head 
pp  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


REFUGE.    8-7s.    {Second  Ttjre.) 


mf  3  Tliou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  fmd; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Real  the  sick,  and  lead  the  Mindi 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

/  4  Plenteous  grace  with  thoe  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  tho  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  mo  pure  within : 
jy  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  arty 
Freely  let  me  take  of  theo; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

—Charlu  Wtdqf. 
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Tht  Litany. 
Saviour,  when  ia  dast  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee; 
When,  repentant^  to  the  akiea, 
Scarce  wo  lift  our  weeping  eyea, 
O,  by  all  thy  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
I3t>nding  from  thy  throne  ot.  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 

2  By  thy  helpless  infant  ycjira. 
By  thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  dei>ert  wilderness; 

By  tlie  dreml  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power. 
Turn,  O  tui'n  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  1 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O  er  tlio  grave  whore  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  gracious  teai-s  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 

STEGGALL.     6.6,  6.6.  8.a 


By  the  mournful  word  that  told 

Treachery  lurked  within  thy  fold; 

From  thy  seat  above  the  aky, 

Hear  our  solemn  litany  t 

By  thine  hour  of  lone  despair. 

By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 

By  thy  wounds,  thy  crown  of  thorn; 

By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 

Oer  the  dreadful  sacrifice; 

Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 

Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 

By  thy  deep  expiring  groan. 

By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone^ 

By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God ; 

O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 

Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 

Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 

Of  our  solemn  litany ! 

-  .9iV  R.  OranL 
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Jaus  tht  joy  o/tatik  and  heaven. 
\      JiKT  earth  and  heaven  agree. 
Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankind: 
To  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamtv 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus' 
2      Jesus,  transporting  sound  I 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven; 
No  other  help  is  found. 
No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have; 
But  Jems  came  the  world  to  save. 
9      Jmui,  harmonious  name  I 

It  ohuini  the  hoata  above; 
Tliey  evermore  proclaim 
And  wonder  at  hia  love; 
^Tto  all  their  bappineaa  to  gaM^ 
TPi*  ^wiv*T»  to  BMt  nnr  Jettne'  faofli 


His  name  the  sinner  hears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  free; 
Tis  music  in  his  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  victory ; 
New  songs  do  now  Ids  tips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

Stung  by  the  scorpion  ain. 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  b^my  sound  drinks  in. 
And  is  at  once  made  whole; 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree  I 
1  hear,  I  feel,  he  died  for  me. 

6  O  unexampled  love ! 

O  all-reaeeming  grace  I 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  racel 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  haat  donel 

7  O  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all; 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified* 
For  ^iiortXLmj  Saviour  died  I 
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TIWE:  STBGGALL. 


1  Joni  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wiadom,  love,  and  power 
That  ever  inortAla  knew, 

That  angeld  ever  bore; 
Ail  are  too  mean  to  apeak  hia  worth, 
Too  mean  to  Kot  out  Saviour  fortL 

2  But  O  what  gentle  means. 

What  oondeBoeading  wayn, 
Doth  our  Redeemer  um 

To  teach  hia  heavenly  grace; 
My  soul,  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
MHiat  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  thee! 

9      Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh 

The  Covexuuit-Aogel  stands, 


QUEEN   STREET.    6.6.8.8,8.1 
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6.6,  &6,  &a    (So  HncM  119.) 

And  holds  th«  promises 
And  pardons  in  his  hands; 
Commissioned  from  his  Father's  thron* 
To  ntake  his  grace  to  mortals  known. 

4      Be  thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  Pattern,  and  my  Ouide; 
And  through  this  desert  land 
Still  keep  me  near  thy  side; 
0  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way  I 

6      I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice; 

His  watchful  eye  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 
The  thousands  of  his  sheep; 
He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  natses^ 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lamba. 

— /moc  Wctu. 


J.  B.  Baxteb. 


StOOKO   PAST. 


I      Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  lips  shall  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  bell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

1      Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  saoiflce  beside; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atroe^ 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

S      O  thoa  aimi^tj  Lord, 

Mj  OonquwtMr  and  mj  Siofi 


Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
'Thy  reign  of  grace,  I  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  before. thy  feeU 

Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down; 
My  Captain  leads  mo  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown : 
March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  dav, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

Should  all  the  hosts  of  death. 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  malice  on, 
I  shall  be  safe;  for  Christ  display* 
Superior  power,  aiid  guardian  grace. 

Wdmc  Watu, 


4 


i 


THE  LORD  ^EStJS  CHRIST. 


LENOX.    «.6. 9.0,8.8, 


Lrtrn  Kosoy, 


*'Ht  ever  liotth  to  make  inUrcution 
for  them." 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise. 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fean; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands, 
||:  Myname  is  written  on  his  hands.  :|| 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  mo  to  intercede. 
His  all-redeeming  love^ 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blooa  atoned  for  all  our  racov 
Ij:  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. :! 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears. 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
Tney  strongly  speak  for  me : 

CRUSADER'S  HYMN.    6.e.«,  ^6.8. 


"  Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
|:"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  djot":|| 

The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
|:  And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God.  :|| 

I       My  Ood  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear. 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
T       1  no  longer  fear; 
With       ifidcnce  I  now  draw  nigh, 
||:AnJ,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry!:|| 

—CharU)  Wtdty. 

12th  Cexturt. 
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"  The  Meuiaky  the  Pnnee." 
Mv  heart  and  voice  I  raise. 
To  spread  Messiah's  praise; 

Messiah's  praise  let  all  repeat; 
The  universal  Lord, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

Creation  rose  in  rorm  complete. 
A  servant's  form  b.3  wore^ 
And  in  his  body  bore 

Our  dreadful  curse  on  Calvary; 
He  like  a  victim  stood, 
And  potired  hit  sacred  blood, 

Jo  let  Uie  guilty  mptivM  tn». 


But  soon  the  Victor  rose 

Triumphant  o'er  his  foes. 
And  led  the  vanquished  host  in  chaiosj 

He  threw  their  empire  down. 

His  foes  compelled  to  own, 
O'er  all  the  great  Messiah  reigns. 

With  mercy's  mildest  grace, 

He  governs  all  our  race 
In  wisdom,  righteousness,  and  love; 

Who  to  Messiah  fly 

Shall  find  redemption  nigh. 
And  all  his  great  salvation  prove. 

Hail,  Saviour.  Prince  of  Peace  f 
Thy  kingdom  shall  increase. 

Till  ail  the  world  thy  glory  see ; 
And  righteousness  abound, 
Aa  the  great  deep  profound. 

And  fill  the  earth  with  purity. 

—B.  Shodit, 
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TUNE:    CRUSADER'S  HYMN.    6  6.8, 66  8.    (Su  Hnm  123.) 


8XC0ND  PABT. 

1  Jbrusalbm  divine, 

When  shall  I  call  thee  minet 
And  to  thy  holy  hill  attain, 
Where  weary  pilgrims  rest, 
And  in  thy  glories  blest, 
With  Gc»d  Messiah  tver  reign? 

2  There  saints  and  angels  join 
In  fellowhhip  divine, 

/  nd  rapture  swells  the  Holcmn  lay; 
While  all  with  one  accord 
Adore  their  gloriou'j  Lord, 

And  shout  his  praise  in  endless  day. 


May  1  but  find  the  grace 

To  fill  an  humble  place 
In  that  inheritanoe  above; 

My  tuneful  voice  I'll  raise 

In  songs  of  loudett  praise, 
To  spread  thy  fame,  Iledeeming  Lovet 

Reign,  true  Messiah,  reign  I 

Thy  kingdom  shall  remain 
When  st'\r8  and  sua  no  more  sbaU  thine; 

Mysterious  Deity, 

Who  ne'er  began  to  be. 
To  sound  thy  endless  praise  be  mine  I 

-D.  RKodu. 


ECCLES     6.6.7.7.7.7, 
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Chhat  our  Prophtt,  Priest  and  Kimj. 

1       Arise,  uiy  soul,  ari.se, 
Thy  Saviour's  sacrifiw; ! 
All  tho  names  that  love  could  find. 

All  the  forms  that  love  could  take, 
Jesus  in  himself  hath  joined, 

|].Thee,  my  soul,  his  own  to  make.  ;1| 

'2       Prophet,  to  mo  reveal 

Thy  Father's  pcTfcct  will ; 
Nevi'r  mortal  spake  like  thee. 

Human  Propiut,  likedinne; 
Loud  and  strong  their  voices  bo, 

IhSmall,  and  still,  and  inward  thine! :|| 

A      On  thee,  my  Prii       1  call; 
Thy  blood  atoned  tor  all; 
Still  tho  Lamb  as  slain  appears, 

Still  thou  :itaud'.st  before  the  tluone, 


:fd:.S. 


Jiver  offering  up  my  prayers, 
||:  These  presenting  with  thine  own.:|| 

Jesus,  thou  art  my  King, 

From  thee  my  strength  I  bring; 
Shadowed  by  thy  mighty  hand, 

Saviour,  who  shall  pluck  me  thence  * 
Faith  supports;  by  faith  I  stand, 

||.i>trong  in  thy  omnipotence.  :|| 

Hail!  everlasting  Lord, 

Dinne,  iucamato  Word ! 
Thee  let  all  my  powers  confess ; 

Thee  my  latest  breath  proclaim; 
Help,  ye  angel-choirs,  to  bless, 

||:Shout  tho  loved  Immanucl's  name!:|) 

—Charlu  Wutty. 


TTIE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
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RUTHERFORD.     76,  7.0,  7  r>.  7.0. 
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Prtirrvinij  grace. 

1  0  Lamh  of  Ocxl!  Htill  kerp  me 

Near  to  thy  wounded  «ide; 
'Tis  only  there  in  fuifety 

And  peace  1  can  abide. 
Wliat  fucs  and  snares  surround  inel 

What  lusts  and  fears  witiiin ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  foujid  inc 

AJon')  can  keep  me  clean. 

2  Tis  only  in  thee  hiding, 

r  know  my  life  secure; 
OiiJy  in  thee  abiding, 
The  conflict  can  endure; 

ROCKINGHAM.     L.  M. 

l5 


Thine  arm  the  viclorj-  gaineth 

0'»r  every  hurtful  ftx-; 
Thy  lovo  my  heart  su.stainetb 

lu  all  its  cares  and  wcjc. 
Soon  .''hall  uiy  eyes  b«^hold  theo 

With  rapture,  face  to  face; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  ail  thy  power  and  grace; 
Thy  beauty,  liord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
Shall  1)6  t  he  endlcs.s  story 

Of  all  thy  saints  above. 

—ChaiUs  We»l«^. 
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Je^Hi  the  joy  of  loving  hearU, 

1  Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts! 

Thou  Fount  of  life !  thou  Light  of  men ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  Thy  tntth unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 

Thou  savest  those  thai  on  thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  good; 
To  them  that  firid  thee,  all  in  all. 

3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou^  Living  Bread  I 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain-heM), 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee. 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  oiwt; 
Olad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see ; 
Blest,  when  our  foitb  can  hold  ibee  ust 


5  0  Jesu.s,  ever  with  us  stay! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Cha.se  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light! 

— Bernard  of  (Jlairraux. 
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Who  loved  me  aiid  yavt  him»tlffor  mt." 

1  Mv  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owel 
Lot  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

2  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give; 

Too  much  1  ciuinot  do  for  tliee; 
Let  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief, 
Graven  on  my  heart  for  ever  be! 

3  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 

O  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  Qod  I 
And  love,  with  softest  pity  joined, 
For  those  that  tromplo  on  thy  blood, 
i  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heavo  my  breast, 
Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  ris^ 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

—OharUt  Wtik^. 
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SninUaml  nnijth  praiiting  ChriM. 

1  TiiEF,  we  adoro,  ttornal  Lord! 

We  |ir;uso  t!iy  nuino  with  one  accord; 
Thy  sjiiiils,  who  hon«  i\ty  gcxxlness  nve, 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  tht-c. 

2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 

And  ceaseless  rivise  their  songs  on  high ; 

Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  therein. 


PENTECOST.    L.  M. 

SImrlii. 


3  The  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng; 
The  prophets  swell  the  immortal  song; 
The  martyrs'  noblo  army  raiso 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

4  Thee,  holy  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  I 
Tliee,  Saviour  of  mankuid,  they  sing : 
Thus  earth  below,  and  heaven  above, 
Resouad  thy  glory  and  thy  lovo. 


WnxtAM  Bom. 
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CoiutrnjUion  to  Chruii. 

1  I  COME,  thou  wounded  LAmb  of  God, 
To  wadi  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  rest  beneath  thy  cross  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  It  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee  1 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  at  thy  blee<ling  side! 
Who  life  and  strength  from  tltee  derive^ 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 


4  What  aiD  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move: 
O  wondrous  grace!  O  boundless  love! 

5  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  jVing, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bringi 
!Make  slaves  tho  partners  of  thy  throne^ 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crownt 

€  First-born  of  many  btothrcn  thou  I 
To  thee,  lo!  all  our  souls  we  bow; 
To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  give; 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live! 

—7Va)uUUtd/r»m  tk»  Otma»  (y  </>  WttUff, 


THB  LOED  JESUS  CHRIST. 

DUKE  S'JriEET.    L.M. 


JoHtf  HATTn>f. 


1  Q1     "  t^  M  ^  (f"^  eondmnethf    It  it 
XOX  Chritt  that  died." 

1  Jksus,  thy  blood  aad  rightetnisnestf 
Mv  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 
'Midst  fidming  worlds,  in  theso  arrayed. 
With  in,.  Bhall  I  lift  up  my  hearl. 

2  Bold  dhaU  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  layl 
Fully  abaolved  through  thcso  I  am, 
From  Bin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  mook,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, 
Who  died  for  me,  even  mc,  to  atone, 
How  for  my  Lord  and  CSod  I  own. 

MIDDLESEX.    €-8s. 


Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which,  at  the  mercy-soat  of  God, 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead. 
For  me,  even  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 
Lord,  I  believe,  were  sinners  more 
Tlian' sands  upon  the  ocean  shore. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  mode. 
When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
Even  then,  this  shall  bo  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died,  for  me. 

^Zinundorf.    TrandaUd  by  J.  WaUj/. 


Ohriri  it  aO,  and  in  ail. 
TnoTT  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose^ 

Thou  all-sufficient  Love  Divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am,  if  thou  art  mine ; 
And  lol  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  ITame. 
Thy  mighty  Nftme  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love; 
To  me,  -Arith  thy  dear  Name,  are  given 
Pardon,  and  boIinaMb  and  heav«n. 


Jesns,  my  all  in  all  thou  art; 

My  pest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain, 
Tho  medicine  of  my  broken  heart; 

In  war  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain. 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown. 
In  shame  my  glory  and  my  rrown : 

In  want  my  plentiful  supply , 
In  weakueas  my  almighty  power; 

In  bonds  my  pei'Mot  liberty. 

My  light  in  Stvtan's  darkest  hour; 

My  joy  in  grief,  t^y  shield  in  strife, 

In  (feuth  my  everlasting  life. 

—Okarltt  WtiUy. 
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TUNE:     MIDDLESEX/ 

3 


Chriit  thl  Light  t^tht  ioerld, 

1  StcpBtdocs  height  of  heavenly  love, 

Of  pitying  tenderness  divine! 
It  brought  tho  Saviour  from  above. 

It  caused  the  springing  day  to  ehice; 
Tho  Sun  of  Righteousnesa  to  appear, 
^ind  gild  our  gloomy  hcmisphero. 

2  Ood  did  in  Cluist  himself  reveal, 

To  chase  our  darkness  by  bis  light, 
Our  sin  and  ignorance  dispel, 

Direct  our  wandering  feet  aright, 
And  bring  our  souls,  with  pardon  blest^ 
To  realms  of  everlasting  rest 


ST.  BERNARD.    CM. 


e-^.    (Sec  Snty  132.) 

Come  then,  0  Lord,  thy  light  impart, 
The  faith  that  bid»  our  terrors  cease; 

Into  thy  love  direct  our  heart. 
Into  thy  way  of  perfect  peac^; 

And  cheer  tho  souls  of  death  afniid. 

And  guide  thorn  through  the  dreadful  shiula 

Answer  thy  mercy's  whole  design, 

Jiy  God  incarnated  for  me; 
My  spirit  make  thy  radiant  shrine, 

My  light  and  full  salvation  Im;  ; 
And  through  the  shades  of  death  onkSiOWS 
Conduct  mo  to  thy  dazzling  throne. 

^Vharki  WaUf. 


W.  RicnAimsoy. 
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"/  am  (he  Way,  tU  Tnlh,  and  the  Lift." 

1  Tnou  art  tho  "Way;  to  thco  alone 
From  sin  and  death  wo  flee; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  theo. 

3  Thou  art  the  Tm^:  thy  word  <ilone 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 
TIiou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart 

3  Tlinu  art  the  Life:  tho  rending  tomb 

PixKiiahna  thy  conquering  urin ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  theo 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Tliou  art.  tho  Way,  the  Tmth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
TImt  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Whose  joyi  eternal  flow. 

—0,  W.  Dvam, 
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Tht  dctire  qfour  wd  i$  to  thy  nnnt" 

1  Thoc  great  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

We  love  to  hear  of  theo; 
No  music's  like  thy  charming  naxaVg 
Nor  half  ro  sweet  can  be. 

2  0  may  wo  cvor  hear  thy  voioo 

In  inorcy  to  us  speak  I 
In  tlico  our  Priest  wc  ^v^l  rejoice^ 
And  thy  salvation  seek. 

3  Our  Jit  us  Hliail  be  nf  ill  our  them?, 

While  in  this  world  v.'e  stay; 
Well  sing  tli'    ;lMries  of  his  name, 
Whoa  all  tilings  elite  Jccay. 

4  Wlien  we  npjwar  in  )on<l'  r  cloml, 

With  all  tlmt  f.kvuurud  tLrong, 
Then  will  we  sing  mowi  swi  - 1,  more  loud. 
And  Chri«t  shall  be  our  m)ng. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


BEDFORD     CM. 
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Chritt'it  compoision/or  Iht  ''.inr^td. 

1  WlTil  joy  wo  iu»'(litttt<?  tho  grace 

Of  our  Hi;;)»  iViosl  alxivo; 
His  liPart  is  inadi'  vi  tvv.AvrneM, 
And  yearns  with  pitying  lovo. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

II«  knows  our  feeble  franjc; 
Ho  kttow8  whiit  8oro  t«mptntluiks  lUOAn, 
For  he  hath  felt  tho  same. 

3  He  trt  tlie  diws  .'f  feeble  flesh 

round  viut  his  cries  aad  tears; 
And   tluiU}{h  exulted,  feels  nfresh 
NVhftt  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  fl«x, 

But  riise  it  t<>  a  tlume; 
The  bruised  reed  !io  never  breaks, 
Nor  8corns  the  meuncst  name. 

L  Then  let  our  humble  faitli  address 
His  mercy  nnd  his  power; 
'V\'e  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  di:itrc:M)ing  hour. 


XtJ  i      "  A'lnj/  o/hn^f,  and  Lord  of  lord*." 

1  TllK  head  tltat  ua.-e  was  crowned  with 

thorctf. 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now; 
A  royal  diatiem  adoriH 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  liighest  place  th'it  hcavci,  ifibrdi, 

Is  to  our  Jesus  given; 
The  King  of  kings,  nnd  Lord  of  lords, 
Ho  reigns  o'er  earth  and  heaven. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  bi;low 
To  whom  he  nu nifests  his  love, 
And  grants  liis  name  to  kuov. 

4  To  them  the  cro8.s,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  gn.ce,  is  given; 

Their  name,  an  cverl'i«ting  nunm. 

Their  j<jy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

J  They  suffer  with  their  I«ord  below, 
They  reign  with  lij/fj  above; 
Their  everluKting  joy  |(»  k/iow 
The  invstery  of  his  love. 


li 


BETHLEHEM.    C  M.  D. 


Old  Melotlv,  arr«n|ed  by  8iR  A,  Sullivan. 
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TUNE:  BETHLEHEM.    C.  M.  D. 


ff(J  Conjhlfntf  in  Christ. 

1    XViioM  .Tosus'  l)lixj<l  doth  .sanctify. 

N(«*l  neither  sin  imr  foar; 
liiil  in  our  Siinours  liiiri(t  we  lie, 

Aiul  lau!{ii  at  iliin^'i-r  nuir. 
His  |,'niii(iiaii  liiinil  dolh  liokl,  protect, 

Ami  .viivo,  liy  ways  uiikiiuwn, 
The  liMlo  ll.Kk.  thL'.siiints  <.lcct, 

Who  trust  ill  him  alone. 


2  Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King,  to  theft 

W»'  joyfully  Hubinit; 
Arid  1(  ua,  in  inrclc  humility. 

Our  lo.ssoii  at  thy  fcrl. 
Spirit  fliid  lifo  thy  woni.s  impart, 

Ami  iilfs.-iiiijf.s  from  alxjvc; 
Ami  dr(i|i,  in  j'very  list<;iun({  heart 

Thu  in  wiuii  of  thy  love, 

—Charles  fVesltj/. 
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>t/  Luke  I*'.  16. 

1   UaHK'  the  glad  sc.iiiid,  the  Saviour 
comes' 
The  Saviour  )  r.imir^d  InnR; 
Let  every  h<iM t  e.xuli  witli  joy, 
And  •'x«'iy  voice  he 


2  On  hint  the  RiiiH    l.ugely  shed, 

r.xerts  it.'^^  ; m  rt^l  fire; 
Wi.sdom  unci  nii]|j(h.,  and  tjhI  and  love, 
Hif  lioly  iireiist  inHjilK 

3  He  comes!  the  pil~iin<*rs  to  reiea^ 

In  Hiitan'-i  Ixjtid  i^^'-  h'ld; 
The  g.ites  of  hra.'^s  I^'fdfc  him  bui-st, 
The  iron  fittcrH  yi<ld. 

4  Hi:  comes!  from  darkening  scales  of 

vice 
To  clear  the  inward  sight; 
Afid  on  the  eychall.s  of  tho  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

5  Ho  comes!  the  broken  heart,,  to  bind, 

The  bIco<linj<  soul.s  to  cure; 
And  with  tho  trejuurcs  of  his  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  liosanna,^  Prince  of  Pc.\ce, 

Thy  welfomo  .shall  procLtim ; 
And  neaven'fl  exalte^J  arches  ring 
With  thy  victorious  muuo. 

'-IhdiiriUi/c. 


Joy  at  the  R'.iktmtr's  birth. 

yiOV.TM.H,  .iwdke!  with  anp-ls  join, 

Ami  chant  the  solemn  lay; 
.Toy,  love,  and  ^Tatitiulo  combine 

To  hail  the  auspioioua  day. 
In  leaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

.Vnd  swept  'ciaphio  flro 
Thr.>u;<h  all  tho  shining  legions  ran, 

And  fitrnng  a)id  tuned  the  lyre. 
Swift  through  tho.vast  txpanio  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  r(/lled; 
The  tlieme,  tho  song,  tho  joy,  was  new; 

"W\:\n  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 
Down  througii  the  portals  of  the  sky 

'Die  impetuous  torrent  ran; 
Ami  an>}('ls  lli  w,  with  eager  joy, 

To  bear  the.  news  toman. 
Hark!  the  chenibic  armies  ^hout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song; 
(■ood-wiil  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 

Tilt!  •.  a.st  cclesticl  throng. 
With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat, 

"(llory  t*)  God  on  hijjh!" 
Goodwill  and  peace  are  novr  coinplett^ 

Jcsun  was  lx;rn  to  die. 
Hail,  Prince  of  I^ife,  forever  hail  I 

KiKlwmer,  Hrother,  Friend' 
Though  earth,  anrl  time,  and  lifo  shall  faU^ 

Thy  prMse  shall  nuver  cud. 


NOEL.    C.  M.  D. 
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"  There  WW  iciV/i  M<:  aiigtl  a  viultitvde  c/ 
the  hcavtrJy  host  praiaiiig  Ood." 

1  It  came  npnn  the  midnight  cle.^r, 

Tliat  gloriuus  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  thw  earth 

To  touch  their  Imrps  of  gold ; 
"Pciice  on  tho  earth,  goixlwill  to  men, 

Fmni  heaven's  all-gi"acious  King!" 
Tik?  world  in  solemn  stilhu'ss  lay 

To  heaj-  tho  angels  sing. 

2  Siill  through  tho  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  lloats 

C>'t"r  all  tljo  weary  world; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

Thiy  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Bivbel  soimds 

llie  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  luis  suifered  long; 
Beneath  tho  angel-straiu  ba^  c  rolled 
T«  o  thoUi>aua  years  of  wrong ; 


And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  love-BODg  which  they  bring: 

O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
And  hoar  the  angels  aingi 

And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whoso  forms  arc  bending  low, 
\Mio  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, — 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 
0  rest  beside  the  weary  rood, 

And  licar  the  angels  singt 

For  lo !  tho  davs  are  hastening  on 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
"VMien  with  tho  ever-circling  years 

Com<  8  round  tho  ago  of  gold ; 
AMien  peace  shall  over  ikll  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling. 
And  the  whole  world  give  back  tho  song 

>Vhioh  now  the  angels  liug. 

~/J.  Stari. 
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to  thf  iMW-bom  King." 
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14^      "OlorytuOodinthe  hightKl." 

1  Hakk!  the  licrald-an^lH  Hin;{ 
"Glory  to  fho  new-kxirn  King, 
Ptuco  on  Ciiith,  Hiiii  MHtroy  mild; 
<J<xl  and  HiniH^rii  n'oiiin'iU'd." 

2  iloyful,  ftll  y«!  nations,  riiw*. 
Join  thu  triumph  of  thu  skies; 
Wilh  an<;t!lic  hosts  itnH^luini, 
"Chriut  iH  lH>rn  in  U4!lhleh«Dt ! " 

3  Christ,  by  highttit  henven  adorctl, 
Christ,  tho  evi;rliwitin({  Ijuni , 


CORNELL.    8,7.8  7. 


Vpilod  in  floHh  the  Godhead  i^i 
lliiil  tho  incarnate  Duityl 

4   Mild  he  lays  Ilia  friory  by, 

l<orn  that  man  no  inum  may  din ; 
Horn  to  raise  tho  hoiis  of  earth, 
Horn  to  give  thcni  second  birtL 

.1  Hail  tho  heaven-lxirn  Prince  of  Poac«l 
Hail  the  Sun  of  nf;htoousne8al 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  bring*!, 
Riiien  with  healing  ia  hiH  wings. 

—Charlts  n'ulty. 
(  Rfprnl  ^l!r->t  tttrm  al  tud.) 

J.  H.  Councu. 
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X  *xO     "  '^n  MTlh  jhttrf,  gttml.ifill  foi'^rd  mn\." 

1  Hark!  what  mtvin  thoHo  holy  voices, 

."-'Hf^tly  sounding  thniugh  the  Hkien,' 
Ix>!  the  angelic  host  rojoi<.<«H; 
Heavenly  halk'lujahs  rii*e. 

2  LUten  to  tlie  wondixiun  Kt^ory, 

Which  tliey  chant  in  hymns  of  joy: 
•'Glory  in  tl»e  hightiHt,  glory, 
Glory  b«  to  God  most  high !" 

3  Peace  on  itarth,  ;{ood-win  from  heaven, 

Reaching  fui  kh  ni<in  U  found; 


>U»\U  roilocmwl,  aad  sins  forgiven, 
I>>U(I  our  golden  har|-s  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  tho  great  Amiinted; 

Heaven  and  fnith  his  praises  sing; 
0  receive  whom  iUA  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Pricht,  and  King. 

5  Ha.stpn,  mortitis,  to  a/lore  him; 

I>iarn  his  name,  ind  tuste  hia  joy; 
Till  ii»  heavj'n  ye  nini?  U'fore  him, 
"Glory  Ix'  to  God  mo  i  high  !" 
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"  Tht  detire  of  alt  natioru  fhall  ccm(." 

\  Comb,  thoa  lons-ozpcctcd  Josua, 

Born  to  sbt  thy  people  free, 
From  our  fciirs  anu  aina  roleiuo  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 
ItirBcl's  ijtrcijgth  and  conaobtion, 

HojH)  of  all  the  earth  thou  art; 
Deur  Desire  of  evpt^  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  hoart. 

RECENT   SQUARE;    8.7.8,7.4.7. 


2  Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child  iind  yet  a  king, 
Born  to  roign  iu  us  furevor, 

Ni)W  thy  graciou,?  kingdom  bring. 
By  tliine  own  etarnal  Spirit 

llule  in  all  our  hearts  .alone; 
By  thine  oll-auHicifnt  merit 

Ruiao  us  to.  thy  gluriouii  throne. 

—Charlt*  Jrw/jy. 
Hemrv  Smart. 
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X  40        Tht  A  donlion  of  ChriM. 

1  Anosu,  from  the  realms  of  gloryi 

Wing  your  flight  oer  all  the  earth; 
Ye  who  Bang  or  «tion's  story. 
Now  proclaim  Mcssioli's  birth: 

||:  Come  and  worship,  :|| 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  flold  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
Ood  with  man  is  now  residing ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light: 

|{:Come  and  worship,  :|| 
Wonbip  Cbritt.  the  u«wbom  Kiog. 


J  Sftgps,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Jlrighter  visions  beam  afar; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  imtions ; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star: 

||:Comeand  .rorship,  ;|| 
Worship  Cluut,  the  neMrbom  King. 

■t  Saintfl,  bofore  the  altar  bonding, 
Watching  lung  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  bball  appear : 

||:Como  and  worship,  :|| 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  King. 

—MoiUgomtty. 
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Tht  alar  in  tht  Ew*l. 

1  BiiKiiiTRST  and  Im.st  of  tho  sons  of  the  morninjr, 

Diiwn  on  our  darknoss,  and  lond  us  thino  aid ; 
.StJir  of  tlio  East,  tho  horizim  adornin;?, 
Guide  whom  our  infant  Ucdceiner  i.s  1i-.id. 

2  fold  on  his  cradlw  the  d<,'w-<lrop9  are  Hliininij; 

Low  lies  his  JhhI  with  tlie  Ixjasts  of  the 
stall; 
.\.nj<elH  adore  him,  in  Hluml)or  rc'clininj», 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

EDEN.     L.  M. 


3  Say,  shall  wo  yield  him,  in  rostly  devotion,        j 
Odours  of  Kdom,  and  otrcrings  divine  I 
(ji'ni.M  of  tho  mountain,  and  pearls  of  tho  ocf^an. 
Myrrh  from  tho  forest,  and  gold  from  tlio 
minot 
t  Vainly  wc'offer  e^vch  ample  oblation; 

Vainly  with  j^fts  woulij  his  favour  secure; 
Hiihrr  hy  far  is  tlits  lirdrlVi  odoriilion; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  jnayeni  of  tho  |XM»r. 

—Bitikoii  Jfrbrr. 

I>R.  T»  Masow. 


^f^mM 


^^i.^^^ 


The  liicuriialtoii. 

1  .Sivc,  all  in  Iknivih,  at  Jesu.s'  hirlli, 
Olory  to  Cdd,  and  pi'iice  on  earth; 
IncariiuU)  Ium'  hi  Christ  is  .'.citi, 
Pure  mercy  and  gcsKl-will  to  men, 

2  Praise  him,  extolh'tl  aliovi-  ajj  hrifjht, 
Who  doth  in  vnn  tliless  worms  'i-light , 
InsJ  reconi'ileii  in  Christ  confess. 
Your  present  and  eternal  peace. 

3  Froni  Jesus,  inandVsl  helow, 
Rivom  of  pure  salvalion  flow, 

And  pour,  on  man's  distinguished  rac«". 
Their  everliutiitg  streams  of  grace. 

4  Sing,  every  soul  of  A<ianrs  line. 
The  favourite  attribute  divm«; 
Asoribirg,  with  tho  hostH  abov«. 
All  glory  to  the  Uod  of  L<i>vf 

'-L'Hailt.'  W*M*]/ 


ilo  11.4  a  '  'hitit  M  Itoni,  unto  im  » 
iV'j«  n  yiitii." 

1   To  u  ,  .1  Child  of  royal  birth, 

Hi.ir  of  the  promises,  in  given; 
The  Invi.silde  a)i|M'Ui-s  on  earlli, 

The  Son  of  man,  the  (JikI  of  hoft^■«0. 
■J  A  Saviour  bt.)rn,  in  love  supreme 

llt>  cuincs  iiur  falh-n  soul-*  t<»  r.isc; 
He  comes  his  jH'opIv  to  ri-deeni 
With  all  hi.<  pliMiiiude  of  graoe. 
■\  The  Christ.,  by  ruptured  s«'«rM  foreU>ld, 
Fill«sl  with  the  eternal  Spirit'n  p<jwtr, 
Prophet,  mid  I'riest,  .md  Kiiii.}  behold. 
And  I>)iil  of  all  the  world*  adore. 
4  The  Lord  of  hirsts,  th«  dod  biohI  hiKh, 
Who  (juiUs  his  tlinine  on  •arih  to  11%"*, 
With  joy  we  welcome  from  thi-  »ky, 
With  faith  into  our  heart*  '^ceive. 
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'■■God  ifoi  mani/ut  in  tktjluh." 

1  Cbleoratk  Immunuvl'i  name. 

The  Pi  iiico  of  Lifu  and  Pcacc  ; 
God  with  UH,  our  li|>u  ]>roclaiii), 

Our  faithful  hearts  confei>.^: 
Ood  is  in  our  flctth  rcvoalod ; 

And  earth  and  hcuvrn  in  Jesus  jwiin; 
Mortal  with  immortal  fllkil, 

And  human  with  diviue. 

2  Fuln<»»8  of  tl'«  IVity 

In  our  Tinmnnuol  dwclla, 
DwolU  in  all  hia  saints  ami  mo, 
When  Ood  Wu  Sun  ruvuaU: 

FAITH.    7.0.7.0.  77  TO. 


rather,  monifost  thv  Son, 

And,  conscious  of  tho  incam»to  Word 
In  our  inmoMt  uouls  make  known 

The  presence  of  the  Lord. 

3  L(  t  ihu  Spirit  of  our  Head 
Throu^n  fvery  im-mlHjr  flow; 
Dy  our  U>i(i  inliuliitud, 

Mia  saving  power  we  know; 
Till  n  ho  dotii  hi4  name  e>prr*s% 

Anl  OikI  in  us  wo  truly  provff, 
Fill'-d  with  all  tlio  life  of  )<ru(.n. 
And  all  tho  power  of  l<\>\ 

—Ckarltn  Wi.tUy. 


Dn.  S.  S.  \V»i.r.r. 
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Chritl  er\ju'\fitd. 
1  Ood  of  .inexatnpkil  groco, 
Kodm'uicr  of  nunkind, 
Matt<>r  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  pusaion  find; 
Still  our  choicest  stmins  we  bring, 

rttill  the  joyful  theme  pursuit, 
TliM  the  Ffii  nd  of  »iui.ers  bin^', 
Whos«  love  is  ever  new. 
'i  Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise 
From  that  mysterious  tree. 
Cniciftod  before  our  eyes, 
Where  we  our  Saviour  aee: 


Jesus,  Lonl,  what  hast  thou  done? 

I'ulilish  w«  the  dtath  divine, 
Stop,  und  gaze,  and  full,  and  own 

Was  never  lovo  like  thine  I 
Never  love  nor  wirrow  woe 

Like  that  my  Saviour  showed : 
See  him  stretched  on  yonder  croea, 

And  crushed  l>eneath  our  load! 
Now  discern  the  Deity, 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare ! 
Faith  cries  out,  "Tis  he,  'tis  he, 

My  Lord,  that  suffHm  there!" 

-Charhi  Wult^, 
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1 1  >  1  "  //«  «!«/,  /'  i'.Hni'hcd." 

1  T.'s  finishwl :  thi<  .Mf"!vinli  (Hm, 

Cut  off  for  nU\\  liut  nut  hin  (iwn; 
Accornplishwl  is  the  KacTtficp, 

The  groat  r«|f!eiriin({  work  is  done 

2  T)ii)  vi  il  is  refit;  in  Christ  alone 

The  ii^i'iK  way  to  ln'aven  is  soon  ; 
'I'lix  iiii'ldlt   wuli  iN  hrokfi)  (Jonvii, 
An<l  all  ifihiikiniJ  muy  iritiM  in. 

3  The  typ<  1  ami  /1(furo3  ntv  fullilji'd; 

KxAct;:d  is  tho  kgat  paiu ; 


The  prr-vious  promises  are  Htuiled ; 
Thn  npotloHH  Ijamb  of  Uo<l  is  sinin. 

4  T)i«  n'ign  of  .sin  and  death  in  o'er, 

And  all  may  live  fmin  sia  att  freej 
Satan  liiith  lost  Uia  mortal  power; 
'TIh  uwollowod  up  in  >  icUny. 

5  Dnutli,  hell,  and  .sin  arc  now  nulMlufvl; 

All  gi'ttci'  i.s  now  tjj  Hinners  given; 
i  nd,  lu,  wu  pkad  tli.j  at4;ningl)lood, 
And  in  thy  ri^iit  wo  clniin  thy  heaven. 


nOCKINGHAM.     l.  M. 
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**  Oodj'orhid  IhrJ  I  nhniild  fflory,  M»* 
in  the  eroM  t/oiir  Lord 
JtnuChrul" 


nf  1   WlflH  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 

crft.  My  richest  (c^in  1  count  but  losu, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  prid<>. 

m/  2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  booat, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christy  iny  Ood ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  nioHt, 
.1  aocrifloa  thuoi  to  his  blovNi. 


;i  3  Roo,  from  hla  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingletl  d^wn; 
iJid  e'er  auch  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
lilin.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown! 

/  4  Wore  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  amall; 
cret.  Ijovo  so  amazfag,  so  divine, 

X^  Demand*  my  s. ml,  my  life,  my  all. 
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A  nhadotr  o/ijood  Intngi  to  torn*.." 


1  0  THOi;,  whose  ofr»«-inj{  on  the  tnc 

The  \>%a\  offerin^x  all  fon.»hoT/«l, 
Borrowed  tlu-ir  wholt!  efrcot  from  thcc, 
And  jlrt'w  their  virtue  frora  thy  blood; 

2  Thn  bkxxi  of  g(witf«,  and  hutlock?  blaiii. 

Could  nover  for  one  sin  atom*; 
To  purge  the  guilty  offerer'.s  stain. 
Thine  wtis  the  work,  and  thine  alone. 

3  Voin  in  them.'inlvos  their  duties  wf<re; 

Tltjiir  Horvici's  could  never  please, 
Till  joined  with  thine,  iind  ma<ie  Ui  share 
The  meriio  of  thy  rightvouaucss. 


BARN  BY.     6-8«. 


4  Forward  thoy  cost  n  faithful  look 
On  thy  approaching  siicrilsce; 
And  t'uenco  their  pleiising  .savour  l<ok, 
And  rose  accepted  in  the  skies. 

.'  Tliose  feeble  types,  and  shadows  oM, 
Are  ail  in  thee,  the  Ti-uth,  fulfilM; 
We  in  thy  sacrifioo  behold 

The  suDstance  of  those  rites  revealotl, 

C  Thy  meritorious  sufferings  poet, 

We  see  by  faith  to  us  br<ju^'ht  Ijaclc ; 
And  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast, 
Ita  saving  benefits  partake. 

—Char Its  W-:<,uj. 


J.  Bar.n'i;y. 
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TUNE: 

j^  i)-X    "  JttvM  Ckritt,  and  him  crue\/Ud.' 

1  0  LovB  Divine  1  what  hast  thou  d.mo! 

The  incarnate  (.!<h1  liath  diet!  for  a-e! 
The  Father's  co-c>teri»al  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  ufxm  tti"  trco: 
Thfl  incarnate  (i(h1  for  mo  liuth  clitjcl; 
My  Lord,  my  Ixve,  is  trucifu-il. 

2  B«hnld  hinfl,  all  ye  that  piww  by, 

The  bleeding  Priiicw  of  Life  and  Pi'a<,'« 
Coir.e,  sinnirs,  seo  your  Ha%iiiur  die, 

And  say,  was  f  ^  'T  grief  iikf  hi«! 
Come,  fi'cl  with  mo  his  blofni  'ipplied; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 


SELENA.    &Hi. 


BARNDY.    0-8*. 


3  Ih  crucified  for  me  nnd  jrou, 

To  brinjr  us  rebela  buck  to  Ood; 

Btlicvo,  iLM'Jiove  thii  fi'OMrd  trui-; 

Ye  all  aro  lM)U){lit  with  Jetiu.H'  blood  J 

Pardon  fur  all  flows  from  his  aide: 

yiy  Ix)nl,  my  Love,  is  cruclHtxl. 

•1  Til.  n  let  us  sit  benf-ath  his  croM, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healln({  itream; 
All  tilings  fur  hini  account  but  foss. 

And  givo  up  all  our  hearts  tx>  liin); 
<  'f  nothing  think  or  h^xnik  Ix'-sidf, 
"  My  Lord,  my  Ia>v(>,  is  crutifie*!." 

—CharU^  W-^-itff. 
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1  K  t*     "  While  ive  iff  re  vft  airmerti,  Chr\4 
lOO  died  for  iu." 

1  Would  Jesus  have  the  ninnor  die? 

Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree? 
What  means  that  stninge  expiring  cry] 

Sirjiers,  he  prays  for  you  ond  me; 
"Forgive  them,  father,  O  forgive! 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live!" 

2  Thou  loving,  hU-atoniog  Lamb, 

Thee — by  thy  painful  agony, ' 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  slianje, 

Thy  cross  and  pa-ssion  on  tho  tree. 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray. 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  awny! 

3  0  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet, 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears 
'Thv  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  everj'  drooping  sinner's  eara; 
That  all  may  hear  tho  quickening  sound, 
Since  I,  even  I,  have  mercy  found. 

4  0  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 

Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free; 
That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 
iviay  tadto  the  grace  that  found  out  me ; 


That  all  mankind  wiih  v\r  nmy  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everla^tii.,^;  love, 

-CharUt  Wt^hy. 

\t)\J  Th.  n,aih  of  f'hriHt. 

1  O  THoi?  eternal  Victim,  slain 
A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man, 
i\y  tho  eternal  Spirit  mada 

An  offering  in  the  sinner'.?  atearl; 

Our  everlasting  IViest  art  thtiu. 

And  [)lc;id'st  thy  death  for  sinners  now. 

2  Tliy  offering  still  continues  now; 
"I'liy  vesture  ke«'p8  its  crimson  hue; 
Tl'.ftu  .stAnd'st  the  ever-slaughtered  Ijiuib; 
Tlty  priesthood  still  remeins  the  same; 
Thy  years,  O  Ood,  can  never  fail, 

Thy  g<jodnesa  is  unchangeable. 

.3  O  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  uushuken  us  thy  love  I 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 
Now  let  it  pasd  tlie  >'«ars  between. 
And  view  thee  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  Uod,  who  dies  for  me,  for  me  I 
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CAfMt  our  o»i/y  lacrifiee. 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  alt&rs  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience 
peace, 
Or  wash  away  our  stain. 

But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 
To  feel  the  curse  remove; 
We  bless  the  Lamb,  with  cheerful 
voice, 
And  trust  his  bleeding  love. 

—Inaac  Wattt, 
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LEEDS. 


"  Behold,  I  Hvd  an  Angel  b^orc  thee." 

Thou  very  Paschal  Lamb, 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed; 
Through  whom  we  out  of  bondage  came, 
Thy  ransomed  people  led. 

Angel  of  gospel  grace, 
Fulfil  thy  character; 
To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race, 
In  Israel's  camp  appear. 

Throughout  the  desert  way, 

Conduct  '•/•>  by  thy  light; 
Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 

A  cheerit\g  fire  by  night. 

Our  fain'.Ing  souls  sustain 

With  blessings  ^rom  abovoj 
And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 

The  manna  of  thy  love. 

—Cha^-lu  WuUy, 
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"  This  XI  he  that  came  not  by  xeater  orUy, 
but  by  water  and  ttMod." 

This,  this  is  he  tliat  came 
By  water  and  by  blood ;  /I'fiSi^' 

Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, 
Our  sanctifying  Ood. 


*■'•  ^ 


See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow ! 
The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snoT. 

The  water  cannot  clea;.-j9, 
Before  the  blood  we  feel, 
To  purge  the  guilt  of  all  our  sinSi 
And  our  forgiveness  seal. 

But  both  in  Jesus  join. 
Who  speaks  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  gives  the  purity  divine 
Tbftt  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

•^ChnrlfA  Wtdty. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
AJALON.    6-78.    (FibstTcnk.) 


R.  Rs&uuo. 


1 1 OU  Christ  the  Bock  of  ages. 

pi;;  1  Rock  of  ti  ges,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee, 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

fnp  2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 


Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  prize  I  bring, 
Simply- to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

Pi)  3  While  r  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
cres.  When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
jy  And  behold  thee  on.  tliy  throne, 
Rock  o£  age j,.. cleft  for  me^ 
dim.  Let  me  bidd  myself  in  thee. 
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TOPLADY.    6-78.    (Second  Tcne.) 


T.  SiSToioB, 
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THE  LOED  JESUS  CHRIST. 


HOLLEY,   4-7«. 


O.  Hnri 


iO  A  Lcisoru  (/the  Croes. 

X  Never  further  than  thy  ch)ss, 
Never  higher  than  thy  feet; 
Here  earth's  precious  thin^  seem  dress; 
Here  earth's  bitter  things  grow  sweet 

2  Gazing  thus  our  sin  we  see, 

Leam  thy  love  while  gazing  thua; 

HOUGHTON,    e.6.11,  6.5.iL 


Sin,  which  laid  the  cross  on  thee. 
Love,  which  bore  tho  cioss  for  us. 

3  Here  we  le-irn  to  serve  and  give, 
And,  rejoicing,  self  deny; 

Here  we  gather  love  to  live. 
Here  v/e  gather  faith  to  die. 

4  Pressing  c^svard  as  we  can, 
Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend; 

"Where  our  earliest  liopes  began. 
There  our  last  aspirings  end ; 

5  Til!  amid  the  hosts  of  light, 

We  in  thee  rcv^  -y>nied,  complete, 
Through  thy  cross  made  pure  and  white. 
Cast  our  crowns  before  thy  feet. 

— Mrs.  Chariu'. 


Dr.    GArNTLCTT. 


"  Who  rtxu  delivered /or  our  offences." 

1      All  ye  that  pass  by, 

To  Jesus  draw  nigh; 
To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  diel 

Your  ransom  and  peace, 

Your  Saviour  he  is; 
Comet  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

'  2      He  suffered  for  all; 
O  come  at  his  call, 
And  lov  at  his  cross  with  aatonishment 
falL 
.    But  lift  up  your  eyes 
At  Jestts's  cries; 
Impassivev  he  suffers;  im  lortal,  he  dies. 

3      For  you  and  for  me 
He  pr»yed  on  the  t^; 
The  prayer  is  MoeptoJ,  the  sinner  is  free. 


That  sinner  am  I, 
Who  on  Jesus  rely. 
And  come  for  the  pardon  God  will  not  denj, 

4  My  pardon  I  claim, 
For  a  sinner  I  am, 

A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus's  name. 

He  purchased  the  grace 

Which  now  I  embrace; 
O  lather,  thou  know'st  he  hath  died  in  my 
place. 

5  His  death  is  my  plea; 
My  Advocate  see, 

And  hear  the  blood  speak  that  hath  answered 
for  me. 
Ify  ransom  he  was, 
mien  he  bled  on  the  cross; 
And  by  loring  his  life  he  hath  carried  my 
cause. 

—CharUt  Wid^. 
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THE  LORD  JESU3  CHRIST. 
CHAMOUNI.    7.6.7.6,7.6,7.6. 


C.  E.  Khttli!. 
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Mrs.  Chariu. 


GArNTLtTT. 


Christ  evowned  wi'.h  thomn, 

1  0  Lamb  of  God,  once  wounded, 

With  grief  and  pain  weighed  down 
Thy  sacred  toad  aurrouridcd 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown! 
O  Lamb  of  God,  -what  glory, 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  thine  I 
Tet,  though  despised  and  gory, 

X  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Wa.s  all  for  sinners'  gain; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  tran3gres.sion, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here  i  fall,  my  Sa\'iour  1 

'Tjs  .X.deserve  thy  place; 
Look  on  me  Avith  thy  favour, 

Vdjichsafe  to  me  t\iy  grace. 

BONAR.    8,8.7,8.8.7. 


What  language  shall  I  borrow- 
To  praise  thee,  dearest  Friend, 

Tor  this,  thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end? 

O  make  me  thine  forever; 
And  should  I  fainting  be, 

Lord,  let  me  never,  never 
Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

Be  ne^r  me  when  I'm'dying, 
0  show  thyself  to  me; 

And,  for  my  succour  flying", 
Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free: 

These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving; 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move;. 

For  he  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely,  through  thy  love.  , 

— CItarits  Wtdcy. 
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1  Otc  "Hi  was  wounded  for  our  transgremcns." 

1  Darkly  ros't  the  guilty  morning, 
When,  the  King  of  Glory  scorning. 

Raged  tho  fierce  Jerusalem ; 
See  the  Christ,  his  cross  np-bearing, 
See  himHtrioken,  wounded,  wearing, 

The  thorn-platted  diadem. 

2  Not  the  crowd  whose  cries  assailed  him 
Not  the  hands  that  rudely  nailed  him, 

■   Slew  him  on  the  cursdd  tree; 
Ours  the  sin  from  heaven  that  called  him. 
Ours. the  sin  whose  burden  galled  him 
Via  the  Bad  Gethsemane. 


For  our  sins,  of  glory  emptied, 
He  was  fasting,  lone,  and  tempted, 

He  y^aa  slain- on  Calvary; 
Yet  he  for  his  murderers  pleaded : 
Lord,  by  us  that  prayer  is  needed ; 

We  have  pierced,  yet  trust  in  theet 
In  our  joy  or  tribulation, 
By  thy  precious  cross  ^and  passion, 

By  thy  blood,  and  agony. 
By  thy  glorious  resurrection, 
By  thy  Hdly  GboBt'«  protection, 

Make  us  thine  eternally. 
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'  There  they  crucifer/him." 


1  BlBHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree! 
Sow  vast  tho  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee! 

2  Hark,  how  ho  groans!  while  nature 

shakes, 
And  eartli,'s  strong  pillars  bend ; 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks^ 
The  9olid  marbles  rend. 


3  'Tis  done  I  tho  precious  ransom's  paid, 

"  Receive  ray  soul!"  he  cries; 
See  where  he  bowa  his  sacred  head ; 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious 

chain. 
And  in  full  glory  shine: 
O  Lamb  of  God !  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine? 

—S.  Wedey,  sen, 
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Cfodly  noirow  at  the  Cross. 


1  Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  diel 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  19 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  havo  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown  1 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  snut  his  glories  in, 


When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

—/Mac  WoSta, 
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Power  of  a  crucified  Saviour. 


1  Jesus,  thoti  all-redeeming  Lord, 

Thy  blessing  we  implore; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word, 
The  great  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  6vrtcasts  in,  and  save 

From  sin  and  Satan's  power; 
And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls,  thou  know'st  to  prize 

"What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear; 
Gome  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes 
Witt  all  thy  wounds  appear. 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confest, 

The  suffering  Son  of  God; 

VERMONT.    8.7,8.7. 
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And  let  them  see  thee  in  thy  vest 
But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove, 

Thou  who  for  all  hast  died; 
Shsv  i;hem  the  tokens  of  thy  lova, 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Thy  side  an  open,  fountain  is. 

Where  all  may  freely  go, 
And  drink  the  living  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as -snow. 

7 '  Ready  lihou  art  the  blood  to  apply, 
And  prove  the  record  truo; 
And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinnqrs  cry» 
"I  suffered  this  for  you!" 

—Charles  Weslei', 

Weber. 
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The  €roaa<if  Christ. 


1 


Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  pe&ce  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Fdend. 
2  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie,     ^'  ■'- 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  from  his  gradous  eye. 
S  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze; 
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Love  I  much?  I've  much  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grac& 
Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding. 

Life  deriving  from  his  deat£. 
Here  in  tender,  grateful  sorrow 

With  my  8«vioar  will  I  stay; 
Here  new  hbyt  and  strength  will  borrow; 

Here  will  love  my  fears  away. 

—AUen  and  Shirteif. 
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Glorying  in  the  Cross. 


1  Ik  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Still  it  glows  with  pe&ce  and  joy, 

When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joys  that  evermore  abide. 

—Sir  John  Bowring, 
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Praise  to  the  risen  Saviour. 


Hail!  thdu  once  fiespis&d  Jesus! 

Hail,  thou  Galilean  King ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us; 

Thou  didet  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agoidzing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour; 

life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  aj^inted. 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  Xx>ve  anointed, 

Thou*hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Througa  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Dpeiidd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

'F««oeii  lyxtoe  'twixt  man  and  CKkL 


3  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  jplessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasiog. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  t*  sing  our  Saviour'^  murita; 

Help  to  onaut-Immanuel'a  prai.te. 

—V.  Banitwt^' 
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•  /fp  M  no<  Aert,  ,lu<  w  ri>en." 

1  Yfi  humble  souls,  that  eeek  the  Lord, 

Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  rapture  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  Life  was  l^rought, 

Such  wonders  love  can  do; 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 

3  But  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs, 

The  Saviour  lives  again; 


FEDERAL  STREET.    L.  M. 


Kot  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 

4  High  o'er  the  angclio  bands  ho  rears 

His  once  dishonoured  head : 
And  through  unnumbered  years  ho  reigns, 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

5  With  joy  like  his  shall  every  saint 

His  vacant  tomb  survey; 

Then  rise  with  his  aacending  Lord 

To  realms-o£  ondlesa.dajr. 

—Doddridge* 
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Jla  ^isnmeiion  of  Christ. 

1  He  dies,  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies! 

Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  around; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  mani 
But,  lot  what  ludden  joys  I  aee, 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  againi 


4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb; 

The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  ris^; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains. 

6  Say,  "Live  for  ever,  wondrous  King! 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save;" 
'Then  ask  the  monster,  "Where's  thy  stingt" 
And,  "Where's  thy  victory,  l:s»tiitg 
gravel"  —twut  ffaiu. 
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Salvation  through  the  risen  Saviour. 

1  Sons  of  God,  triumphant  rise, 
Shout  the  finished  socrificol 
Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Sons  of  Ood  and  heirs  of  heaven. 

2  Ye  that  round  our  '•Jtars  throng, 
listening  angels,  join  the  song; 


Sing  with  us,  ye  heavenly  powers, 
Pardon,  grace,  and  glor^  oars  I 

3  Love's  mysterious  work  is  done; 
Greet  we  now  the  atoning  Son; 
Healed  and  quickened  by  his  blood, 
Joined  to  Christ,  and  one  with  Ood. 

4  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below, 
Mightier  joys  ordained  to  know, 
When  his  utmost  grace  we  prove. 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 

(>  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain. 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see. 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

—Charlu  Weiley. 
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"  Btcause  I  livt,  ye  shall  live  otto." 

1  "Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to^iay," 
fiona  of  men  and  angols  say ; 
liaise  yGar  joys  and  triumplis  high; 
Sing,  ye  heavens;  thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  tho  battle  won; 
Lo!  'the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 

Lo!  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

REGENT  SQUARE.    8.7,8.7,4.7. 

J5U 


4  Live.'3  again  our  glorious  King , 
Wjiere,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting] 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  savf; 
Wiiero's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; . 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise. 
Ours  tho  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  King  of  glory !  Soul  of  bliss! 
Everlasting  life  is  this,— 

Thee  to^know,  thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

— Charles  Weslejf, 
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Jeavt,  victor  over  death. 

1  Come,  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder. 

See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ; 
He  has  burst  his  bands  asunder; 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away; 

||:  Joyful  tidings  !:|| 
Yes,  the  Lord  has  risen  to-day. 

2  Jesus  triumphs!  sing  ye  praises; 

By  his  death  he  overcame; 
Tbu$  the  Lord  his  glory  raise^ 


Thus  he  fills  his  foes  with  shame: 

||:Sing  ye  praises  I. il 
Praises  to  the  Victor's  name. 

3  Jesus  triumphs !  countless  legions 

Come  from  heaven  to  meet  their  King; 
Soon,  in  yonder  blessed  regions, 
They  shall  join  his  praise  to  sing 

||:  Songs  eternal  :|| 
Shall  through  he^^ven's  high  arches  ring. 
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"  The  Lord  ia  rinen  indted," 

1  CHKl8T,tl>o  Lord,  is  risen  again, 
Christ  hatli  broken  every  chain; 
Hark !  unptolic  voices  cry, 
Singing  evennore  on  high, 

Hallelujah!  Praise  tho  Lord  I 

2  He  who  gave  for  us  his  life, 
MHio  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 
We,  too,  sing  for  joy,  and  say. 

Hallelujah !  Praise  the  Lord !. 


VIENNA.    4-7s, 


3  Ho  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss, 
Comfortless,  upon  the  cross. 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us,  and  hears  our  oryj 

Hallelujah !  Praise  the  Lord ! 

4  Now  he  bids  us  U 11  abroad 
How  tho  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven ; 

Hallelujah !  Praise  the  Lord ! 

—Af.  WeUst. 
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Eph.  iv,  8. 

1  Hail,  the  day  that  sees  him  rise 
To  his  throne  alwvo  the  skies; 
Christ  tho  Lamb  for  sinners  given. 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 

2  There  for  him  high  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates; 
He  hath  conquered  death  and  sin, 
Take  the  Kiog  of  glory  »• 


Lo!  the  heaven  its  Lord  deceives; 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves  ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  ho  calls  mankind  his  own. 
Sec,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ; 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love; 
Hark !  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  church  below. 
Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 
His  prevailing  death  he  pleads; 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place, 
He,  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 
Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
Far  above  tho  starry  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  thee  abpvo  the  skies. 
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God  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triumphant  noiso; 

The  clarions  of  the  tiky 
Proclaim  the  angelic  joys : 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 

Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

H  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  given; 

By  angel-hofits  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven: 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 

Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  Kiqg. 

3  High  on  his  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway; 


GERMANY.    L.  M 


His  foes  beneath  his  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away , 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  uingj 
Glory  OAcribe  to  glory's  King 

His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 

Bat^n,  the  world,  and  ain, 
But  he  shall  tread  them  down. 

And  bring  his  !<mgdom  in : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 

In  righteousness  divine, 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join; 
uoin  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

—Charlu  WuUjf. 
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Tht  AKension  qf  Chritt, 


1  OoR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  ladi 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  cnont  the  solemn  lay: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
Ye  everlaflting  doors,  give  way! 


Loose  all  your  bars  of  mossy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene ; 

He  claims  these  man.sioh8  as  his  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in ! 

Who  is  tlie  King  of  glory  i    "VVTio? 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame; 
The  world,  sin,  death>  and  hell  o'crthrew; 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo!  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ya  heavenly  gates; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

6  Wlio  is  the  King  of  glory?    Wbo^ 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possessed ; 
The  King  of  saints,  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blessed ! 

—Charles  Wesley. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


i 


ST.   ALBAN.     L.  M. 


St.  AtBA.N'3  TvNE  Book. 
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Christ  a  gympatKizing  High  Pricnt. 

Where  high  the  h':wvenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  G6d  not  made  -with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Stuviour  an^  the  Friend  of  mar- 
Though  now  asotnded  up  on  high, 
Ho  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailtv  of  our  frame. 


•i  Our  fellow-sulTerer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains; 
And  still  remembera  in  the  skies 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  hia  cries. 

b  In  every  pang  tliat  rends  the  heart, 
The  5Ian  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
Touched  with  the  feeling  of  our  grief, 
He  to  tlto  suflferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne. 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  knpwn ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

— AT.  Bnict. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


TUNE: 
lOX  5rA«  Pritathoodo/Chmt. 

1  Entered  the  holy  place  above. 

Covered  with  meritorious  scars, 
The  tokens  of  his  dying  love 

Our  great  High  Priest  in  glory  bears; 
He  pleuids  his  passion  on  the  tree, 
||:He  shows  himself  to  Ood  fqr  mo.  :|| 

2  Before  the  throne  my  Saviour  stands. 

My  Friend  and  Advocate  appears; 
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My  name  is  graven  on  his  hands. 

And  him  tlio  Father  always  hears ; 
While  low  at  Jesus'  cross  T  l)ow, 
||:  Ho  hears  the  blood  of  sprinkling  now.  ;|| 
3  This  instant  now  I  may  receive 

The  answer  of  his  powerful  prayer; 
This  instant  now  by  him  I  live, 

His  prevalence  with  Ood  declare; 
And  soon  my  spirit,  in  his  hands, 
||:ShalI  stand  whore  my  Forerunner  stands.  :|| 

-^Charles  Wultjf. 


Section  IV. 
THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
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Praise  to  the  Iloity  Spirit. 


1  Hail,  Holy  Ghost,  Jehovah,  Third 

In  order  of  the  Three; 
Sprung  from  the  Father  and  the  Word 
From  all  eternity  1 

2  Thy  Oodhead  brvx)uing  o'er  the  abyss 

Of  formless  waters  lay; 

Spoke  into  order  all  that  is, 

And  darkness  into  day. 

3  God's  image,  which  our  sins  destroy, 

Thy  grace  restores  below; 
And  truth,  and  holiness,  and  joy. 
From  thee,  their  Fountain,  flow. 

4  Hail,  Holy  Ghost,  Jehovah,  Third 

In  order  of  the  Threoj 
Sprung  from  the  Father  and  .the  Word 
From  all  eternity! 

—S.  Weideyjr. 
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Tht  Divine  Spirit'tii^veneee. 

\  SpiRir  divine,  attend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this -house  thy  home; 
Descend  with  all  thy  graeidus  po^ei^i, 
0  come,  great  Spirit,  comel 


2  Come  as  the  li,<^ht!  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
%Vhere  all  the  righteous  go. 
•)  Come  as  the  flret  and  purge  our  hearts 
Like  sacrificial  flame; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer'a  name. 
4  Come  as  the  dew !  and  sweetly  bless 
This  consecrated  hour, 
May  barrenness  rsjoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilizing  power. 
&  Come  as  the  dove!  and  spread  thy  wings, 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 
And  let  thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

6  Come  as  the  « ind,  with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace  I 
Tbat'idl  of  wom'-Ji  Mm  may  see 
The  gloiy  of  thy  faqe. 

7  Spirit  divine,  attend  oar  prayers^ 

Make  a  lost  world  thy  home; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers, 
0  come,  gre^^  Spirit,  ooihe! 

r-Pr.  4,  Stei, 
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Breathing  ajter  the  Holt/  Spirit., 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

Tn  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hosannay  languish  on  our  tongues, 

And  our  devotion  dies. 

And  shall  we  then  for  over  live 

^t  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 

And  thine  to  us  so  great  I 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 

Come,  shed  abroad  vhe  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

— Isaac  WatUi, 
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WilnMB  of  the  Spirit  implored. 
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1  Whv  should  the  children  of  a  king 

Go  mourning  all  their  dayst 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven? 

3  A^oure  my  conscience  of  its  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

1  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come: 
May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  DovOi 
Safely  convey  mo  home  I 

—laaat  Wattt, 
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The  Spirit  o/  A  dopt  '<m. 

1  SovEiiEiGN  of  all  the  wc  Ids  on  high) 
Allow  my  humble  cl;    o; 
Jfor,  while  unworthy  I  draw  mgja, 


"  My  Father  God ! "  thai  gracious  QOHOd 

Dispel  nay  guilty  fear; 
Not  all  the  ^larmony  of  heaven 

Could  so  delight  my  ear. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  seal  the  grace 

On  my  expanding  heart; 
And  show  that  in  the  Father's  lovo 

I  share  a  filial  part. 

Cheered  by  a  witness  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe; 
And,  "Abba,  Father,"  humbly  cryj 

^QT  oftK^^ho  sign  deceive. 
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reji»,  Creator. 


1  Creator,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 

Th6  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come  visit  every  waiting  mind. 
Come  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kindj 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 

2  0  Source  of  uncreated  heat, 

The  Father's  promised  Paraclete! 
Thrice  holy  Fount,  immortal  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire: 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  PMnteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  sevenfold  energy! 

Thou  strength  of  bis  almighty  hand, 
'Whose  power  does  heaven  and  oarth 

command. 
Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  our  hearttt. 

4  Create  all  new;  our  wills  control, 
Subdue  the  rebel  in  our  bouI: 
Chase  from  our-minds  the  suotle  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  faith,  bestow; 
And,  lest  again  we  go  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  ua  in  the' way.    ^^ 


5  Tmmortal  honours,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
V'ho  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  thee ! 
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—Dryden, 


Ordinalum  Hymn. 


1  CoM^,  Holy  CI  ost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire ! 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart; 
Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 

Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

2  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight; 
Anoint  and  cheer  our  soilM  face 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace; 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Where  thou  art  guide  no  ill  can  come. 

3  Teach  ns  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  thee,  of  both,  to  ]be  bu^  Obe; 
That  through  the- ages  all  along 
This,  this  may  Se  our  endleM  aoog. 
All  praise  to  ^o^  u»...3l  toerit, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit! 
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Praying  fo,-  the  Spirit, 


1  CoHE,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire, 

Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest ; 
Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 

O  come  and  consecrate  ray  breast! 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare, 
And  fix  thy  s^red  presence  there. 

2  If  now  thy  Influence  I  feel, 

If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live. 
Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal ; 

Give  me  thyself,  for  ever  give : 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  store. 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant. 

So  strong  the  principle  divine 
Carries  me  out,  with  sweet  constraint. 

Till  all  my  hallowed  soul  is  thine, 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea, 
And  lost  in  thine  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thou, 

My  treasure,  and  my  all  thou  art; 
True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now 

Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart; 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 

5  Come  then,  my  God,  mark  out  thine  heir, 

Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give; 
With  clearer  light  thy  witness  bear, 

More  sensibly  within  me  live; 
Let  all  my  powen  thy  entrance  fr<«l, 
And  deeper  stamp  tbyself  the  seal. 

^CharlfB  Wtnlttf, 


190 


The  Spirit  ae  Comforter  and  Witness, 


1  I  WANT  the  Spirit  of  power  within. 

Of  love,  and  of  a  healthful  fnind : 
Of  power,  to  con(juer  inbred  sin ; 

Of  love,  to  thee  and  all  mankind ; 
Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies. 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

2  When  shal!  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 

Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter; 

0  cpme,  and  righteousness  divine. 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine! 

3  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 

Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest ; 
But  fix  in  nie  his  constant  home, 

And  take  possession  of  my  breast; 
And  fix  in  me  his  loved  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God ! 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire, 

Attest  that  I  am  bom  again ; 
Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire, 
Nor  Vet  thy  former  gifts  be  vain : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven ; 
"Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heavent 

5  Where  the  indubitable  seal 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  minet 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  of  love  divine; 
O  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  Godt 

"Ch^rltt  Wtdey. 
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The  promised  Comforter. 


1  Jesus,  wo  on  the  words  depend, 

Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here,- 
"  The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter." 

2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 

Now,  Lord,  in  us,  even  us,  fulfil ; 
And  give  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace, 
To  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will. 


That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind, 

That  Guide  infallible  impart, 
To  bring  thy  sayings  to  cur  mind. 

And  write  them  on  our  faithful  heart. 
He  only  can  the  words  apply, 

Through  which  we  endless  life  possess; 
And  deal  to  each  his  legacy, 

Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 
That  peace  of  God,  that  peace  of  thine, 

O  might  he  now  to  us  bring  in, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  power  divine. 

And  make  an  end  of  fear  and  sin. 
The  length  and  breadth  of  love  reveal, 

The  lieight  and  depth  of  Deity : 
And  all  the  sons  of  glory  seal, 

And  chanpc,  and  make  us  all  like  thee. 

—Charles  Wesley, 
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The  Spirit  of  refining  fire. 

Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind. 

To  i)urge  all  fierce  and  foul  desire. 
And  kindle  life  more  pure  and  kind: 

The  Spirit  of  faith,  in  this  thy  day. 
To  break  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 

Tread  down  its  strength,  o'erturn  its  sway, 
And  still  the  conquest  more  than  win. 

The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life. 

Which  in  our  hearts  thy  laws  may  write: 

Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strife — 
'Tis  nature  all,  and  all  delight. 

—Altered  from  Dr.  H.  Moore. 


192 


Claiming  the  promise  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Father,  if  justly  still  we  claim 

To  us  and.  ours  the  promise  made, 
To  us  be  graciously  the  same, 
And  crown  with  living  fire  our  head. 

2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above 

Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower; 
Of  wise  discernment,  humble  love^ 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power. 

3  Tlie  Spirit  of  convincing  speech. 

Of  power  demonstrative  impart ; 
Such  as  mey  every  conscience  reach, 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart: 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


I'i'' 


li 


■if 


if' 


:^f' 


ST.  CRISPIN.    L.  M. 
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Poucr  and  unction  of  the  Sjiwt. 

1  0  Spirit  of  tlio  living  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fir?  nnd  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 
Give  power  and  imctioh  from  above, 

Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 
,8  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion — order,  in  thy  path ; 
Souls  witliout  strength  inspire  with  might; 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath, 
4  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 


-MaiUgomui/. 


DIX.    6-78. 


The  day  qfPeMKOit, 

CoMt:,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs 

To  reach  the  wonders  of  the  day, 
When  with  thy  fiery  cloven  tongues 

Thou  didst  those  glorious  Bceues  display. 
O  twas  a  most  auspicious  hour, 

Season  of  grace  and  sweet  delight, 
When  thou  didst  come  with  mighty  power, 

And  light  of  truth  divinely  bright! 
By  thid  the  blest  disciples  knew 

Their  risen  Head  had  entered  heaven; 
Had  now  obtained  the  promise  due, 

Fully  by  God  the  Father  given. 
Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 

The  apostolic  promise  given; 
We  wait  the  Pentecostal  powers, 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven,' 
Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 

Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  giace. 
The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord : 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  tho  place. 
If  every  one  that  asks  may  find,  i 

If  still  thiu  dost  on  sinners  full, 
Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind ; 

Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all, 

— Charles  Wesky. 
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Prayer  for  (ht  Corr^forUr. 


1  Fathkr,  glorify  thy  Son, 

Anawering  his  all-powerful  prayer; 
Send  the  Interceesor  down, — 

Send  that  other  Comforter, 
"Whom  believingly  we  claim. 
Whom  Wx>  aak  in  Jeaus'  name. 

2  Then  by  faith  we  know  and  feel 

Him*  the  Spirit  of  truth  and  grace; 


r 

With  us  he  vouchsafes  ft)  dwell. 
With  us  while  unseen  he  stays; 

All  our  help  and  good,  we  own. 

Freely  flows  from  mm  alone. 
3  Wilt  thott  not  the  promise  aealf 
Gotxl  and  faithful  as  thou  art| 

Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 
Every  moment  in  our  heart) 

Yea,  thou  wilt  the  grace  bestow  j 

Ohrif  i  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

—Charlu  WttUy, 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


MERCY.    4-7a. 


L.    M.    GOTTSCHALK. 
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Thi  Spirit  the  earnest  of  endless  rest, 

1  Gracious  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine  1 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove; 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God; 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impp.rt; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  eternal  rest. 

•1  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray; 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way; 
Fill  my  soul  'with  joy  divine; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

—J.  Stalker. 
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The  Spirit  eiUighlening,  cleansing,  htal  ,ng, 

1  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Qhost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin,  Without  control. 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, . 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

—A.  need. 
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"  They  were  oil  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghod." 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
In  this  accepted  hour, 

As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

Wo  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  wie  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2  Like  mighty  rushing  wind, 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind; 
One  soul,  one  feeling,  breathe; 


The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 

To  pray,  and  prai^  and  love. 

Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  vaof^ 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 

Spirit  of  truth,  bo  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide; 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 

May  we  be  sanctified. 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
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U'aitinrj/or  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  EtrRXAL  Spirit,  come 
Into  thy  meanest  home; 

From  thy  high  and  holy  place, 
Where  thou  dost  in  glory  reign, 

Stoop  in  condescending  grace. 
Stoop  to  the  poor  heart  of  man. 

2  For  thee  dur  hearts  we  lift, 
And  wait  the  heavenly  gift; 

Giver,  Lord  of  life  divine, 
To  our  dying  souls  appear; 

Grant  the  grace  for  which  we  pine, 
Give  thyself,  the  Comforter. 

3  Our  ruined  souls  repair, 
And  fix  thy  mansion  there; 

Claim  us  for  thy  constant  shrine, 
All  thy  glorious  self  reveal ; 

Life,  and  power,  and  love  divine, 
God  in  us  for  ever  dwell C.  Wedey. 


Pentecostal  blessings/or  cUt, 

Sinners,  your  hearts  lift  up, 

Partakers  of  your  hope! 
This,  the  day  of  Pentecost;  ^ 

Ask,  and  ye  shall  nil  receive; 
Surely  now  the  Holy  Ghost 

God  to  all  that  ask  shall  give. 


CORNELL.    8.7,8.7. 


Ye  all  may  freely  take 

The  grace  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
He  for  every  man  hath  died, 

He  for  all  hath  risen  again; 
Jesus  now  is  glorified; 

Gifts  he  hath  received  for  men. 

Blessings  on  all  he  pours. 

In  never-ceasing  showers; 
All  he  waters  from  above; 

Offers  all  his  joy  and  peace, 
Settled  comfort,  perfect  love, 

Everlasting  righteousness. 

All  may  from  him  receive 

A  power  to  turn  and  live; 
Grace  for  every  soul  is  free ; 

All  may  hear  the  Spirit's  call; 
All  the  Light  and  Life  may  see; 

All  may  feel  he  died  for  all. 

Father,  behold,  we  claim 

The  gift  in  Jesus*  name! 
Now  the  promised  Comforter 

Into  all  our  spirits  pour; 
Let  him  fix  his  mansion  here. 

Come,  and  never  leave  us  more. 

— Charles  Wesley, 

J.   H.  CORKBLL. 


fU^^iJ  Ji/Uii^Uj^ir^'^"^^! 


r 


m 


y-y 


ri    i» 


^ 


zz: 


o-  m 


m 


f^ 


^ 


P 


M|.  [..Irl,  MtLp  Fli'  ^ 


201 


1  Ho 

F 

Con 
I 

2  Fro 

A 
Brii 


^ 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
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^\j  1.     The  Sjnrit  the  sowct  o/cotwolation. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 

2  From  the  height  which  knows  no  measure, 

As  a  gracious  showe"  descend, 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send. 


Author  of  the  new  creation, 

Come  with  unction  and  with  power; 
Make  our  hearts  thy  habitation ; 

On  our  souls  thy  graces  shower. 

Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication, 
BlessM  Spirit,  God  of  peace ! 

Rest  upon  this  congregation. 
With  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 

—P.  Gtrhardt. 
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"Joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost." 


1 


Away  with  our  fears, 

Our  troubles  and  tears! 

The  Spirit  is  come. 
The  witness  of  Jesus  returned  to  his  home; 

The  pledge  of  our  Lord 

To  his  heaven  restored 

Is  sent  from  the  sky, 
And  tells  us  our  Head  is  exalted  on  high. 

2      Our  Advocate  there 

By  his  blood  and  his  prayer 
The  gift  hath  obtained, 
For  us  ho  hath  prayed,  and  the  Comforter 
gained; 
Our  glorified  Head 
His  Spirit  hath  shed. 
With  his  people  to  stay, 
And  never  again  will  he  take  him  away. 


3  Our  heavenly  Guide 
With  us  shall  abide. 
His  comforts  impart. 

And  set  up  his  kingdom  of  love  in  the  heart. 

Tlio  heart  that  believes 

His  kingdom  receives. 

His  power  and  his  peace, 
His  life,  and  his  joy's  everlasting  increase. 

4  The  presence  divine 
Doth  inwardly  shine. 
The  Shechinah  shall  rest 

On  all  our  assemblies,  and  glow  in  our  breast; 

By  day  and^by  night 

The  pillar  of  light 

Our  steps  shall  attend. 
And  convoy  us  safe  to  our  prosperous  end. 

5  Then  let  us  rejoice 
In  heart  and  in  voice, 
Our  Leader  pursue. 

And  shout  as  we  travel  the    ildemess  through; 

With  the  Spirit  remove 

To.  Zion  above, 

Triumphant  arise, 
And  walk  with  our  Ood,  till  we  fly  to  the  skies. 

—Charles  Wedey, 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
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NEWHAVEN.    6.6.4, 6.6.6.4, 


Da.  T.  HASTisog, 


Invocation  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
fcJhed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  brlj^ht  ray! 
Divinely  good  thou  art; 
Thy  (S'vired  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  saa  heart: 

O  come  to-day! 

!3  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 
With  soothing  power : 


ST.   PHILIP.    7.7.7. 


Rest^  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'raid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, 

Cheer  us,  this  hour  J 
Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fiP ; 

Dwell  in  each  brenat; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine, 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest! 
Come,  all  the  faithful  bless; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ : 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward ; 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy! 

—Robert  II.  of  France. 
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Veni,  Sancie  Spirihu. 


1  Holy  Ghost,  my  Comforter, 
Now  from  highest  heaven  appear. 
Shed  thy  gracious  radiance  here. 

2  Blessi'd  Sun  of  grace,  o'er  all 
Faitliful  hearts  who  on  thee  call 
Let  thy  light  and  solace  fall. 

2  What  without  thy  aid  is  wrought, 
Skilful  deed  or  wisest  thought, 
God  will  count  but  vain  and  nought. 

4  Cleanse  us.  Lord,  from  sinful  stain, 
On  the  parohM  spirit  rain, 
Heal  the  wounded  of  its  pain. 

"LIVING  WATER."    8.8,7.7. 


6  Bend  the  stubborn  will  to  thine. 

Melt  the  cold  with  fire  divine, 

Erring  hearts  to  right  incline. 

6  Grant  us,  Lord,  who  cry  to  thee 
Steadfast  in  the  faith  to  bo, 
Give  thy  gift  of  charity, 

7  May  we  live  in  holiness, 
And  in  death  find  happiness. 
And  abide  with  thee  in  bliss. 

.—Miss  Winkiporth, 

/romHobert  1 1,  of  France. 
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The  jmcer  o/lhe  Holy  Spirit. 

1  LiviKQ  Water,  freely  flowing, 
Fount  of  gladness,  life-bestowing, 
Holy  Spirit!  O  draw  nigh 
While  thy  pame  we  magnify! 

2  Full  of  grace  fix,in  heaven  tJbou  bendest, 
And  to  lowest  depths  descendeat; 
Seeking,  through  a  world  of  sin, 

Souls  whom  Jesus  died  to  win. 

3  Wliere  one  contrite  tear  gives  token 
Of  a  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Breathing  forth  the  breath  of  prayer, 
O  blest  Spirit!  thou  art  there. 

4  When  the  word  of  revelation 
Glows  with  tidings  of  salvation, 


Through  the  croi<8  of  Christ  made  known, 
There  thy  saving  power  is  shown. 

5  Wliere  the  mov.k-ner  in  his  anguish 
Lifts  to  God  the  eyes  that  languish  t 
When  his  spirit  finds  repose, 
Comforter,  from  thee  it  flows. 

6  O  Eternal  Spirit!  hear  us; 

Let  thy  power  and  presence  cheer  us; 
With  thy  life  our  eouls  inspire; 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fire. 

7  By  the  Father  sent  from  heaven, 
By  the  Saviour's  promise  given, 
Thee  we  claim,  O  Power  Divine! 
Come,  and  i4&,ke  our  hearts  thy  shrine. 


Section  V. 

REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 


ERNAN.    L.M 


1.— WARNING  AND  INVITING. 


Dn.  L  Masoit. 


Sinners  invited  to  the  gotpd  fea»l. 

1  Come,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast, 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call, 
The  invitation  is  to  all; 

Come,  all  the  world;  come^  sinner,  thou; 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest^ 

Ye  poor,  a^d  maimed,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ,  and  Uve: 


O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain! 
His  love  is  mighty  to  compel; 
His  conquering  love  consent  to  feel; 
Yield  to  his  love's  resistless  power. 
And  fight  against  your  God  no  more. 
See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice! 
His  offered  benefits  embrace, 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace 
This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay; 
This  is  the  acceptable  day; 
Come  in  this  moment,  at  his  call, 
And  Uve  for  him  who  died  for  tXL 
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EDEN.    L.M. 


Dk.  L.  MAsek. 
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laaiah  I  v.  I,  2,  3. 

1  Ho!  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh ; 

'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy; 
Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come! 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call; 
Return,  yo  weary  wanderers,  homo, 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  riscl 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls; 
Money  yo  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souls. 

DUKE  STREET.    L.  M. 


Nothing  yo  in  exchange  shall  give, 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind; 

Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

"I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove; 

My  promises  for  all  are  free; 
Come,  taste  the  manna  of  roy  love. 

And  let  your  souls  delight  in  ME. 

"  Your  willing  car  and  heart  incline, 
My  words  bclievingly  receive; 

Quickened  your  souls  by  faith  divine, 
An  everlasting  life  shall  live.' 

-J.  Wtdvif, 

JOJIN  Hatton. 


"  Com,  for  all  tkingt  are  now  nady." 

1  SiKNBRS,  obey  the  gospel-word. 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  your  Lord ! 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away! 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own 
And  kiss  his  late-returning  son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands. 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  bands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love 
Just  now  the  hardness  to  remove. 


To  apply,  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait. 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate; 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to'  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  graoe. 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohosb 
Are  ready,  with  their  shining  host: 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 
"The  dead's  alive!  the  lost  is  found!" 

-^Charles  Wetity. 


WARNING  AND  INVITING. 


HEBRON.     L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Ma»0!<. 
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"  OwWy  sorrow  uvketh  rcpcitlance 
to  Mlvation." 

1  Come,  0  yo  sinners,  to  your  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  Paradise  restored; 
His  proiTcred  benefits  embrace. 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace : 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
The  favour,  and  the  peace  of  Godj 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence: 

3  The  godly  grief,  the  pleasing  smarts 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart; 


GUIDE.    8.7,8.7,4.7. 


The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven, 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven: 

4  The  guiltless  fihame,  the  sweet  distress 
The  unutterable  tenderness; 
The  genuine,  meek  humility; 
The  wonder,  "Why  such  love  to  me!" 

^5  The  o'erwhclming  power  of  saving  grr-ce, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

—Charlu  Wulty. 
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Invitation  to  ainnas. 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched. 

Weak  and  wounded,  cick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power; 

||:Hei3able,:|| 
He  is  willing;  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

II :  Without  money,  :1| 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him: 

||:This  he  gives  you;:|| 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tflrry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

||:Not  the  righteous,  -.11 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Lo!  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood: 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 

||:None  but  Jesus  :|| 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

^  J.  Hart, 


REPENTANCR  AND  CONVEBSIOIT. 


1,^ 


QUEEN    STREET,    e.6.  6.6,  8.8. 


J.  B.  BikXTJK 
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The  Y<itr  0/ JubiUe. 

1  Blow  yo  fho  trumpet,  blow, 

Tho  glftdly  solemn  sound; 
Lot  till  tho  nations  know, 

To  OiWth's  romotost  Iwund, 
The  yOiW  of  Jubilco  is  come ! 
liotuvn,  yo  rftiisonicd  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Ilrtth  full  rttononient  nuxde; 
Yo  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  Ih)  glad ; 
The  yenr  of  Jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  rausometl  sinners,  home. 

8      Extol  tho  Lamb  of  Owl, 
Tho  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  through  his  blood 
Throughout  tho  world  proclaim: 
Tho  yee.r  of  Jubilee  is  wnio ! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


Ye  slaves  of  sia  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
Tho  year  of  Jubilee  i-  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  hom^k 

Ye  who  have  .«told  for  nougb<) 

Your  heritage  above, 
Reeoive  it  back  unbought, 
Tho  gift  of  Jesus'  love: 
Tho  year  of  Jubilee  is  oomel 
Return,  yo  nvusomed  sinners,  hornet 

The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

Tho  news  of  htwvenly  grace; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face: 
The  yeiir  of  Jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

-ChaHt$  Wt^ty. 
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"KVEN  ME."   a:,  8.7,  8. 
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'  IJint  iSnt  eoiitetS  ictme 
in  no  wim  tntt  oh/. 


TUNE: "EVEN 


1  ^Iaiui  I  tho  Baviour'a  vuioe  f  r«>in  hcAViui 
BputtkH  tt  {Ku-don  full  luui  frtio, 
Ouiiio,  HitJ  tiuni  shidt  Ih>  ftu'^ivoii; 
liouitdlowi  luurcv  tlnwu  for  thtMi — 
||:Eveu'thM>l:|| 
3  Soo  tlio  hmliiig  t'oiiiitaii)  siu-ingi'.i^ 
KioKi  tho  Saviour  t>n  tlio  trta' ; 
Pitnlc)!!,  pouco,  itml  oiuuiiHiii^  briu^^iiig, 
Lo.tt  oiu',  iifVwl  t>iu»,  'tis  fur  thiH) — 
||:livoiitbc)oJ:|| 
S  Hour  \\\H  lovo  aiul  uiorcy  Hponkiogi 
"Como,  ai\(l  lay  thy  soul  on  uio; 
Though  thy  hoiut  fur  ^iii  ho  hroiikiiig, 
I  hiivo  rt*8t  iiiul  poiino  for  tljoo — 
||;Kvcu  thtu)!":|; 


MB."  ».7,a.7,  a 

\  Binnor,  oovxv,  to  Jtwufl  flying, 

Froiu  thy  din  tuul  woo  bu  trw, 

BukIuiuhJ,  guilty,  wouuiIihI,  dying, 

(ikully  will  ho  wt'lcoinn  thoo>— 

|{:Evt)uthuu!.|| 

6  Evory  Hiii  filiiill  Ih»  forKivuii, 

I'hou,  thnmgU  gnioo,  i^  cliild  tihdt  bo; 
Chilli  of  Oui!,  tuul  hoir  of  huuvtii, 
Ycti,  u  luu^uiiou  wuitM  for  tLuv— 
||:Evciu  thtHj!;|| 

6  Thou  in  lovo  for  over  dwolling, 
JosuH  nil  tliy  joy  Mhiill  ho; 
And  thy  nong  bhidi  Htill  U*  ttlliiig 
All  hi3  iiuuoy  did  for  thco — 
IhEv'ou  th(H)l:il 


"ART  THOU  WEARY?"    8.6,8.3.    (Pikst  TtiNK.) 


K.  W.  BoLUffOa, 


ig  ♦'•■•-' 


\ —        r    ^"^ 


ChviH  the  ittito/the  weary. 

1  Anx  thou  weary,  heavy-laden  1 

Art  thou  Boro  didtreati 
"Como  to  mo,"  saith  Ono,  "and  coming, 
Be  at  i-est." 

2  Hath  ho  marks  to  lead  mo  to  hiui, 

If  ho  bo  my  dmhl 
•*  In  hia  foot  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  hia  aide." 

3  Hath  ho  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  hia  brow  adornii  1 
"Yoa,  a  crown,  ia  very  surety. 
But  of  tliorns." 


1  71 1  find  him,  if  I  follow, 
What  hix  guerdon  horut 
"  Muuy  a  sorrDw,  luiuiy  a  labour, 
Many  a  toar." 

5  If  I  btill  hold  cluacly  to  hioi, 
What  Lath  ho  ftt  huitY 
Sorrow  vanquiahed,  labour  endod^ 
Jordan  paat" 

a  It  I  ask  biui  to  itx;oivo  me, 
Will  he  say  mo  nay? 
"  Not  till  <virtli,  and  not  till  boavcn 
Paaa  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  atrnggUn^ 
Is  ho  suro  to  bless '< 
Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Anuwer,  "Yea". 

-Jh-.NtaiB, 


ORI!2NT.    8.5.  8.3.    (Sbcond  Tuns.) 
41. 


FboM  "Hymns  or  the  Kastern  CHUSCSt" 


EEPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION 
««COME,  YE   DISCONSCLATE."    11.10,11.10. 


^KBW. 


^  X  rk    Ilea  vc  nbj  bairn  for  earth  It/  ifoes. 

1  Come,  5'e  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish; 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell 

your  anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 

heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure,. 


Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
"  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 
cure." 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from 

above; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come  ever  knowing 

Earth  has  no  Lorrow  but  Heaven  can 

remove. 

'-T.ifoore, 
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TUNE:   RCQUIES.    S-Ts. 


'•  Why  xoittyt  die,  0  howe  of  Imul?" 

1  SiSNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why: 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands. 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die! 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why: 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,  tbatye  might  liv6; 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  wh)'  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why: 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love; 
Will  you  not  hia  grace  receive? 
Will  you  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 

—Chariea  Wealey. 
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SECOm  FART. 


1  What  could  your  Redeemer  do. 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood? 


GERMAN  HYMN.    4-7i. 


ft#4}-^r^^^TJ4y^s'ij,;iJ^-^y 


After  all  his  waste  of  love, 
All  his  drawings  from  above^ 
Why  will  you  your  Lord  denyt 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  diet 

Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners^  turr ; 
By  his  life  your  God  hath  <worn, 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  Uve, 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 
If  your  death  were  his  delight. 
Would  he  yov,  co  life  invite? 
Would  he  ask,  entreat,  and  cry. 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  diet 

Sinners,  turn,  while  God  ia  near; 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere: 
Now,  even  now,  your  Saviour  stands; 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  bands; 
Cries,  "  Ye  will  not  happy  be  I 
No,  ye  will  not  come^to  me  I 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny: 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die?" 

Can  you  donbt  if  God  is  lovet 
If  to  all  bis  mercies  move? 
Will  you  not  his  wtwrf  receive? 
Will  yon  not  his  oath  believe? 
See!  the  suflFerirg  God  appears! 
Jesus  weeps;  believe  his  tears! 
Mingled  with  his  blood,  they  cry, 
"  Why  will  you  resolve  to  die?" 

•^Charles  Wesley. 
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Th*  wasuitrer  txhorttd  to  return. 


\  BaoTHSR,  hast  thou  wandered  far 
From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  homeward  come. 


2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  God  can  save! 

3  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul  ? 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow? 
Turn  thee;  God  will  make  thee  wholeu 

4  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 

He  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear; 
Seek  him,  lor  hb  may  be  found; 
Call  upon  him;  he  is  near. 

—J.  F.  Clairht^ 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 


MAIDSTONE.    8.7« 


'  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  tfuU  labour 

and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I 

toill  give  you  rett." 

1  Come,  ye  weary  sinners,  come, 

AIT  who  gtoan  I)ieneal&  your  loaS", 
Jesus  calls  his  wanderers  home; 

Hasten  to  your  pardoning  God  I 
Come,  ye  guilty  spirits,  oppressed, 

Answer  to  the  Sa\'iour's  call: 
"  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 

Comei,  and  I  will  save  you  all." 

2  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love. 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey; 
FaitMdl  let  thy  mercies  prove; 
Take  our  load  oi'  guilt  away. 


Fain  we  would  on  thee  rely, 
Cast  on  thee  our  every  care; 

To  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 
Find  our  lasting  quiet  there. 

Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief. 

Burdened  with  our  sin^  load. 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God; 
Lo!  we  come  to  thee  for  case, 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art; 
Now  our  groaning  souls. release. 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 

'-Charles  Wedky, 
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"  Rtmtmhtr  noio  My  C  tator  in  the 
days  qf  thy  youth." 
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larlcs  Wesley, 


HBY  BbOW}?. 

J-.i  ^  — 

g-Tf~1 

...  .j-s> 

Mr  11 


1  In  life's  gay  morn,  when  sprightly  youth 

With  vital  ardour  glows, 
Aud  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms 
Which  beauty  can  disclose; 

2  Deep  on  thy  soul,  before  itp  po'srers 

Are  yet  by  vice  enslaved, 
Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 
And  character  engraved. 

3  For  soon  the  shades  of  grief  ahull  cloud 

The  sunshine  of  thy  days, 
And  cares  and  toils,  in  endless  round, 
Encompass  all  thy  ways. 

4  Soon  shall  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age 

In  mournful  sighs  deplore. 

And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 

That  now  return  no  more. 


SAWLEY.    CM. 


220 


'  Let  him  return  wUoiht  Lord.'* 


1  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  homo^ 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam 
In  guilt  and  miseiy. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee: 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come; 
O  now  for  refuge  flee. 

3  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home^ 

'Tis  madness  to  delay; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 

-'Dr.  Hattingt, 
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Christ  waiting  to  be  gracious, 

1  Jesus,  Redeemer  of  mankind. 

Display  thy  saving  power; 
Tliy  mercy  let  the  sinner  find, 
And  know  his  gracious  hour. 

2  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  trod. 

And  crucified  afresli, 
Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

8  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see^ 
Their  ears,  to  bear  thy  cries : 


Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee, 
For  thee  he  weeps  aind  dies. 

4  All  the  day  long  ne  waiting  stands. 

His  rebels  to  receive; 
And  shows  bis  wounds,  and  spreads  iu9 
hands, 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

5  Turn,  and  your  sins  ofdeepest  dye 

He  will  with  blood  efface; 
Even  now  he  waits  the  blood  to  apply; 
Be  saved,  be  saved  by  grace. 

—Charltt  Wetleg. 
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REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 


AJALON.   e-Ti. 


R.  REsniAD. 
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I\«Umplion  tkroxigh  hin  blood. 

1  Weary  soijIs,  that  wander  wide 

From  tho  central  point  of  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified, 

Fly  to  those  dcai  wounds  of  his: 
Sink  into  tho  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  Gotl. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  woy  of  peace, 

Peace  unspeakable,  unknown; 
By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease. 

Life  by  his  expiring  groan : 
Rise,  exalted  by  his  fall; 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 


PATER  OMNIUM.    C-Ss. 


3  O  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given  I 
Yo  may  now  bo  happy  too, 
^■.  Find  on  ^rth  the  me  of  heaven; 
Live  tho  life  of  heaven  above^ 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

1  This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  designed; 
Gad's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind; 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be! 
Blest  to  all  eternity! 

—Chariti  Wtshy, 
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WAHNINO  AND  INVITING. 


TUNE:    PATER  OMNIUM.    6-8f. 


Praise  for  redeeming  love. 

1  WnERK  shftll  my  wondoring  soul  boginl 
How  shall  I  all  to  heavon  ORpirc? 

A  slave  rodecmefl  from  death  and  sin, 
A  brand  j>luckod  from  et«rnal  fire, 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  myjreat  Deliverer's  praise  1 

2  0  how  shall  I  the  go<xlnoss  toll, 

Father,  which  thou  to  mo  h.ast  showed, — 
That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  Ik^II, 

I  should  be  called  a  child  of  God, 
Should  know,  should  feci  my  sins  forgiven, 
Blest  with  this  antcpost  of  heaven? 

3  Come,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come, 

Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin; 
HiH  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room, 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in ; 
Ho  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home; 
Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come! 

4  For  you  the  j)urpIo  current  flowed 

In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side; 
Languished  for  you  the  incarnate  God, 

For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died : 
Believe,  and  all  your  sin's  forgiven; 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

•rCharlef  WeAey. 


Z2t^  "Oodialom." 

1  See,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass, 

The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind ! 
Not  one  of  all  the  apof>'>/ate  race 

liut  may  in  him  salvation  find. 
His  thoughts  and  words  and  actions  prove — 
His  life  and  death — that  God  is  love! 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  Ood,  who  bears 

The  sins  of  all  the  world  away! 
A  servant's  form  ho  meel:ly  wear% 

He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  day; 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen, 
But  God  with  God  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  the  God  injamato  stands, 

And  calls  his  wandering  creatures  home; 
He  all  day  long  sprea/ls  out  his  hands: 

*'  Come,  weary  soulii,  bo  Jc^us  come! 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  my  breast; 
Believe,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

4  "Ah!  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt; 

My  aaving  grace  for  all  is  free; 
I  will  in  nowise  cast  him  out 

That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me: 
I  can  to  none  mynelf  deny; 
Why,  sinners,  will  ye  perish,  why?" 

—Charles  WetUy, 


CORNELL.    8.7,8.7. 
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The  vaatness  o/OocPii  mercy. 


1  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea; 
There's  a  kindness  in  his  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  gikces  for  the  good; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 
There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 


3  For  the  love  of  Ood  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  8unshin6 
In  the  favour  of  our  Lord. 

—F.  W.  Faber. 
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"  Thu  Man  reccivtth  tinnert." 

Th7  faithfulness,  Lord,  each  moment  we  /ind, 
So  true  to  thy  word,  so  loving  and  kind; 
Thy  mercy  so  tender  to  all  the  lost  race, 
||:Tlio  vilest  offender  may  turn  and  find  gra'^e.  :|| 

I  The  mercy  I  feel,  to  others  I  show, 
I  set  to  my  seal  that  Jesus  is  true: 
Yo  all  maj'  find  favour,  who  come  at  his  call; 

||:0  come  to  my  Saviour,  his  grace  is  for  all.  :|{ 

>  To  save  what  was  lost,  from  heaven  he  came; 
Come,  sinners,  and  trust  in  Jesus's  name  1 
He  offers  you  pardon;  he  bids  you  be  free: 

||:"  If  sin  be  your  burden,  0  como  unto  mel":|| 

[  O  let  me  commend  my  Saviour  to  you, 
The  publican's  Friend  and  Advocate  too; 
For  you  he  is  pleading  his  merits  and  death, 

||: With  God  interceding  for  sinners  beneath.  :|| 

►  Then  let  us  submit  his  grace  to  receive, 
Fall  down  at  his  feet  and  gladly  believe: 
We  all  are  forgiven  for  Jesus's  sake; 

||:Our  title  to  heaven  hif  merits  we  t^e.  :|| 

'-Chariu  Wtdcy. 


Salvation  hyffrace. 

1  Yb  thirsty  for  God,  to  Jesus  give  ear. 

And  take,  through  his  blood,  a  power  to  draw 

nertr; 
His  kind  invitation,  ye  siiuiers,  embrace, 
II :  Accepting  salvation,  salvation  by  grace.  :|j 

2  Sent  down  from  above,  who  gov>T-as  the  skies, 
In  vehcmenf  love  to  sinners  ho  cries, 

"  Drink  into  my  Spirit,  who  happy  would  be, 
||:And  all  things  inherit,  by  coming  to  me.":|| 

3  O  Saviour  of  all,  thy  word  we  believe, 
And  come  at. thy  call,  thy  grace  to  receive: 
The  blessing  is  given,  wherever  thou  Art; 

||:Tbe  earnest  of  heaven  is  love  in  the  heart.  :|| 

4  To  us  at  thy  fpet  the  Comforter  give. 
Who  gasp  to  admit  thy  Spirit,  and  live; 
The  weakest  believer^  acknowledge  for  thine, 

||:And  fill  'IS  vitii  rivers  of  water  divine.  :il 

—Charles  IFetfey. 
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Miracles  of  healing, 


Yb  n«ighbours  and  friends,  to  Jesus  draw  near; 
His  l"vo  condescends,  by  titles  Ro  dear, 
To  call  (itid  invite  you  his  triumph  to  prove, 
And  freely  delight  you  in  Jesus's  love. 

Tiio  Siipphord  who  died  his  sheep  to  redeem, 
On  every  side  are  gathered  to  hitn 
The  weary  and  burdened,  the  reprobate  race; 
And  wait  to  be  pardoned  through  Jesus't}  grace. 

Tlic  blind  are  restored  through  Jesus's  name; 
They  see  their  dear  Lord,  and  follow  the  Lamb: 
Tiie  halt  they  are  walking,  and  running  their 

race ; 


he  dumb  they  are  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 


MELCOMBE,    L.  M. 


4  The  deaf  hoar  his  voice,  and  comforting  word, 
It  bids  them  rejoice  in  Jesus  their  Lord : 
"Thy  sins  are  forfjivon,  accepted  thou  art;" 
They  listen,  and  heaven  springs  up  in  their 

heart. 

5  Tlio  lepers  from  all  their  spots  arc  made  clean  > 
The  dead  by  his  call  are  raJKod  from  their  sin; 
In  Jesus'  compassion  the  sicic  find  a  cure, 
And  gospel  salvation  is  preached  to  the  poor. 

C  0  Jesus,  ride  on,  till  all  are  subdued; 
Thy  mercy  make  known,  and  sprinkle  thy 

blood; 
Display  thy  salvation,  and  teach  the  now  sotif; 
To  ever}'  nation,  and  people,  and  tongue. 

—Charlu  Wtdty, 


S.  Webbb. 
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Mitt)  reconeiled  to  God." 

1  GoDk  the  offended  God  Most  High, 

Aoibassadors  to  rebels  seads; 
His  messengers  his  place  supply, 
And  Jesus  begs  us  to  be  friends. 

2  Us,  in  the  stead  of  Christy  they  pny, 

TTs,  in  the  stead  of  God,  entreat 
To  <ia8t  our  arms,  our  sins,  away, 
And  find  forjpveness  at  bis  feet.  ^ 


3  Our  God  in  Christ!  thine  embassy 

And  proffered  mercy  we  embrace; 
And  gladly  reconciled  to  thee. 
Thy  condeeoending  goodness  praise. 

4  Poor  debtors,  by  our  Lord's  re<ju«t^ 

A  full  acquittance  we  receive ; 
And  criminals,  with  pardon  blest, 
We,  at  oar  Jud|{e's  inatanoe,  live^ 
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»7cy  lu  Rtawn  over  a  sinntr  rtpenltng. 

1  Who  can  describe  the  jovs  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise 
To  see  a  pro<iigal  return, 

To  Bco  an  heir  of  glory  bomi 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  liia  ctonnal  love; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  Tlio  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  contrite  soul  he  forms  anew ; 
And  sainta  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empir«  of  their  King. 

—JSCMC  WoUts. 
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IsaiAli  1x4.  I,  2,  3. 


1  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  our  Ood, 

Spirit  of  power,  and  health,  and  love, 
The  Father  hath  on  Christ  bestowed, 
And  sent  him  from  his  throne  above. 


Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King  of  F(3aco, 

Anointed  to  declare  his  wilX 
To  minister  his  pardoning  grace. 

And  every  Bi:i-eick  soul  to  heal. 

Sinners,  oTboy  the  heavenly  call, 
Your  prison-doors  stand  open  wide ; 

€rO  forth,  for  ho  hath  ransomed  all. 
For  every  soul  of  man  hath  died. 

'Tis  his  the  drdoping  soul  to  rf.*.so^ 

To  rescue  all  by  sin  opprest, 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  pralso, 

And  give  their  weary  spirits  rest ; 

To  help  their  grovelling  unbelief, 

Beauty  for  ashes  to  confer, 
The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief, 

Triumphant  joy  for  sad  despair; 

To  make  them  trees  of  righteousness, 
The  planting  of  the  Lord  below. 

To  spread  the  nonour  of  his  grace, 
And  on  to  full  perfection  grow. 

—Charles  Wtthf/. 


BOYLSTON.    S.M. 


Db.  Mason. 


Reptnt,  Ulievt,  cbtjft 

RKTURir,  and. come  to  God, 
Cast  all  your  sins  away ; 
Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  deanaiiig  blood: 
Repent,  believe,  obey! 

Say  not  ye  cannot  ooore, 
For  Jeans  bled  and  died, 
That  none  who  ask  in  humble  fidth 
.6bo«ld  ever  be  denied 


Say  not  ye  will  not  comd; 
'Tis  God  vouchaafes  to  call;      ^ 
And  fearful  will  their  end  be  found 
On  whom  his  wrath  shall  £ilL 

Come,  then,  whoever  will; 
Come,  while  'tis  called  faHlay : 
Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  deaasing  blood: 
Repent,  believe,  obey! 

—Oharlu  IFMtey. 


WARNING  AND  INVITING. 


TUNE:   DOYLSTON. 

liitX/  Ittdtiminri  ihe  tinu. 

1  ^Iare  hftsto,  O  nmn,  to  livo, 
Vor  thou  HO  BOOH  must  clio; 

Time  hurries  post  thoe  like  tlio  breeze; 
How  Bwift  its  moments  fly! 

2  T^Iako  hiisto,  O  man,  to  do 
Whatever  must  be  Hono; 

Tlx'U  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  filothj 
Tiiy  day  will  soon  bo  gone. 

LANGTON.    S.  M. 


S.  M.   <8bi  UniN  232.) 

3      Up,  then,  with  Mpeed,  ami  work; 
Fling  oaso  nnd  nolf  away; 
This  is  no  tirao  for  thee  to  sleep, 
Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray  I 


£^ 


Mako  haste,  O  man,  to  live. 
Thy  tinio  is  almost  o'er; 
O  nleop  not,  dream  not,  but  arise, 
Tho  Judgo  is  at  tho  door. 

— //.  Donai'. 


Adapted  by  SrifflATrretD, 


Hat  found  only  in  Got!.. 

1  O  wiiERR  shall  rest  bo  found. 
Rest  for  tho  woary  soul  1 

'Twero  vain  tho  ocean's  depths  to  sound 
Or  seek  from  polo  to  pole. 

2  Tho  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  wo  sigh; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  livo, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  valo  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above. 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath; 
0  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  tho  second  death  1 

Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
For  evermore  undone. 

Hero  would  we  end  our  quest; 
We  find  alono  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

Montgomery. 


MEAR.    CM. 


Welsh  Air.    AARorr  Wiixiams. 
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1  WoB  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell, 
Nor  dread  the  Almighty's  frown, 
When  God  doth  all  big  wrath  reveal, 
And  shower  his  judgments  down! 

3  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers; 
To  meet  your  God  prepare ! 
For,  lo!  the  seventh  angef  pours 
His  vial  in  the  air. 

3  Who  then  shall  live,  and  face  the  throne, 
And  face  the  Judge  severe? 


When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gone^ 
O  wlicre  shall  I  appear! 

Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 

Wo  may  a  place  provide ; 
Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  tho  power 

Of  hell,  our  spirit-s  hide: 

Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock, 

May  view  the  final  scene; 
For,  lo!  the  everlasting  Bock 

Is  cleft  to  take  us  in. 

—Chariu  Wtdiy. 
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MEAF).    CM. 


WiLsn  Ant    Aahon  Wjm,uj„ 


7^e  Itut  judgmtru  anlieipattd. 

1  Tbrriblb  thought  1  shall  I  ftlono— 

Who  may  bo  saved — shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas  J  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  fcir  over  die? 

2  While  all  my  old  companion^  dear, 

With  whom  I  onco  did  live, 
Joyful  at  God's  right  hqod  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive : 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 

Dragged  to  the  judgment-seat, 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stond. 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet? 


4  Ah,, no!  I  still  may  turn  and  livo, 

For  still  his  wrath  delays; 
Ho  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve, 
.And  offers  mo  bis  grace. 

5  I  will  accept  his  offers  now, 

From  every  sin  depart; 
•Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 

The  grace  through  Jesus  given ; 
Sure,  if  with  God  oa  earth  I  live, 
To  live  with  him  m  heaven. 


i— PEWTENCE  AND  TRUST. 


ABRIDGE.    CM. 


^Oi  >* Highly  to  saver 

1  JebvsI  Itedeeraer,  Saviour,  Lord", 
The  weary  sinner's  Friend, 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word, 
And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

S  Deliverance  to, my  soul  proolaiin. 

And  life  and  liberty;' 
Shed  forth  the  virtue  o£  thy  Name, 

And  Jmqs  prove  to  me! 
3  Salvation  in  thac  Name  is  found. 

Balm  of  my  grief  and  care ; 
A  medicine  for  my  every  wound. 

All,  all  I  want  is  there. 
4.  Faith  to  be  healed  tiiou  know'st  I  have, 

For  thou  that  faith  hast  given; 


Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  sinner  save, 
And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine; 

Thou  wilt  victorious  prove; 
For-«verlawting  strength  is  thine, 

And  everlasting  love.  *<■ 

Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 

Unconquemble  sin; 
Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new, 

And  write  thy  law  within 

Bound  down  with  twioe  ten  thousand  ties, 

Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call. 
My  soul  in  confidence  shali  rise,  . 

Shall  rise  and  break  tiirough  all 
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TUNE:   ABRIDGE.    CM.    (Sn  •HvM5»  237.) 
2oH    "  -^wt"  <?*'««  mie/A  (Aw  nAo/«." 


1  WiiiLB  dcfirl  in  treupftsses  I  lin, 

Thy  quickening  Spirit  give; 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  T 
May  hear  thy  voice,  nnd  live. 

2  While,  full  of  anguish  and  diseafio. 

My  weak  distempered  soul 
Thy  love  compasaionatelv  sees, 
0  let  it  make  me  whole! 


To  Jesus'  Name,  if  all  thing*  noir 

A  trembling  homage  pay, 
0  let  my  ntubnom  Bpirit  Vk)W, 

My  stiffnookod  will  obey ! 

Impotent,  deaf,  and  dumb,  and  blind, 

And  sick,  and  poor  J  am ; 
Iliit  Buro  a  rempdy  to  find 

For  all  in  Jeaus'  Name. 


Dr.  CitOTtl. 


AU/ulnest  in  CKrUl. 


1  Jesus,  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells, 

And  all  for  wretched  man ; 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels, 

And  break  off  every  chain! 

2  If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me, 

.  No  other  good  I  need; 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 
I>  shall  be  free  indeed. 

8  I  cannot  rest  till  in  thy  blood 
I  full  redemption  have; 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

4  From  sin,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
liOrd,  I  believe,  and  not  in  vain; 
My  faith  shall  make  mo  whole. 

6  I  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white; 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 
What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  heightr 
And  depth  of  perfect  love. 

—ChaHu  We<dey. 
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Who  yctiU  about  doinffgood." 

1  JcBtTS,  if  Still  thon  art  today 
As  yesterday  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
Tho  virtue  of -thy  NaoHk 


2  If  still  thou  goest  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good. 
On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  mav  show, 
Be  all  thy  "tronders  showea. 

/3  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  Jjel?  I  call, 
Thy  miracles  repeat; 
With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

4  Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhorred, 

I  sink  beneath  my  sin; 
But,  if  thou  wilt,  a  graoions  word 
Of  thine  can  make  me  oleaiL 

5  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  command; 

Open,  O  Lord,  my  ecx; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  withered  hand, 
And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

6  Blind  from  nay  birth  to  guilt  and  thee, 

And  dark  I  am  within; 
The  love  of  Ood  I  cannot  see, 
The  sinfulness,  of  sin. 

7  But  thou,  they  say,  art  passing  \)j; 

O  let  me  find  thee  nearl 
Jesus,  in  merqy  hear  my  cry; 
Thoa  Son  of  David,  hear! 

8  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 

For  thee,  the  heavenly  Ligjbt; 
Command  me  to  be  broosht,  and  say, 
"  Sinner,  receive  tli^  aight  I " 
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"£orrf,  I btlw.'C ;  help  thoii, viini 
jmbdi^." 


1  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 

Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  bis  slavish  chains. 

2  Buii  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word; 
"  Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord ! " 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  Almighty's  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 


^^ 


I  would  belie^'e  thy  promise,  Lord, 
O  help  my  unbelief  1 

To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly; 
Here'  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 

From  sins  of  deepest  dye. 

A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

Into  thy  hands  I  fall; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 

—Isaac  Watti, 
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Rev.  W.  H.  Havsroal. 
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"The  hlood  o/Juub  Christ  his  Son 
cleaneeth  us  from  all  sin." 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  gmityjstains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  O  dying  Lamb^  thjr  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 


Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Bo  saved  to  sin  uo  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
.Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save; 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stantimering  ton;{u» 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared, 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me  I 

7  Tis  strung  and  tujied  for  endless  years. 

And  formed  by  power  divine, 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ear^ 
No  other  name  bat  thine. 

^W.Oowper. 
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H.  Havisoal.   ■  ^MO    "TTteLordislong-mferingoMa 
fiorO  of  gnat  tnercy." 

1  Pkptb  of  mercji  can  there  Eo 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  T 
'^an  my  God  his  wrath  forbearl 
liLe,  the  chief  of  siniiersr  spore  t 
I  have  long  withstood  his  gra;ce^ 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  bot  hearken  to  his  calls, 
Qrieve(i!  him  by  a  thousand  luUflw 

2  I  have  spilt  his  precious  blood. 
Trampled  on  the  Son  of  God, 
Pilled  •with  pangs  unspeakable^ 
r,  who  yet  am  not  in  hell ! 
Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  lorot 
Ask  my  Advocate  above; 
See  the  oanse  in  Jesus'  f  aoe^ 
Now  before  'the  thnme  of  graoet 

3  Lol  I  oiuuber  still  thn  ground; 
lol  an  Advocate  is  found; 
,"  Hasten  not  to  out  him  down; 
Let  ibis  barren  soul  olooa" 


There  for  me  the  Savlonr  statxds, 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands  j 
Grod  is  love!  I  know,  I  feo'y 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  mo  still ! 

4  Jesus,  answer  frozD  abov^ 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  lovol 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  torge^ 
Suffer  we  to  kiss  thy  feott 

If  I  rightly  read  thy  heart, 
If  thou  all  <>oinpas8iQn  art, 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow. 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now 

5  Pity  from  thine  eye  let  fall, 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall ; 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cost  a  look,  and  break  my  hearts 
Now  incline  me  to  repent, 

Let  me  now  my  fall  lament. 
Now  my  v'oul  revolt  deplore 
Weep^  believe,  and  on  no  more; 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 


SEYMOUR. 


VoK  Waa, 


I -Si 


"  Go  in  peace  mul  «»»i  no  were." 

1  After  all  that  I  have  done, 
Saviour,  art  tliou  pacified? 
Wliither  shall  my  vilencss  run? 
Hide  luc,  earth,  the  sinner  hide! 

3  Lot  mo  .sink  into  the  dust, 
Full  of  hply  ahahie  adore j 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Good,  the  Just, 
Bids  mo  go  and  sin  no  more, 

3  0  confirm  the  gracious  word, 
Jesus,  Son  of  God  and  man! 
Let  me  never  grieve  thee,  Lord, 
Never  turn  to  sin  again. 

i  Till  uiy  all  in  all  thou' art, 

Till  thou  bring  thy  nature  in, 
Keep  this  feeble,  trembling  heart.; 
Save  me,  save  me.  Lord,  from  sin ! 

— Charles  Wenhy, 

ST.    MICHAEL.    S.  M. 


"Against  thu,  thee  only,  liavt  I  sinved." 
Holy  Spirit,  pity  me. 
Pierced  with  grief  for  grieving  thee; 
Present,  though  I  mourn  apart, 
Listen  tx)  a  wailing  heart. 
Sins  unnumljcred  I  confess^ 
Of  exceeding  sinfulness, 
Sins  against  thyself  alone, 
Only  to  Omniscience  known: 
Deafness  to  thy  whispered  calls, 
Rashness  midst  remembered  faUa, 
Transient  fears  beneath  the  rod, 
Treacherous  trifling  with  my  God ; 
Tasting  that  the  Lord  is  good, 
Pining  then  for  poisoned  foodj 
At  the  fountains  of  the  skies. 
Craving  creaturely  supplie.^ ; 

Worldly  cares  at  worship-iime, 
Grovelling  aims  in  works  sublime; 
Pride,  when  God  is  passung  by. 
Sloth,  when  souls  in  darkness  die. 
O  be  merciful  to  me. 
Now  in  bitterness  for  thee! 
Father,  p\tdon  through  thy  Son 
Sins  against  thy  Spirit  done ! 

—  if.  M,  Bunting, 

Day's  PsALTKE,  1588, 
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Ah  !  whither  should  I  go, 

Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show, 

And  pour  out  i"y  complaint? 

My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah!  why  do  I  delay? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 

And  yet  from  Ixim  I  stay ! 

What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part; 
Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart? 

Some  cursM  thing  unknown 

Must  surely  lurk  within ; 
(Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  Qwa. 

Some  secret  bosom-sin. 


Jesus,  the  hindrance,  "^qw 

Which  1  have  feared  to  aee; 

Yet  let  me  now  consent  to  know 

What  keeps  me  out  of  thee. 

Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 
Thy  trying  power  display; 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shm% 
And  take  the  veil  aw»y. 

I  now  believe  in  thee 
Compassion  reigns  alone; 
According  to  my  faith,  to  me 
0  let  it,  XiOrd,  be  done! 

In  me  is  all  the  bar, 
Which  thou  wooldst  fain  moot*; 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 
TUt  God  ia  only  Love. 

—Charlet  Wtde^. 
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TUNE:    ST.   MICHAEL.     S.  M.    (Sbk  Htmn  24«.) 


"The love qfChritt  e&nHrainelh  u»." 

1  When  shall  thy  love  constrain, 
And  force  me  to  thy  breast? 

When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest? 

2  Ah !  \yhat  avails  my  strife. 
My  wandering  to  and  frol 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life; 
Ah !  whither  should  I  got 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  tliy  feet  I  fall; 
I  groan  to  be  set  free; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
^Vnd  give  up  all  for  thee. 

THATCHER.    S.  M. 


My  sinful  heart  to  gain, 

The  God  of  all  that  breathe 
Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 

And  died  a  cursM  death. 

And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  ail  to  givel 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 

For  Jesus  to  recei^"?t 

Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  _vield ! 

I  can  hold  out  no  more; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled; 

And  own  thee  conqueror. 

Though  late,  I  ajl  forsake. 

My  friends,  my  all  resign ; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  0  take, 

And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 

—CharUa  WiM(lf> 

Hakdxl. 
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Prayer  far  a  contrite  heart, 
\      O  THAT  I  could  repent. 
With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  thy  gracious  eyes  present 
A  humble,  contrite  heart ! 
1!^      A  heart  with  grief  opprest 
For  having  grieved  my  God; 
\  troubled  heurt  that  cannot  rest, 
Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire; 

With  true  sincerity  of  woe 
My  aching'breast  inspire; 

4  Wi  t,h  softening  pity  look, 
And  melt  my  hardness  down; 

Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke. 
And  hrvtk  this  heart  of  stone! 

—Charltt  Wtdty. 
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Bopt  VII  OocPt  tttrejf- 
1      0  UKIZBADBTID  grace  t 

0  lovo  anaearohsible! 

I  am  not  gone  to  my  own  plsoe^ 

1  an  nob  vet  in  h«U  I 


2  $)arth  doth  not  open  yet^ 
My  soul  to  swallow  up; 

And,  hanging  o'er  the  burning  pi^ 
I  still  am  forced  to  hope. 

3  I  hope  at  last  to  find 
The  kingdom  from  above. 

The  settled  peace,  the  constaDtmiod, 
The  everlasting  love; 

4  The  sanctifying  grnco 

That  makes  me  meet  fnr  home^ 
I  hope  to  see  thy  glorious  face, 
WTiere  sin  can  never  come. 

5  What  shall  I  do  to  keep 
The  blessed  hope  I  feel? 

Still  let  me  pray,  and  watch,  and  weep, 
And  serve  thy  pleasiue  BtilL 

6  O  may  I  never  grieve 

My  kind,  long-suffering  Lord! 
But  steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave, 
And  answer  all  his  word. 

7  Lord,  if  thou  hast  bestowed 
On  me  this  gracious  fear. 

This  horror  of  ofiending  God, 
O  keep  it  always  here! 

8  And  that  I  never  more 
May  from  thy  ways  depui. 

Enter  with  all  thy  mercy's  power, 
And  dwell  within  my  heart 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 
LEOMINSTER.    S.  M.  D. 
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Penitent  trxut  in  Ood'ft  rmrcy. 

1  0  MY  offended  God, 
If  now  at  last  I  see 

That  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood, 

And  done  despite  to  thee; 

If  I  begin  to  wake 

Out  of  my  deadly  sleep, 
Into  thy  arms  of  mercy  take, 

And  there  for  over  keep, 

2  Thy  death  hath  bought  the  power 
For  every  sinful  soul, 

That  all  may  know  the  gracious  hour. 

And  be  by  faith  made  whole. 

Thou  hast  for  sinners  died, 

That  all  may  come  to  God; 
The  covenant  thou  hast  ratified 

And  sealed  it  with  '  hy  blood. 

3  He  that  believes  m  thee, 
And  doth  till  death  endure, 

He  shall  be  savfd  eternally; 

The  covenant  is  sure. 

The  mountains  shall  give  place, 

Tliy  covenant  cannot  move, 
The  covenant  of  thy  general  grace, 

Thy  all-redeeming  love. 

~Charlei  Wtdty. 
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Prayer  for  a  deeper  seiwc  o/mn. 

0  THAT  I  could  revere 

I>fy  much-offended  Go<l! 
O  that  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 

Of  thy  afflicting  rod  I 

If  mercy  cannot  draw. 

Thou  by  thy  threatenings  move 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  in  awe. 

That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

Show  me  the  naked  sword 

impending  o'er  my  head ; 
O  let  me  tremble  at  thy  word, 

And  to  my  ways  take  heed  I 

With  sacred  horror  fly 

From  every  sinful  anare; 
Nor  ever,  in  my  Judge's  eye. 

My  Judge's  taxgof  dare. 


Thou  great>  tremendous  God, 

The  conscious  awo  impart; 
The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestowed, 

The  tender,  fleshly  heart. 

For  Jesus'  sake  alone 

The  stony  heart  remove, 
And  melt  at  lost,  O  melt  mo  down 

Into  the  mould  of  love ! 

—diarka  Wttkjf, 

/UfyJd       JieperUanee  and/eUlh  implored. 

1  O  THAT  I  could  repent! 
0  that  I  could  believe ! 

Thou  by  thy  voice  the  marble  rend, 

The  rock  in  sunder  cleave! 

Thou,  by  thy  two-edgbd  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart! 

2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  peace, 
The  double  grace  bestow : 

Unloose  the  bands  of  wickednoss, 

And  let  the  captive  go;  ' 

Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove; 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to  heal, 

The  balm  of  pardoning  love. 

3  For  thy  own  mercy's  sake, 

The  cureld  thing  remove ; 
And  into  thy  protection  take 

The  prisoner  of  t'ly  love. 

In  every  trying  hour, 

Stand  l^  my  feeble  soul; 
And  screen  me  from  my  nature's  power, 

Till  thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

4  This  is  thy  will,  I  know. 
That  t  should  holy  be, 

Should  let  my  sin  this  moment  go^ 

This  moment  turn  to  thee. 

O  might  I  now  embrace 

Thy  all-sttffioient  power; , 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place, 

And  never  grieve  -Qm  more. 


PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 


ELM    STREET.    8.8,8.4. 
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Jksijs,  my  Saviour,  look  on  mc, 
For  I  am  weary  and  opprest; 
I  como  to  cast  myself  on  theo: 
Thou  art  my  Rest. 

2  Look  down  on  mo,  for  I  am  weak, 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  lengtli ; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek: 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 
0  send  thou  forth  some  cheering  ray : 
Thou  art  my  Liglit. 
I  Wiien  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  thee;  my  terrors  ceaso; 

WOODWORTH.    8,8.8.0. 


Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts: 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 

Vain  is  all  human  help  for  mc, 

I  dare  not  ti'ust  an  earthly  prop; 
My  sole  reli.mcc  is  on  thee: 
Thou  art  niy  Hope. 

Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife. 
Thou  wilt  nut  sufler  mo  to  sink: 
Thou  art  my  Life. 

Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply. 

Even  to  the  end,  whnte'er  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  All. 

—Charlotte  Elliott. 

\V.  B.  Bradbury. 


The  sinner  invited  to  the  Saviour. 

1  Just  oa  thou  art,  without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace. 
Or  meotncss  for  the  heavenly  place, 

O  guilty  sihnor,  come  1 

2  Burdened  with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  be 

bleetl 
TitiBt  not  tlie  world;  it  gives  no  rest; 
Cbrist  gives  relief  to  hearts  opprest — 
0  weary  aioaBr,  opmel 


3  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross. 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 
His  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss — 

O  needy  sinner,  come  I 

4  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  mournful  tears; 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears — 

O  trembling  sinner,  come! 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 
WOODWORTH.    8.8,8.6. 


W.  B.  Bradbcst. 
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"Junt  aa  I  am. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  tlieo, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  1  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thoe,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  Qod,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
With  fears  within,  and  foes  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  fmd, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  comol 

5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  roliere ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  comet 

6  Just  as  I  am, — thy  love  unknowa 
ILis  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God^J  cornel 

—Chariotte.  EHioU, 


"EVEN   ME."    3.7,8.7,3. 
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Ev    •    en       me, 


Repeat  fourth  line  qftaek  vene. 
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iVOO    Prayer /or  a  pertonal  bkiaing. 

1  LOBD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free — 
Showers,  the  tliirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me — 
Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  our  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ! 
Tbou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  fall  on  me — 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee! 

FEDERAL  STREET,    L.  M. 


'EVEN  ME."    8.7,  8.7,  a 


I  am  longing  for  thy  favour ; 
Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me  I, 
Even  me. 
Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me— •_ 
Even  me. 
Love  of  God  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God  so  strong  and  boundlessi 
Magnify  it  all  in  mo — 

Even  me  —JUn.  Codner. 

H.  K.  Otmn. 
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Micah  vi.  0,  7,  8. 

1  Wherewith,  0  God,  shall  I  draw  near, 

And  bow  myself  before  thy  facel 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear? 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  High? 

Will  muitiphed  oblations  please? 
Tliousands  of  cams  his  favour  buy. 
Or  slaughtered  hecatombs  appeasel 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas!  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve. 

Must  take  the  path  thy  word  hath  showed 
Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love, 

And  humbly  walk  Sy  faith  with  God. 
6  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine, 

Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone ; 
Thoiigh  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 

I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  tnut? 

I  nothing  have,  I  iiOkhing  am; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 
My  glory  swallowed  up  in  iihaTno, 

7  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face; 

On  m«  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide; 
Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  place;, 
Tis  just— but  O  thv  Bon  hath  died  I 


i- 


8  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled ; 

He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree; 
Beiieath  our  curse  he  bowed  his  head; 
'Tis  finished !  he  hath  died  for  me! , 

9  See  where  before  the  throne  he  stands, 

Artd  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayerl 
Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands. 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there. 

—Charles  Wtslej/. 
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"SalccUion  is  o/the  Lord.' 


1  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel ; 

I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  (lesh  to  give; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal,  is  thine. 

3  With  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call. 

My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Lord,  my  All; 

I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool; 

I  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure^ 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure; 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart^ 

And  ;>ou;'  thyself  into  my  heart. 

~rharh»  Wfiltv. 
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Psalm  li. 
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Jesus  the  sinner's  Friend. 


m 


1  Snow  pity,  Lord ;  0  Lord,  forgive ! 
liCt  a  repenting  rebel  live; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  freel 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thoe? 

2  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  be  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

3  Lord,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, . 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean. 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race  and  taints  us  all. 

4  Behold  I  fall  iMsfore  thy  face, 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace; 

No  outward  form  can  make  me  clean. 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

6  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

—IscMc  Wattt. 


HESPERUS.    L..M. 


1  Jesis,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thcO) 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee; 
Wfiary  of  earth,  my.self,  and  sin, 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  1 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 

'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole, 
Fallen,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  The  mansion  for  thyself  prepare; 
Dispose  my  heart  by  entering  there; 
'Tis  this  alone  can  makeine  clean; 
'Tis  this  alone  can  cast  out  sin. 

4  At  Isst  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  theej 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

6  What  shall  I  say  thy  grace  to  move? 
Lord,  I  am  sin,  but  thou  art  love; 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside, — 
"  Lord,  I  am  lost,  but  thou  hast  died." 

—Charles  WefUj/. 


H.  Baker,  Mas.  B:\7. 


PENITENCE  AND   ilirsT. 


TUNE:    HESPERUS.     L   M 
iyOx  Con/iaixon  of  sin.  i 

1  0  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  crv,  i 


Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 

Behold  me  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book ! 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  .«oul  averse  from  sin; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  saving  strength,  O  Lord,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford; 


And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 


5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Lock  down,  ()  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  Siwo  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

7  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  I 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song. 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

—Isaac  H'a.'M. 


PENTECOST.    L.M. 

Siotcly, 
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OAO         "  ^""^  ^*  merci/nl  to 
M\JJU  aimer." 
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1  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breaat^ 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ; 
Christ  snd  his  cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes,* 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 


But  thou^dost  all  my  angutsn  see: 
0  God,  bo  merciful  to  me!  i 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

That  God  was  merciful  to  rael 
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^Tht  wanderer  reluming  to  God, 


■■''  i 


1  Jesub,  in  whom  the  weary  find 

Tlieir  late  but  permanent  repose, 
Physician  of  the  sin-sick  mind. 

Relieve  toy  wants,  assuage  my  woea; 
And  let  my  soul  on  thee  be  oast 
Till  life's  fierce  tyranny  be  past. 

2  Loosed  from  tay  Ood,  uid  far  removed, 

Long  have  I  wandered  to  «nd  fro; 
O'er  earth  in  endless  circles  roved. 

Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below: 
Back  to  my  God  at  last  I  fly, 
For  O  the  waters  still  are  high! 

3  Selfish  pursuits,  and  np.ture's  maze^ 

The  things  of  earth  for  thee  I  leave; 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  hand  of  grace, 

Into  the  ark  of  k>ve  receive  j 
Take  this  poor  fluttering  soul  to  rest, 
And  lodge  it^  Saviour,  in  thy  breast. 

4  FiU  witii  inviokUe  peace, 

'Stablish  and  keep  my  settled  heart; 
In  thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease,' 
IVom  thee  no  more  may  I  depart; 


Thy  utmost  goodness  called  to  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love! 

—Charle*  Weeley. 
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Prayer  for  the' light  of  faith. 


1  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 

My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  thee, 
Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  him  who  lived  and  died  for  me; 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known. 
And  in  iny  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If,  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace. 

My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel, 
Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  face; 

What  flesh  and  blood  can  ne'er  jevoal,. 
Thy  co^temal  Son,  display^ 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

3  The  gift  unspeakable  impart; 

Command  the  light  of  faith  to  shine^ 
To  shine  in  my  dark  drooping  heart, 

And  fill  me'  with  the  life  divine; 
Kow  bid  ihe  new  creation  be : 
O  Ood,  let  there  be  faith  in  me ! 

—OlmUa  Wtdiif. 


PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 


CAREY'S.    6-88. 


fifwfty  CAiir. 


Ja:oh  wresilhxg  with  tht  Angel. 


I 


Comb,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  ptill  I  hold,  but  cannot  see! 

^ly  company  before  is  gone, 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee ; 

With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 

And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  T  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am, 

My  misery  and  sin  declare; 
Thyself  hast  oalled  me  by  my  name, 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there; 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thoul 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free. 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  I 
Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  mel 

The  secret  o£  thy  love  unfold; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  newj  unutterable  name! 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

6  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain. 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long? 
I  rise*  superior  to  my  pain, 

When  I  am  wealc,  then  I  am  strong; 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
1  shall  Mrith  the  Qpd-man  prevail. 

•—Charlea  Wtdey. 

(MUO  skoond  fabt. 

1  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  in  self-despair; 
Speak  to  my  Yavti,  in  bleoaings  speak, 

BeDonquered  by  mv  instant  prayer; 
f^peak,  or  thou  never  henoe  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  it  thy  Naaw  i«  Lo>ve. 


Tis  Love  I  'tis  Love!  chou  diedst  for  me! 

I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  fleo, 

Pure,  universal  love  thou  art: 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  mercies  move, 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

3  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God ;  the  graoo 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive; 
Through  faith  I  see  thee  face  to  face; 

I  see  thee  face  to  face,  and  live! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Ix)ve. 

4  I  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art, 

Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart, 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end ; 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

5  The  Sun  of  Bightsousness  on  me 

Hath  risen,  with  healing  in  his  wings ; 
Withered  my  nature's  strength,  from  thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings; 
My  help  is  all  laid  uj-  ibove; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  xVame  is  LoVe. 

6  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end ; 
All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend ; 
Nor  have  I  power  from  thee  to  move; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

7  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  wiu  ease  o'eroome,. 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way,   . 

And,  as  a  bounding  mx%,  fly  home, 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

—Charla  WttUf, 
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Wearv  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 

I  hear,  and  bow  mo  to  the  rod ; 
For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn : 

I  have  an  Advocate  above, 

A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  Love. 

0  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face; 
Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in, 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 

And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back. 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
O  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more! 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert; 

The  veil  of  sin  again  remove; 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  my  heart, 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  lovej 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue, 
And  make  it  soft,  and  make  it  new. 

Ah!  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin; 

A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart; 
Implant  and  root  it  deep  witRin, 

That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 

And  never  dare  to  offend  thee  more. 

—Charlea  Wtdty, 


Hungering  and  thirsting  for  Ood. 

1  Jesus,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 

If  all  tliy  promises  are  sure, 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart, 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  po"" ; 
'  To  me  bo  all  thy  treasures  given 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heav 

2  Thou  host  pronounced  the  mouruv...<  uiest, 

And,  lol  for  thee  I  over  mourn; 
I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest, 

Till  thou,  my  only  rest,  return ; 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  peace,  appear, 

And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestowed 

On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  t 
I  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God ; 

Bee  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see, 
And  satisfy  with  endless  peace. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

4  Ah !  Lord,  if  thou  art  in  that  sigh. 

Then  hear  thyself  within  me  pray; 
Hear  in  my  heart  thy  Spirit's  cry, 

Mark  what  my  labouring  soul  woulcl  say; 
Answer  the  deep  unuttered  groan. 
And  show  that  thou  and  I  are  one. 

5  Shine  on  thy  work,  dispiterse  the  gloom, 

Light  in  thy  light  I  then  shall  see; 
Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thy  light  is  come, 

Glory  divine  is  risen  on  thee; 
Thy  warfai«'s  past,  thy  moamiag's  o'er; 
.  Look  up,  for  thou  shalt  weep  no  more." 

6  Lord,  I  believe  the  promise  sur^ 

And  trust  thou  wilt  notJong  delay, 
•Hungry,  and  sorrov^ul,  and  poor, 

Upon  thy  word  myself  I  stay; 
Into  thine  hands  my  all  resign, 
And  wait  till  all  thou  art  is  aaue,-^C.  Wtd^, 


PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 


ADMAH.    6-8* 


LoiTzu.  Mason. 


Matthew  ix.  20-22. 


1  UNCLEAI7,  of  life  and  l^eart  unclean, 
How  shall  I  in  his  sight  appear) 
Conscious  of  my  inveterate  sin 

I  blush  and  tremble  to  draw  near; 
Yet,  through  the  garment  of  his  word, 
I  humbly  seek  to  touch  my  Lord. 

SEVILLE.    6-7». 


te 


Turri  then,  thou  good  Phjrsioian,  turn. 
Thou  Source  of  unexhausted  love; 

Sole  Comforter  of  souls  forlorn. 
Who  only  canst  my  plague  remove, 

0  cast  a4)it}ang  look  on  me 
"Who  dare  not  Uft  mine  eyes  to  theol 

3  Yet  will  I  in  my  God  confide, 

Wlio  comes  to  meet  my  seeking  soul; 

1  wait    )  feel  thy  blood  applied. 

Thy  blood  applied  shall  make  me  vholo; 
Aild,  lol  I  trust  thy  gracious  power 
To  touch,  to  boal  me,  in  this  hour. 

—John,  Weiley. 
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0htiitiht  true  light. 


I  Obbist,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 

Sun  of  Bij^teouanees,  arise. 
Triumph  o'«r  the  shades  of  night; 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 

Day^tMT,  m  my  heart  appear! 

3  Dark  uid  ciieerlees  is  the  mom, 
UnaooooipMued  .by  thee; 


Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
TOlthy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 

Till  thou  inward  light  impart. 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 
3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine. 

Fierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

"Fill  me,  Badmnoy  Divinel 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 

More  and  more  thyself  display. 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day  i 
■<.  '— CAoWm  WuUy. 
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\  Jmvk  I  Ih'Hovk  l.h«>rt  tv.i»r, 
Now  mv  fivllcn  wnil  n^ntoiv; 
Nn^w  «iv  miil(v  «Mi\(»oionoo  «'loRr; 
tti>o  mo  Ivn^'k  my  p(>m'o  ami  jH»W|\r; 

>Vr»ti^  fi>rj{>MMvofi,i  on  mv  liivirt^ 
2  1  Iv'liovo  i\\\  jv»n}otnii»5  fjini-o, 
As  nt  {'if  U<^;ti\itii\g,  iwi}, 
Oyen  aiv  tl»y  rtii\i'«  <«>  o«il)i*fttV 
jVto,  tl.<»  x»-\Mi>t  of  i-cWln,  nic; 
III  me  «U  tho  himlrtuuM*  U  ■»*; 
Cn.lt(si,— I  Btill  ivfuae  to  r«(v 

AJALON.    »-T». 


.T  No^  tho  grnciou!)  work  )>o)(in! 
Now  for  m»<Ml  noino  token  glvo; 
liivo  mo  HOW  In  f»'p|  «>y  niti, 
Uivo  uio  mjw  my  »in  (o  lottvp; 

Kiti  inn  look  oti  Uioo  nml  niuuru, 
.  i(i  nio  Ui  lliy  nnun  rolurn. 

4  Trtko  flii^  lioiirt  of  nfono  nwnj', 
M<<It>  mo  into  grncioiiri  InarH; 
Omnt  \no  j«i\v()r  1k>  whIj-Ii  itnil  |>i'ny, 
Till  tliy  lovoly  fiioo  i\p|irttr», 
'  iTtriovo, 


TiJl  lliy  t'lvvout 

Till  by  faiUi  again  1  livo. 


n.  lUrniup. 
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Pmfir   tr  partkn  and  »n!\ntk<n. 


I  SAriooft,  c  «t  *  pi'ying  eye. 

Bid  my    .iis  Mid  sonows  end; 
Whither  should  a  sinner  flyt 

Art  not  thou  tho  Binnor's  Friend  t 
Rftst  in  th(f«  I  long  to  find, 
Wretched  I,  and  poor,  and  blind. 
S  Haste,  O  hast^,  to  my  relief! 

From  the  iron  furnace  take; 
Rid  me  of  my  kin  and  grief, 

For  thy  lo^**  and  mercy's  uJce; 
&s»  my  hnart  at  liberty, 
Show  forth  ail  thy  power  in  me. 


Me,  tho  vilest  of  tho  race, 
Most  unholy,  must  unoloon; 

Mt\  tho  furthest  from  thy  fooe^ 
Full  of  misery  and  sin : 

Me  with  arms  of  lovn  rocoivo^ 

Me,  of  fiinnors  chief,  foipvo. 

Jesus,  on  thine  only  name 

For  salvation  I  aepend; 
In  thy  gracious  haoos  I  am, 

Snve  me,  save  nie,  to  the  end; 
Let  tl.r  utmost  grace  bo  given. 
Save  mo  4uite  from  hell  to  heaven. 

•-Charlu  Wttttff. 


rKNtTK.NriC   AND  TUVHT 


Rf^WllH  CiUNT 


HINII:   AJALON, 

Z|  »>  '/'•••"  rontriliiin  i-Hf^turtii. 

I  Savioi'h,  I'litioA  of  iBirnil'n  r»»r»>, 
Hnp  nti»  ffKin  tliy  lofty  ilitntiK, 
(liv)<  llin  Hwpul.  rnliMiliti^  gnicx, 

Hoflf'li  this  (>lnliiri»l"  ntdiifi; 
HUmo  (o  (IohIi.  <)  (JimI,  mmvnrtl 
Ciwt  %  Knik,  niiti  lironk  my  lioHrl. 

y  I'y  tliy  Mplrif,  t.iinl,  r«»|ii(tvn, 
All  my  iiiiDiml.  nimt  rnvnnl ; 
MiiiN  n^iiinril.  Iliy  liKlit.  ntid  lnvp 
I,ot.  m»»  0011,  mill  lot,  inn  fnnl ; 
Hiii-^  llinl.  iiriinKlml  my  OimI, 
^lJ>ill  iigniii  liiy  priM'iiiiiii  MihmI. 

3  .li'ptiiii,  wrnk  <Iiy  wnndnitiK  »ilinn]>, 
Mivlto  mo  lonMnflR  t.(i  rotum; 

TOPLADY.     n  7«. 

>ir-r:' 


0-7i.      (Ruit   IIVMN   VV,!  ) 

Hit!  nin  I'Mik  oil  (llin,  And  wn«ip, 

|litl^>ily  nn  IVfor  iiioiirti, 
Till   t  n/iy,  I'V  (/iiK"  fot^'rwl, 

"  Now  ilioii  kiiowot.  I  Imvo  ilnyt,  Lortll" 

4    Mixlil'  I  ill  Iliy  Nl|(lit,  a.[>p<iAr, 

Am  til"  piilijicnii  dlntrnat. ; 
Htiiiiil,  not.  iliii iii((  t.«MlrHw  riAur, 

Hiiiilii  nil  my  iiMworlliy  liriABt,; 
( I  roan  t,|i(»  niiiiinr'o  only  [iloa, 
"'lixl  1,„  iii<  rrifijj  Ui  mf>  I" 

r>  O  iriiiniiilxT  inn  for  K'i'i'l, 

I'lirjiiiiiX  llirouxli  th'i  mortal  vulo; 
Hliow  mn  |.|in  nt/iriln((  IiIoimI, 

Wlmii  my  »ili"n;^lli  and  niiiiil,  full; 
Oivn  my  fiiiiilin^  mouI  to  hoo 
.fnnufi  (.ruoiflfxl  for  tno. 

T,    IfAXTtKOd. 
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InrofUtnnr.y  eoi\ftutil. 

1  Jkhvb,  Hhtiphonl  of  tho  ahonp, 

I'ity  uij  uiiHo*  tI(Ml  Houl ! 
Guido,  and  nourinh  mo,  nnd  keep, 

Till  tby  luvn  hIiiiII  umkn  tno  wholo: 
tiivo  mo  perfect  HuundnenH,  give, 
Make  mo  stondfantjy  bi^liove, 

2  I  ani  never  ftt  one  r,tfiy, 

Changing  ovoi-y  hour  I  am ; 
But  thou  Mi,  a»  yufltorday, 

Now  and  ovonTmro  tho  samo: 
Conatanoy  to  me  ini^wrt, 
'Stabliih  with  thy  grace  my  hunrt. 

3  dive  me  faith  to  hold  mo  up, 

Walking  over  life's  rough  nai 
Holy,  purifying  hope 
Still  my  soul's  rare  anchor  be; 


TIkiL  I  riiii     bfi  ftlw/vyd  thinft, 
Perfect  mo  in  lovo  divino. 

-   CharUt  WttUy. 

dU  itJ  A  prfuf.nt  fi/vtttion. 

1  Wiir  not.  now,  iny  (J'xl,  my  Oodi 

Kfwly  if  thou  alwmyii  art, 
Miiko  in  ruo  thy  mean  alKido, 

T',!;'.  poM«!!,sion  of  my  heart; 
If  lliou  canflt  fio  gr<;iitly  bow, 
Friend  of  Binnons  why  not  nowt 

2  God  of  love,  in  tlrin  my  day, 

For  thynnlf  to  theo  I  cry; 
Dying,  if  thou  atill  delay, 

iVIunt  T  not  for  evisr  diet 
Enter  now  ttiy  poorest  hnno, 
Now,  mj  utiiKMt  Btkrimr,  eomel 
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Mercy  and  forgivcneis  imfiored. 


1  O  THAT  I  coi|ld  my  Lord  receive, 

Who  did  the  world  redeem; 
Who  gave  his  life  that  I  might  live 
A  life  concealed  in  him  I 

2  0  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove, 

My  heart's  extreme  desire, 
Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love, 
And  in  his  arms  expire. 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 

That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 
I  may  from  every  evil  cease, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be. 

Even  now,  my  sins  remove, 
And  set  my  sotJ  at  liberty 
By  thy  victorious  love. 
6  In  answer  to  tea  thousand  prayers, 
Thou  pardoning  God,  descend ; 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 
6  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside. 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven. 
But  let  me  fetil  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

—Charla  Wuley. 

ELIM.    CM. 
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The  ctttumng  UooA. 


1  My  God,  my  Qod,  to  thee  I  cry; 

Thee  only  would  I  know; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow, 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean. 

Purge  my  iniquity; 
Unless  thou  wasn  my  soul  from  sin, 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  minel 

Answer,  if  mine  thou  art; 
Witness  within,  thou  Love  divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds. 

His  wounds  are  opened  wide; 
For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads. 
And  speaks  me  justified. 

6  0  let  me  lose  myself  {n  the^ 
The  depth  of  mercy  prove, 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love! 

—Charla  Wtde\t- 
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TUNE:   ELIM.    CM. 


BaMidingfrom  Ood  lamented. 

1  0  WHY  did  I  my  Saviour  leave, 

So  soon  unfaithful  provel 
How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grievo, 
And  sin  against  thy  lovet 

2  I  forced  thee  first  to  disappear, 

I  turned  thee  first  aside; 
Ah !  Lord,  if  thou  hadst  still  been  her<3. 
Thy  servant  had  not  died. 

3  But  0,  how  soon  thy  wrath  is  o'er. 

And  pardoning  love  takes  place! 


Assist  me,  Saviour,  to  adore 
The  riches  of  thy  grace. 

4  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 

In  dust  and  ashes  lies; 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes? 

5  I  loathe  myself  when  Ood  I  see, 

And  into  nothing  fall ; 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be^ 
And  Christ  bo  oil  in  all. 

—Charita  Wuity. 
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Wandtririgi  from  Ood  lamented. 

1  Infinite  Power,  eternal  Lord, 

How  sovereign  is  thy  hand  I 

All  nature  rose  to  obey  thy  word, 

And  moves  at  thy  command. 

2  With  steady  course  the  shining  sui^ 

Keeps  his  appointed  way; 
And  all  the  hours  obedient  run 
The  circle  of  the  day. 

3  But,  oh  I  how  wide  my  spirit  flies. 

And  wanders  from  her  Ood  I 
My  soul  forgets  the  heavenly  prise^ 
And  treads  the  downward  rood. 

4  The  raging  fire  and  stormy  sea 

Perform  thy  awful  will; 


And  every  beast  and  every  tree 
Thy  great  design  fulfil, 

5  Shall  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame 

Fay  all  thoir  dues  to  thee-- 
CreatureB  that  never  know  thy  name, 
l.iat  ne'er  were  loved  like  me] 

6  Great  God,  create  my  soul  anew, 

Conform  my  heart  to  thine! 
Melt  down  my  will,  and  lot  it  flow, 
And  toke  Uie  mould  diving 

7  Then  shall  my  feet  no  more  depart, 

Nor  my  offsotions  rove; 
Devotion  shall  be  all  my  heart) 
And  all  my  passions,  love. 

*-/«uK  WaUt, 
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Unfaithfulnens  acbiowledijed. 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  "walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  franio; 
A  light,  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! ' 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  firdt  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  that  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  1 

3  What  peaceful-hours  I  then  enjoyed. 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void, 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
That  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 
6  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known,. 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 
6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Gnd, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

—  W.  Cowpcr, 

MANOAH.    CM. 
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Prayer  for  quickening  grace. 


m 


1  LoNO  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound! 

Of  tliy  salvation,  Lord; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2  ]\Iy  gracious  Saviour  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  thou  known 

By  all  the  judgments  of  tiiy  rod. 

Or  blessings  6f  thy  throne! 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  lovo 

How  negligent  my  fear! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above! 
How  few  affections  there! 

4  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  sue -^ess  I 
Write  thy  salvation  on  my  hearty 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  wav 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high, 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  Ipve  shall  never  die. 

—I»aac  WatU, 

FnoM  Mehtl  and  Hatdk. 
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jUUJm        ^  prayer  far  living  foath. 

1  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee, 

No  other  help  I  know; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah  I  whither  shall  I  gol 

2  What  did  thy  only  Son  endure 

Before  I  drew  my  breath; 
What  pain,  what  labour,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  I 

3  Q  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  thy  power; 
Now  all  my  wants  thou  wouldat  relieve 
In  this  Uie  accepted  hour. 


ST.  CROSS    L.M. 


MANOAH.     CM. 
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Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes; 

0  let  me  now  receive  that  gift  I 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 


6  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 

O  speak,  and  I  shall  live! 

For  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice, 
Could  I  but  see  thy  face  I 
Now  let  me  hear  thy  quickening  yoice, 
And  taste  thy  pardoning  grace. 


J.  E.  Dykes,  Mua.  Dm. 
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JaKjU   A  ntfftring  and  faitli/id  Saviour. 

1  Mt  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, . 

Tempted  in  every  point  like  me; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thy  own; 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary! 

2  0  call  to  fflind  thy  earnest  prayers. 

Thy  agony,  and  sweat  of  blood. 
Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears, 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "My.Qod!  my  God! 

3  For  whom  didst  thou  thtf  cross  endure? 

Who  nuled  thy  body  to  the  treef 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  proibnret 
0  let  thy  mercy  anawec  me! 


i  Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 
That  thou,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Wliom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker  own. 
Art  always  faithful  to  thy  wordt 

5  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruisid  reed. 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

6  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 

I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wingr. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  sha'i  rise. 
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JJ;/ht  and  htcdiuQ  implored. 


1  When,  grucious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  shiill  find  ray  nil  in  tbe&l 

The  fulness  of  thy  promise  j^roy^ 
The  seal  of  tliino  eternal  lovet 

2  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find. 
And  past  the  world  and  flesh  Ixthind; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  nie  be  given, 

Of  all  thou  bast  iu  earth  or  heaven. 


ROCKINGHAM.    L.  M. 


3  Whom  man  forsakes,  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive; 
Though  all  my  sinfulness  I  own. 
And  all  my  faults  to  theo  are  known. 

4  Ah,  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt! 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  mo  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee, 
With  only  sin  md  misery. 

6  Lord,  I  am  sick, — ^my  sickness  cure; 
I  want, — do  thou  enrich  the  poor; 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  etoop, — 
O  lift  the  nbjcct  sinner  up  I' 

6  Lord,  I  ai  '  blind, — bo  thou  my  sight; 
Lord,  I  ^.ii  weak, — bo  thou  my  might; 
A  hdper  of  the  helpless  be, 
And  let  mo  find  my  all  in  thee. 

—Chaxlu  Wtdlty, 
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285 


•'  Avd  hnth  done  denpite  wito 
the  Spirit  qf  grace, " 


1  Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite, 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  hiwo  steclod  my  stubborn  heart, 

.  And  still  shook  oiT  my  guilty  fears, 
And  vexed,  and  urged  thee  to  depart 
For  many  long  rebellious  years; 

3  Though  I  have  most  iinfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  c'or  thy  {^oco  received^ 


Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodndss  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved;  | 

4  Yet,  O  the  chief  of  sinners  spare! 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest^ 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
To  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  Test 

5  Now;  Lord,  my  weary  eoul  release, 

Up-raise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand ; 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  mo  to  the  promised  land. 
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TUNE:   ROCKINGHAM.    L.  M.    (See  Hymn  285.) 


Bachliding  eonfesstd  and  dtpiortd. 

1  Saviour,  I  now  with  shame  confess 
My  thirst  'or  creature  happiness ; 
By  base  desires  I  wronged  thy  love, 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  rc.nove. 

2  Yet  woi'ld  I  not  regard  thy  stroke; 
But  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke. 
And  when  thou  didst  thy  face  conceal, 
Thy  absence  I  refusied  to  feel. 

3  I  knew  not  that  the  Lord  was  gone, 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on, 
And  lived  to  the  desires  of  men; 

But  thou  hast  all  my  wanderings  seen. 

4  Yet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  grace! 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  ways, 


Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  pardon  on  ray  conscience  seal 

5  Far  off,  yet  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Till  thou  again  thy  blood  app^y; 
Till  thou  repeat  my  sins  forgiven. 
As  far  from  God  as  hell  from  heaven. 

6  But  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
My  comfort  thou  wilt  give  mo  back. 
And  lead  mo  on  from  grace  to  grace, 
In  all  the  paths  of  righteousness; 

7  Till,  throughly  saved,  my  new-bom  si   1, 
And  perfectly  by  faith  made  wholo, 
Doth  bright  in  thy  full  image  rise, 

To  share  thy  glory  in  the  skies. 

—Charles  WciU^. 


ST.  CRISPIN.     L.  M. 
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OQ^      *'  The  dead  nhatl  hear  the  voice' 
JdU  i  of  the  Son  of  Ood." 

1  Mv  God,  if  I  may  pall  thee  -nine, 

From  heaven  and  thee  reuoved  so  /lir. 
Draw  nigh,  thy  pitying  ear  incline, 
And  cast  not  out  my  languid  prayer. 

2  Gently  the  weak  thou  lov'st  to  lead, 

Thou  lov'st  to  prop  the  feeble  Inec; 
0  break  not  then  a  bruisid  reed, 
Nor  quench  the  smoking  flax  in  me! 

3  Buried  in  sin,  thy  voice  I  hear, 

And  burst  the  barriers  of  my  tomb; 
In  nil  the  marks  of  death  appear, — 
Forth  at  thy  call,  though  bound,  I  come. 


4  Give  mo,  0  give  roe,  fully.  Lord, 

Thy  resurrection's  power  to  know} 
Free  me  indeed,  repeat  the  word. 
And  loose  my  bonds,  and  let  mo  go. 

5  Fain  would  I  go  to  thee,  my  Qod, 

Thy  mercies  and  my  wants  to  tell; 
To  feel  my  pardon  sealed  in  blood, 
Saviour,  thy  lova  I  wait  to  f eeL 

6  Freed  from  the  power  of  cancelled  t^n, 

When  shall  my  soul  triumphant  provet 
Why  breaks  not  out  the  fire  within 
la  flaqws  9t  jov,  ai^  praise,  and  love? 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 
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Tht  mitnets  o/pardm  and  adoption. 


1  Tho  '  great  mysterious  God  unknown, 
Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 

Even  from  my  infant  days; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 

Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above- 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

3  Short.of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven; 
I  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive. 
Without  the  inws^  witness  live. 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me. 
Would  ho  not  testify  of  thee 

In  .Tcous  itCDuciled? 
Aotd  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child  1 

5  Whate'er  obatmots  thy  pardoning  love,- 
Or  sin,  or  righteoumess, — remove, 

Thy  glory  to  display ; 
Mine  heart  of  unbelief  convince, 
And  now  absolve  me  from  my  sins, 

And  take  them  all  away. 

ft  Fatlmr,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  to  my  inmost  soal  make  known 
Bow  merciful  thoa  art; 


The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal, 
And  by  thino  hallowing  Spirit  dwell 
For  ever  in  my  heart. 

—Charlea  Wesley, 
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Praf/er  for  mnng  /ailh. 


1  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry. 
To  thee  who  wouldst  not  have  mo  die, 

But  know  the  truth  and  live; 
Open  miiie  eyes  to  see  thy  face, 
Work  in  my  heart  thy  saving  grace. 

The  life  eternal  give. 

2  Shut  «p  in  unbelief  I  groan, 
And  blindly  servo  a  God  unknown, 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
And  write  thy  name  upon  my  heart, 

And  manifest  thy  love. 

3  I  know  the  work  is  only  thine, 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  divine; 

But,  if  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  wilt  the  benefit  bestow. 
And  give  us  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thoQ  hast  died  for  all. 

4  Thou  bidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from,  sin, 

The  blessing  seek  and  find; 
Thou  bidd'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  have; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst,  this  moment  .siv» 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 

Now  let  me  find  my  pardoning  Lord, 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given; 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove, 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love, . 

And  take  me  into  heaven. 

—Charlti  Wtdty. 
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and  know 
ilJ. 

5 

enter  in, 
om.  sin, 
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ce,  and  have; 

6 

18  moment  .sivs 

Exodua  xxxiv.  5,  6,  7> 

1  Theb,  Jesu.s,  thee,  the  sinner's  Friend, 
I  follow  on  to  apprehend, 

Renew  the  glorious  .strife; 
©ivinely  confident  and  bold, 
With  faith's  strong  arm  on  thee  lay  hold, 

Thee,  my  eternal  life. 

2  Give  me  the  grace,  the  love  I  claim ; 
Thy  Spirit  now  demands  thy  Name, 

Thou  know'st  the  Spirit's  will; 
He  helps  my  soul's  infirmity, 
And  strongly  intercedes  for  mo 

With  groans  unspeakable. 

3  Prisoner  of  hope,  to  thee  I  turn, 
And,  calmly  confident,  I  mourn. 

And  pray,  and  vroep  for  thee; 
Tell  me  thy  love,  thy  secret  tell. 
Thy  mystic  Name  in  me  reveal. 

Reveal  thyself  in  me. 

4  Descend,  pass  by  me,  and  proclaim,. 
0  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  glorious  name, 

The  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord, 
Long-suifering,  merciful,  and  kind, 
The  God  who  always  bears  in  mind 

His  everlasting  word. 

Plenteous  he  ig  in  truth  and  grace; 
He  wills  that  all  the  fallen  race  * 

Should  turn,  repent,  and  live; 
His  pardoning  grace  for  all  is  free; 
Transgression,  sin,  iniquity, 

He  freiely  doth  forgive. 
Mercy  he  doth  for  thousands  keep; 
He  goes  and  seeks  the  one  lost  sheep. 

And  brings  his  wanderer  home ; 
And  every  soul  that  sheep  might  be ; 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  and  gather  mc. 

My  Joaus,  quickly  come. 

■—OharUa  Watty. 
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"  /  voiU  takt  otMiy  tht  stony  heart." 

1  O  Jksus,  let  me  bless  thy  Name! 
All  sin,  alas!  thou  know'st  I  am, 
Bat  thou  all  pity  art ; 


Turn  into  flesh  my  heart  of  stone; 
Such  power  belongs  to  thee  alone; 
Turn  into  flesh  my  heart. 

2  0  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love,  the  perfect  love  of  God, 

In  this  poor  heart  of  mine  I 
O  might  he  now  descend,  and  rest, 
And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  breasti 

And  make  it  all  divine ! 

3  What  shall  I  do  my  suit  to  gaini 
O  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

I  plead  wliat  thou  hast  done! 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  met 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

—Charles  fTei/ty. 
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A  prayer  for  subduing  tove. 


1  Still,  Lord,  I  languish  for  thy  grace : 
Reveal  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 

The  middle  wall  remove; 
Appear,  and  banish  my  complaint; 
Come,  and  supply  mv  only  want, 

Fill  all  m^  soul  with  love. 

2  O  conquer  this  rebellious  will; 
Willing  thou  art,  and  ready  still, 

Thy  help  is  always  nigh; 
The  hardness  from  my  heart  remove^ 
And  give  me,  Lord,10  give  me  Jove, 

Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

3  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye; 
Why  am  I  thus? — O  tell  mo  why 

I  cannot  love  my  Godl 
Ihe  hindrance  must  be  all  in  me; 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  bo; 

Witness  that  Streaming  blood. 

4  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win, 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin, 

And  make  me  love  again; 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  thy  right  assert, 
Take  to  thyself  my  ransomed  heart; 

Nor  bleed,  nor  die  in  v.iin. 

^-Chorks  Wtdty. 
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"  Tktif  ihall  look  ttpon  ms  whom 
Aeifkavepiirted." 


1  O  TBOU  who  haat  oar  sorrows  borne^ 
Holp  US  to  look  on  thae  and  moorn, 

0^  thee  whom  we  have  slain  I 
Have  pieroed  a  thoasand  thousaad  times, 
J^ad  by  reiterated  orimea 

Renewed  thy  moiiol  pain. 

3  Vouohsafe  as  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  man  transfixed  on  Calvary; 

To  know  thee^  who  thou  art, 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  true; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue. 

And  break  my  stabbom  heart. 

3  liOter  of  sools,  to  resoae  mine. 
Reveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead ; 
That  mode  thv  soul  a  sacrifio^ 
And  qaenohed  in  death  those  flaming  eyes, 

And  bowed  that  saor9d  bead. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove^ 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood. 
Destroy  the  iove  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  thyself  the  victory. 

And  bring  me  baok  U>  God. 

0  Now  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
My.wol  to  love  its  God  again, 
It^  God  to  glorify; 


A 


And,  lot  I  come  thy  cross  to  share. 
Echo  thy  sacrificial  prayer. 
And  with  my  Saviour  die. 

—Oharkt  WuUy. 
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'  Than  tritd  mo  every  mo^tiOU." 


1  Br  secret  influence  from  above^ 
Me  thou  dost  every  moment  prove^ 

And  labour  to  convert; 
Ready  to  save,  I  feel  thoe  nigh. 
And  still  I  hear  thy  Spirit  cry, 

"  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart" 

2  Why  do  Z  not  the  call  obey. 
Cast  my  besetting  sin  away, 

With  every  useless  loadl 
Why  cannot  I  tnia  moment  ^ve 
The  heart  thoa  w^tost  to  rooeiye, 

And  love  my  loving  God  Y 

3  My  loving  God,  the  hindrance  show, 
Wbioh  nature  dreads,  alasl  to  knon. 

And  lingers  to  rmnore; 
Stronger  than  sin,  thy  grace  exerU^ 
Ajid  seize,  and  change,  and  fill  my  heart 

'With  all  the  powers  of  love. 

4  Then  shall  I  answer  thy  design. 

No  longer.  Lord,  my  own,  but  thine; 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done, 
Humbly  I  pass  my  trial  here^ 
And  ripe  in  holiness  appear 

Wit£  boldness  at  thy  throne. 

—Chartts  WcaUy. 


PENIXENCB  AND  TRUST. 


CONFIDENCE.    (^-S*. 


^^^^^^ 


<:^ 


s-«- 


^ 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^S 


J5_i 


l^id-j-^4^^:^  j  I  jj  H  j  j  i;^i#riii^7ii 


tfc 


^ 


r^ 


^^ 


-o_ 


tE 


^=p 


p 


i 


295 


Imploring  a  dttptr  untc  qf  tin. 


1  Father  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Whn.te'er  thy  every  creature  needs; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh. 
Feeds  the  you.  ;  ravens  when  they  cry; 
To  thee  I  look;  iny  heart  prepare; 
Suggest,  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since  by  thy  light  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey, 
Preventing  what  my  hps  would  say; 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  for  help  they  call, 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  all. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mind. 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind; 
Thou  know'st  how  unsubdued  my  will, 
Averse  from  good,  and  prone  to  ill; 
Thou  know'  tt  how  wide  niy  passions  rove, 
Nor  cl~"''cJ  hy  fear,  nor  chatmed  by  love. 

4  Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  by  thee. 
And' feel  the  indigence  I  see; 

Fain  woidd  E  all  my  vilenras  own. 
And  deqp  beneath  the  buiaen  oroaa; 
Abhor  tD9  pride  tihat  lorks  wiwin, 
Delesi  aad  iosthe  n^rseUaqdwn. 


6  Ah  I  give  me,  Ijord,  myself  to  fed; 
My  total  ini^nr  reveal; 
Ah  I  give  me,  Lord,  I  still  would  s^, 
A  heart  to  moum^  a  heai^  to  prav: 
My  business  this,  my  only  care. 
My  life^  my  every  lir^th,  be  prayer. 

—CharUa  WuUj/. 
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'Lord,.A«w  ua  the  Father." 


1  O  THoc,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  love, 
Whom  I  woidd  gladly  die  to  know, 
This  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 

And  show  me, — all  thy  goodnew.  show; 
Jesus,  thyself  in  me.  reveal, 
Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  nature  tell. 

3  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  ao  long. 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  tnot  knownt 
I  claim,thee  with  a. faltering  tongue; 

I  pray  thee,  in  ajfeeble  groan. 
Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  wh^  thou  art, 
And  speak  thy  name  into  my  heart!   ' 

3  If  now  thoi^  talkest  by  the  way 
Wtdi  such  an  abject  worm  as  me^ 
Thv  mystery  of  grace  display; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  aee^ 
That  I  may  understand  thy  wotd. 
And  now  oiy  out,  " It  fa  the  Lord!" 

-rChartu  Wtdty. 
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"  I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father." 

1  Yes,  from  this  instant  now,  LwUl 

To  my  offended  Father  cry; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel ; 

Vilest  of  all  thy  children,  I, 
Not  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son; 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Father  own. 

2  Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been, 

And  roscu^  me  from  passion's  power  t 
Ten  thousand  times  preserved  from  sin, 

Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour! 
And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 
Nor  ever  love  thy  child  againi 

3'  Ah!  canst  thou  find  it  in  thy  heart 
To  give  me  up,  so  long  pursued! 

Aht  canst  thou  nnally  depart. 
And  leave  thy  ci^turo  in  his  blood ; 

Leave  me,  out  of  thy  presence  cast, 

To  perish  in  my  sins  at  lostl 

4  If  thou  hast  willed  nte  to  return. 
If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
^Sb»  pnodigal  thou  wilt  not  spun^ 

Bnfe  pity,  aod  fergive  me  all, 
tn  aoiww  to  my  Friend  above, 
In  hooMTfil  hit  bleeding  love. 

—Charlet  Wesltu. 
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Sin  hiding  OotTi  /ace*  .av 

1  Thou  Ood  unsearchable,  unknown, 
Wbo  still  eonceal'st  thyself  from  me. 
Bear  an  apostate  spirit  groan. 

Broke  ofl^  and  vanished  far  from  tliee; 
Sot  eonsoioiu  ol  my  fdl  I  moara, 
■And  faia  I  would  to  thco  return. 


2  Send  forth  one  ray  of  heavenly  light. 

Of  gospel  hope,  of  hiimble  fear, 
To  guide  me  through  the  gulf  of  night, 

My  poor  desponding  soul  to  cheer, 
Till  thou  my  unbelief  remove, 
And  show  mo  all  thy  glorious  love. 

3  A  hidden  God  indeed  thou  art! 

Thy  absence  I  this  moment  feel; 
Yet  must  I  own  it  from  my  heart. 

Concealed,  thou  art  a  Saviour  still; 
And  though  thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
r  know  thine  eye  is  fixed  on  me. 

4  My  Saviour  thou,  not  yet  revealed. 

Yet  will  I  thee  my  Saviour  call; 
Adore  thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld ; 

Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  fall; 
Now,  Lord,  throughout  my  darkness  shine^ 
And  show  thyself  for  ever  mine. 

— CAaWw  WciUij. 
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Salvalton  a  miracle  qf  love. 


1  Lay  to  thy  band,  0  Ood  of  grace  I 

O  God,  the  work  is  worthy  thee ! 
See  at  tity  feet  of  all  the  race 

Tht  chief,  the  vilest  siimer  see; 
And  let  me  all  thy  mercy  prove, 
Thine  utmost  miracle  of  love. 

2  Thee  I  shall  then  for  ever  praise^ 

In  spirit  and  in  truth  adore; 
While  all  I  am  declares  thy  grace. 

And,  bom  of  Ood,  I  sin  no  more; 
Thy  pure  and  heavenly  nature  share. 
And  fruit  onto  perfection  bear. 

—CharUt  Wede^. 


PENITENCE  AND  TBVar. 
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t'lalm  xlii. 

1  As  pantB  the  harfc  for  cdoling  streftinfl^ 

When  heated  in  the  chase^ 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  ihee^ 
And  ihj  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  Ck>d,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  duth  pine;- 
0  when  shall  I  Jbehold  thy  facfl^ 
Thou  Majesty  divine  I 

3  Crod  of  my  strength,  how  long  shaft  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn? 


forlorn,  forsakett,  and  exposed 
To  the  oppressor's  scorm 

4  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
When  thou,  0  Loixl,  wast  nigh;. 
When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  prftioa^ 
And  none  more  bleat  thiUi  L 

6  Why  restless,  why  bail  ddVm,  my  sOult 
Hope  still,  aiad  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Saviour,  and  thy  King. , 

—Tate  coifi  )Bndif, 
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OUI  HoMsvLl,2,3. 

1  CoM^  let  us  to  the  Lc^rd  our  God 
With  contrite  hearts  return; 
Onr.God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  monm. 

0  £tis.voioe  commands  the  tempest  forth, 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave; 
fiis  arm,  tbaafgti  it  hestroog  tovoit^ 
Is  also  strong:  io  save!. 
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3  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  knov^ 

Shall  know  him  and  rejoice; 
His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  bc^ 
like  morning  songs  his  voices 

4  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb^ 

Diffusing  fragrance  roonct; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  tipni^ 
And  cheer  the  thirety  g:ro«nd{ 

5  So  shall  his  presenee  U«3S  Otl^tin^ 

And  Shed  a  joyfttl  Uf^t; 
That  hallowed  mom  ihall  ebise  ftwaj 
The  sonowa  of  tbAtii^t. 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVEllSIOW 


ST.  PBTER.    CM. 
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% 


Tht/orm  qfotHOintM  without  the  pou^r. 


1  LoNO  iiavo  I  Boomod  to  sorvo  thcc,  Loix!, 

With  auAvailiiiff  pain ; 
FutfHi,  and  pmyoa,  and  road  Uiy  woni, 
And  heard  it  proaohcfl,  m  viun. 

2  Of*  did  I  mth  the  nasonibly  join, 

And  urjvr  thino  altar  dr<>vv; 
A  form  of  godlinosa  was  mine, 
Tbo  Dowor  I  never  knew. 


miSM.    CM. 


3  I  rPNl^xl  in  tliP  outward  lawr, 
Nor  know  itu  deep  doHign ; 

Tito  length  and  breadth  I  novor  saw, 
And  height,  of  lov»  Jivine. 

4  To  bloftM  f  *i()o  thus,  at  length  I  sec, 
Vainly  I  hoped  »nd  strove; 

For  what  are  outward  thingn  to  tlico, 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  t 

5  I  BOO  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts, 
Our  full  onnH«*nt,  our  wbi^lo  desires, 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

C  Where  am  I  now,  or  vhat  ray  hope* 
Wli'it  can  my  woakneas  do] 
JcHUrt,  to  tlioo  my  soul  looks  up, 
'Xia  tbou  must  make  it  new. 

—Charttt  Walp; 


AMuNnsi)  ynou  I-uao  Shits. 
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Salvation  not  by  vwli. 

1  SxitL  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait ; 
I  look  to  find  tliee  in  thy  word, 
Or  at  thy  table  meet 

3  Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  wftys, 
I  wait  to  learn  thy  will ; 
Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  hoar  thee  say,  "  Bo  still!" 

3  "B«  ktill,  and  know  that  I  am  Ood!" 
Tit  all  I  live  to  know; 
To  fed  tho  virtBO  of  thy  blood, 
And  ^raad  its  praise  bdow. 


4  I  -v^ork^  and  own  the  labour  valfl« 

And  thus  from  works  I  cease; 
I  strive^  and  see  my  fmitleas  paio, 
Till  God  create  my  peao«» 

5  Fruitleaa^  til]  thou  thyself  i»part» 

Must  all  my  efforta  prorA; . 
Thejr  cannot  olMoge  •  einfal  iMart; 
liiey  oannotparahaee  lovei. 

6  IdothetlilngtIiyUir:<M^Idii, 

And  Umb  Uw  alrife  give  o^er; 
To  tiM  I  «hen  tlw  whde  iwtg&i 
I  trail  in  «NiM  Bp  BMire^ 


'm- 


•PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 


a  luAO  Smiiu 


ST.  MA  ft  VS.    CM. 


Tin.  Sonn  flix>w,  1(|70. 
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Praytrfor  Inic  jxniUurf, 

1  0  Kort  tliiit  ((•luicrnf.is  of  licml. 
Wlilrli  Imiws  Itcfiini  llin  l/ird, 
Ack'iowlrd^itiff  lidw  jtist  tliou  art, 
And  troiiihim  iil  tliy  word  I 

'.!  (» fill'  tlio.s((  liuiiililc,  c'liitrito  t('  irs 
Wliicli  from  n^pei.Uiiico  How, 
Tli'it  coiisciousiipus  of  K'lilt  whicli  fuars 
Tho  long  suapondixl  blow  I 


HAMDUnC.     L.M. 


^  Hiivii)iir,  to  inn  in  i)ity  givo 

Thn  .M^IIMJllIt)  (IJHtrir.^'.H, 

I'll))  {ilodgo  Mioit  wilt  lit  iant  receive, 
And  bid  me  din  in  pcoca ; 

4  Wilt  from  tho  drcuulful  day  rcmovo, 
Koforo  llio  ovil  conte; 
My  N|>irit  liido  with  Hainln  above, 
My  body  in  tho  tomb. 

—Oharlu  Wutey. 


I)n.  L.  Masox. 


^i#ar§-^;isg^B^r5;3"^ 


w^r^MS^mm^m. 


"  Noie  M  the  day  o/ aalvation." 


1  Wiiv  nhould  I  till  tomorrow  sUiy 
For  what  thou  wouhlst  beatow  tn-d(iy1 
What  thou  more  willing  art  to  give 
Than  1  to  ask,  or  to  rocoivol 

2  This  moment.  Lord,  thou  ready  art 
To  break,  and  to  bind  up  my  hoart; 
To  pour  the  bnlm  of  Gilood  in, 
Forgive,  and  tako  away  my  sin. 


3  This  i.s  tho  time;  I  surely  may 
Salvation  find  on  this  plad  day; 
And  knowing  thoo  my  Saviour  provo 
That  thou  art  Ood,  and  Ood  is  love. 

4  Oiv*  then  the  bliss  for  which  i  pnty 
Todsy,  while  it  is  called  Uxky, 
The  DAture  purp,  tho  liffl  divine, 
Aud  make  tiiy  gracious  fulness  mino. 

•CharUt  WttUy. 


REPENTANCE  AND  CONVERSION. 


FILLMORE.    L.  M.  D. 


rtn*. 


JtftKMtAlI  lK0ilt4 
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TJghl,  love,  artd  l\fe  in  Christ, 

1  Jescs,  my  Advocat<>i  above, 

My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love, 
If  now  for  me  prevaila  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there. 
If  tliou  the  secret  wish  convey, 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray ; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join, 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

2  Pain  would  I  know  my  tltmost  ill, 
And  groan  my  nature  a  weight  to  foel, 
To  feel  the  clouds  that  rouni  me  roll, 
The  night  that  hangs  upon  my  soul, 

HOME.    L.  M. 


The  darkness  o(  my  cftrnal  mind, 
My  will  perverse,  my  passions  blind, 
Scattered  o'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Immeasurably  far  from  God. 

O  Sovereign  Love,  to  theo  I  cry, 
Oivo  me  thyself,  or  else  I  die  I 
Save  me  from  death,  from  hell,  pet  free; 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee, 
Quickem^d  by  thy  imparted  flame, 
Saved,  when  possessed  of  thee,  I  am ; 
My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art, 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart. 

— Chariot  Wi'tU-j. 

Fkom  Mozart, 


P-^' 


*'  The  fyn  q/"  vour  vndf.rHanding 
being  eruightentd." 

1  Jesus,  whose  glory's  streaming  rays. 

Though  duteous  to  thy  high  comjx^anJ, 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  i'aoo. 

But  veiled  befoi'o  thy  presenoe  stanrl ! 

2  How  shall  weak  eves  of  iiesh,  vwighod  duwi 

With  sin,  and  clira  with  error;!  nif;bi, 
D&re  to  behold  thy  awful  thronn. 
Or  view  thy  unappruoohM  light  1 

3  Ilestore  my  sight;  let  thy  free  grace 

An  entrance  to  the  holiest  give: 
Open  mine  eyes  of  faith;  thy  face 
So  shall  I  Me.  yet  seeing  liva 


Thy  golden  sceptro  from  above 

Reach  t->rth;  lo!  my  whole  heart  I  bow, 
i^tvy  to  my  soul,  "Thou  art  my  love; 
My  chosen  'midst  ten  thousand,  thou " 
5  0  Jesuo,  full  of  grace,  the  sighs. 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  view  I 
Hark  I  hnw  my  silonoo  speaks,  and  crii'^ 
"Mercy,  tliou  Qod  of  meroyi  show  I" 
C  I  know  thou  canst  not  but  be  good ; 
Hpw  nhouldst  thou,  Lfinrd,  thy.|i«ee 
restraint 
Thou.  Lord,  wlxvio  blood  ao  freefy  flowed. 
To  save  mo  from  all  gnilt  and  pain. 

—CKariHWmky. 


FENITENCB  AND  tRUBC 


KstMtAii  iMoxm 
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\\  mind, 
fiioQS  blind, 
bb  abroad, 
5od. 

o  I  cry, 
[diet 

11  hell. set  f lee; 
R'ant  of  thee, 
ed  flame, 
thee,  I  am ; 
thou  art, 
y  heart. 
—CharlM  W{tlq, 
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Qod*  praence  our  light. 

1  Goi)  is  in  thia  and  every  place; 

I'ut  0  how  dark  and  void 
To  mo  I  'tia  one  great  wildcmesa, 
Thia  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  him  who    "    '  iugs  fills, 

Till  he  his  light  iix^.  t, 


DUBLIN.    CM. 


Till  ho  his  j,'lonoiJ9  self  reveals^ 
The  veil  ia  on  my  heaf  t. 

O  t'\ou  who  fsoest  and  knoVst  my  grio?, 

Th3sdf  unseen,  unknown. 
Pity  my  helpless  unbelioi^ 

And  break  my  heart  of  btonel 

Regard  me  with  a  gracir-n^:  eyo. 
The  lo:ig-8ought  blessing  give; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

Now,  JesuB,  now,  the  Father's  loT9 

Shod  in  xny  heart  abroad; 
The  middle  wall  of  «in  remove, 

And  let  me  iato-OodL 

'-Charht  WeJeif, 
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Ood  nian{/a«f  %n  Chritt. 

1  Wtrn  gloriour.  clonri<)  cncompasned 

Whom  angels  dim^y  nee. 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  fonnd, 
Or  Ood  appear  to  mot 

2  Will  he  forsako  hip  throne  above, 

Himself  to  worms  impart! 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  trrief  and  lovo, 
And  apeak  it  to  my  heart  I 

•"^  In  inanifestfxl  love  explain 
Thy  wonderful  design ; 
\\  hnt  meant  the  sufTering  Son  of  man. 
The  streaming  blood  divinel 

4  Uidst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appMr, 
And  live  and  din  below, 


nd. 


That  T  may  now  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Redeemer  knowl 

6  Come  then,  and  to  my  soul  mveal 
Tlie  heijfhtfl  and  depths  of  lUfrace, 
Tlio  wounds  wliich  all  my  sonows  heal, 
That  dear  disfigunxi  face. 

6  B*»ff.ro  my  eyes  of  faith  cnnfeet, 

''tfind  forth  a  Hlaughtcred  Lamb; 
A»d  wrap  me  in  thy  Crim«on  vest, 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

7  J  view  the  Ijamb  in  his  own  light, 

Whom  angels  dimly  set-, 
And  gaxa,  trani>pnrte<i  nt,  the  sight. 
Through  all  el«rnity 
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The  prisoner  qf  hope. 

1  Lbt  the  redoemed  give  thanks  and  pr&Lse 

To  a  forgiving  God ; 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise 
Tilt,  washed  in  Jesus'  blood : 

2  Till,  ab  thy  coming  from  above, 

My  mountain  sins  depart, 
And  fear  gives  place  to  filial  love. 
And  peace  o'erflows  my  heart 

3  Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 

The  appearing  of  my  Lord, 


WILTSHIRE.     CM. 


These  gloomy  doubts  and  fears  to  end, 

And  speak  my  soul  restored : 
Restored  by  reconciling  grace. 

With  present  pardon  blest, 
And  fitted  by  true  holiness 

For  my  eternal  rest. 
The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  conceive, 

The  love  and  joy  unknown. 
Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give, 

And  claiui  me  for  thine  own. 

—CharUi  Wutty 


6ia  Oeobos  Smart. 


All  thingt  pomhU  10  God. 

1  0  THAT  thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rend, 

In  nuijesty  cuino  down; 
Stretch  out  thino  arm  omnipotent, 
And  seize  me  fur  thine  own  I 

2  Descend,  and  let  thy  lightning  bum 

Th^  stubble  of  thy  foe ; 
Thine  arm  reveal,  my  siiii  o'ertum. 
And  make  the  iniJiiiitAina  flow. 

3  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide. 

And  curb  my  headstrong  will; 
Thoa  only  canst  drive  back  the  tid^ 
And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain, 

Or  e'er  throw  off  my  load, 


Tlie  things  impossible  to  men 
Are  possible  to  God. 

5  Is  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee. 

Almighty  Lord  of  all. 
Whoso  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  tlie  mountains  faUt 

6  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand. 

And  match  Omnipotence  1 
UngrAep  the  hold  of  thy  right  hand, 
Or  pluck  the  sinner  thencet 

7  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail; 

Nearer  to  save  thou  art; 
Stronger  thi^  all  the  powers  of  hell, 
Anu  greater  than  my  heart. 

—ChaHu  Watty. 


PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 


Jni  J.  Stcvckioi, 


I  OiOBOB  Smart. 
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TUNE:  WILTSHIRE.    CM.    (Su  tivMN  311.) 


Praytr/or  rtvtaling  grace. 

1  Thod  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan, — 

Til!  thou  thyself  declare, 

Ood  inaccessible,  unknown,— 

Regard  a  sinner's  prayer  I 

2  An  unregenerate  child  of  man, 

To  thee  for  faith  I  call; 
Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 
And  raise  me  from  my  fall. 

3  Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  thy  name, 

Thou  wilt  thy  light  afford; 


ST.   DAVID'S.  8-8*. 


Bound  and  opprenscd,  vet  thine  I  am, 
The  prisoner  of  the  Lord. 

4  Now,  Lord,  if  thou  art  power,  d.  icend, 

The  mountain  am  roinovo ; 
My  unbelief  and  troubles  end, 
If  thou  art  Truth  and  Love. 

5  Show  mo  tho  blood  that  bought  my  peace, 

The  covenant  blood  apply, 
And  all  ray  griefs  at  oiictj  shall  cnaso, 
And  all  my  sioa  shall  die. 

—Churki  IViiley. 
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1^  J  J  H  ulo     HutorcUien  through  the  spirit. 
,  Lfg~~l  H  1  Come,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 


Come,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 

To  visit  5  sorrowful  breast, 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest. 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relievo 

A  sinner  o'erwhelmed  with  his  load, 
The  9en.se  of  acceptance  to  give, 

And  sprinkle  Lis  heart  with  the  blood. 

2  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known, 

And  sighed  from  myself  to  get  free, 
And  groaned  the  unspeakable  groan. 

And  longed  to  be  happy  in  thee; 
Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire, 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal, 
The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire. 

And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel. 

3  Most  merciful  Spirit  of  grace, 

Relieve  me  again,  and  restore; 
My  spirit  in  hoUness  raiso^ 

To  fall  and  to  suffer  no  more. 
Come^  heavenly  Comforter,  come^ 

True  Witness  of  mercy  divine, 
Acd  n2,l:e  me  thy  permanent  home. 

And  seal  me  eternally  thine. 

—ChaHu  Wulty. 
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Praytr/or  rtstoroUion  from  baekdiding. 


How  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain 

Recover  his  forfeited  poace  7 
When  brought  into  bondage  again. 

What  hope  of  a  second  release? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  such  a  rebel  as  me? 
And  O  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  theet 

0  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  near, 
Come  quickly  to  help  a  lost  soul; 

To  comfort  a  mourner  appear, 
And  make  a  poor  Lazurus  whole! 

The  bnlm  of  thy  mercy  apply; 

Thou  seest  the  sore  anguish  I  feel ; 

Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die! 
O  save,  or  I  sink  into  hell ! 

1  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show ; 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below. 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore, 

And  show  me  tho  life-giving  blood, 
And  pardon  a  sinni;r  once  more, 

And  bring  mc  again  uulu  GinI. 

— CAar/M  Walty. 


BROM  LEY.    7.8, 7.6, 7.8, 7A 


toviioir  IStvi  ^ 


O  J-  O       Coming  to  the  Lanb  of  God. 

1  Lamb  of  Qod,  for  sinners  slain, 

To  tboe  I  feebly  pray; 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  and  paio, 

O  take  my  eiua  avayi 
From  this  bonridge,  Lord,  release; 
2fu  longer  let  me  be  oppreai: 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast  I 

2  Wilt  thou  oast  a  sinner  out, 

Who  humbly  comes  to  theel 
No,  my  G'jd,  I  cannot  doubt. 

Thy  mercy  is  for  mo; 
"hit  mo  then  obtain  tlio  grace. 
And  bo  of  paradise  poswcst ; 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  mo  to  thy  brcust! 

3  Worldly  good  I  do  not  want, 

l!u  that  to  others  given; 
Only  for  thy  lovo  I  punt. 

My  all  in  earth  and  heaven; 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, 
Tho  goal  win  towith  I  would  bo  bleijt: 
Jesus,  Muster,  seal  ray  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

4  This  delight  I  fain  would  prove^ 

And  tljen  resign  my  breath : 
Join  tho  happy  few  whoso  lovo 

Was  mightier  than  death. 
Let  it  not  my  Lord  displease, 
That  I  would  die  to  be  thy  guest: 
Je^uu,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 

—Charles  WctJeij. 
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"  Oo  in  peoft,  and  tin  m  more." 

1  Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  hoar, 
Yot  once  again  I  pray; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 
Fur  I  have  nought  to  pay; 


Spook,  0  speak,  (he  kind  release, 
A  poor  backsliding  soqI  reatorv; 
Lovo  mo  freely,  seal  qiy  peaoe^ 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  prides 

Thou  bast  withdrawn  thy  grace; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face; 
But  I  now  my  tins  ocmfeas, 
And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore; 
Love  mo  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  mo  sin  nQ  more. 

3  Though  my  uins  as  mountains  rise, 

And  sv^cll  and  reocli  to  heftvon, 
Mercy  is  above  tho  skies, 

I  may  l)e  still  forgiven; 
Infinite  my  sins'  increase, 
But  greater  is  thy  mercy's  store; 
Lovo  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

4  Sin's  deccitfulness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed. 

The  hardness  shall  depart; 
Shod  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 
And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power j 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peaoe^ 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

5  For  this  only  thing  I  pray. 

And  this  will  I  require^ 
Take  tlte  power  of  tin  away, 
Fill  me  with  pare  desire; 
Perfect  me  in  holiness, 
Thine  imagu  to  my  soul  restore; 
Love  me  freely,  ae«l  my  pesce^ 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

—Charltt  W€^<y. 
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Chrisf'a  death  the  tinner't  jptta. 

1  Let  the  vorld  their  virtue  boast, 

Their  works  of  righteousnesa, 
I,  a  wretch  ucdono  and  lost, 

Am  freely  saved  by  grace; 
Other  title  I  disclaim; 
This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea: 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jeens  died  for  me. 

2  I,  like  Gideon's  fleece,  am  foxmd 

Unwatered  still,  and  dry, 
While.the  dew  aa.  all  around 

Falls  plenteous  from  the  sky; 
Yet  my  Xord  I  cannot  blame, 
!^e  Saviour's  grace  for  all  is  free: 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Surely  he  will  lift  me  up. 

For  I  of  him  have  need; 
Z  cannot  give  np  my  hope, 

Though  I  am  cold  and  dead; 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  ho  came; 
O  thaft  it  now  might  kindled  be! 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died. 

And  thou  in  mo  wilt  live; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied, 

I  shall  thy  life  receive; 
Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 
Of  love,  this  diall  b«  all  my  plea: 
X  the  chief  of  sinners-am. 
Bat  Jesw  died  for  me. 

—Charles  W«tlqf. 


Thejoff  qf/orgivmim. 


1  LoBD,  and  is  thine  anger  gonet 

And  art  thou  pacified  t 
After  all  that  I  have  donfl^ 

Dost  thou  no  longer  chidef 
Infinite  thy  mercies  are; 
Beneath.the  weight  I  cannot  move; 
O  'tis  more  than  I  can  bear. 

The  sense  of  pardoning  lovel 

2  Lot  it  still  my  heart  constrain. 

And  all  my  passions  sway; 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 

Out  of  the  narrow  way; 
Force  my  violenr^  to  be  still. 
And  captivate  my  every  thought; 
Charm,  and  melt^  and  change  my  will. 

And  bring  mo  down' to  nooj^t, 

3  See  my  utter  lielpIo8anee%. 

And  leave  me  i}ot  alone; 
0  preserve  in  perfect  peace. 

And  seal  me  for  thme  own  I 
More  and  more  thyself  reveal, 
Tliy  presence  lot  me  always.find; 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  beal 

My  feeble,  sin-sick  miad.. 

4  As  the  apple  of  an  eye 

Thy  weaketit  servant  kee^; 
Help  me  at  thy  feot  to  lie, 

And  there  for  ever  weep; 

Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflow. 

That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven; 

Much  ef  love  I  ought  te  know. 

For  J  baye  much  foigiven. 

—Okarkt  Wetb^, 
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JTA*  Womao  o/Cnnnnn, 

1  LoKD,  regard  my  oarnost  cry, 

A  jwt  shenl  of  tho  oiirth ; 
A  jHKir  guilty  worm  nm  1, 

A  Ciinftftnito  by  birth ; 
Siivo  mo  from  this  tyranny, 
Fnitn  nil  tho  powiT  of  Satan  sove; 
111  icy,  mprcy  upon  me, 

Thou  Son  of  David,  have! 

2  Nothing  am  I  in  thy  sight., 

Nothing  have  I  to  plead; 
Unto  doga  it  is  not  right 

To  cast  the  children's  bread ; 
Yot  the  dogs  tlio  crumbs  may  eat, 
Th.it  from  the  master's  table  fall ; 
Lot  the  fragraont«  be  my  meat; 

Thy  grace  is  Jreo  for  all. 

3  Give  rac,  Lord,  the  nctory. 

My  heart's  desire  fulfil ; 
Let  it  now  be  done  to  me 

According  to  my  will ! 
Oive  me  li'  ing  bread  to  eat, 
And  say,  In  answer  to  my  call, 
"Canaanitc,  thy  faith  in  great; 

My  grace  is  free  for  alll" 

4  If  thy  grace  for  all  is  free, 

Thy  call  now  let  me  hear; 
Sh«w  this  token  upon  mo, 

And  bring  salvatioi\  near;         ' 
Now  the  gracious  word  repeat^ 
The  word  of  healing  to  my  soul; 
*'  Oanaamte,  thy  faith  i»  great; 
Thy  fiiitb  hnXh  made- thee  whole!" 

—Charh*  Wtslty. 


820 


'  The  Lotii  furiiy,!  mid  looked  upon  Fcttt  ' 

1  JEsrs,  lot  thy  pitying  eye 

Ci'.U  back  a  wan<hiring  sheep; 
l-'ivlw  to  thco,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain,  like  Fetor,  weep; 
Let  mo  be  by  ;;raco  restored. 
On  me  be  all  long-suffering  shown; 
Turn,  and  Iwjk  upon  roe,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Sanour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  mo,  through  thy  dying  love, 

Tlie  humble,  contrite  heart; 
Speak  tho  reconciling  won!. 
And  lot  thy  mercy  piclt  mo  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Ijord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake 

The  gracious  wonder  show; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow; 
Speak  my  paradise  restored, 
Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  atone. 

4  L.x)k,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Wjis  closed,  that  we  might  live; 
"  Father,"  at  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  gasped,  "forgivel 
Surely,  with  that  dying  word. 
He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries^  "Tia  dono' " 
O  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

I'bou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone! 

—Uhartti  WuUy. 


PENITENCE  AND  TTlUffT. 


OILBAD, 
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Jfealing  and  purity  in  Chntt. 

Wrktciibd,  hblploRR,  and  distroat, 

A  hi  vliiUinr  olmll  I  flyt 
Kvcr  seckintf  ftfter  rent, 

I  cannot  find  it  nigh; 
Naked,  flick,  And  poor,  and  blind, 
^AHt  ijound  in  sin  nnd  miaoiT, 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  mn  And 

My  help,  my  all,  in  tlioel 
2  I  am  fiinfui  an(^  unclnan, 

Thy  purity  I  want; 
My  wholo  head  in  sick  vith  ftin« 

And  my  wholo  heart  is  faint^ 
Full  of  putrefying  sores. 
Of  hruiflea,  and  of  wounds,  my  soul 
J>x)ii^  to  Jrbus,  help  ixuploroH, 

And  guBp:  *o  be  made  whole. 
2  In  the  wildemcsa  I  stray. 

My  foolish  heart  is  blind; 
Nothing  do  I  know;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  fludj 


EATON,    e-8a. 


•Tonus,  liOrd,  rostore  my  sight, 
And  take,  O  t.iko,  Ihn  voil  awayl 
Turn  my  darkner'j  into  light, 
My  midnight  into  day. 

4  JiifiuB,  full  of  truth  and  gracfl, 

In  thoo  is  all  I  want; 
Bo  the  wanderer's  rmting-placo, 

A  cordial  to  tho  faint; 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor; 
In  thee  may  I  my  VAmi  find; 
To  the  dying  health  restore, 

And  eye  night  to  tho  blind. 

5  Clothe  mo  with  thy  holiness, 

ITjy  m»H(k  humility; 
Put  on  me  my  glorious  dress, 
Endue  my  soul  with  thoo; 
Lot  thine  imago  be  restored. 
Thy  name  and  nature  lot  mo  prove. 
With  thy  fuhiofw,  fill  mc,  Lord, 
And  perfect  mo  in  love. 

—Charltt  IKeW«y. 


Zr.RiniBAnKL  Wtvitu 
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tM^i    Jlepentance,  faith,  and  pourdon  aought. 

1  0  'tis  enough,  my  God,  my  Oodl 

Here  lot  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood, 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more; 
No  more  thy  lingering  anger  move, 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love. 

2  0  Tjord,  if  mercy  is  with  thoo. 

Now  Ict'^it  all  on  me  be  sliovp; 


On  nie,  the  chief  of  sinners,  ma, 
Who  humblv  for  iby  mercy  gro«n; 

Me  to  tlty  Fatlier's  graoe  restore, 

Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  mo^l 
3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love^ 
Of  infinite  compaaaiona,  heart 

Hy  Saviour  and  my  Prince  above, 
Once  more' in  my  behalf  appear; 

Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give; 

O  lot  mo  tarn  again  aod  live  I— c.  WttUy.' 
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Praytr/or  laivation  6y  jr>'XK<. 

1  0  God,  if  thou  art  love  indoed, 

Let  it  once  more  be  proved  in  me, 
That  I  thy  raercjr'a  pramo  may  spread, 

For  every  child  of  Adam  free; 
O  lot  me  now  the  gift  embrocel 
O  let  me  aow  Im)  saved  by  grace  I 

2  If  all  long-soiFerin^  thou  h.vst  shown 

Ou  me,  that  others  may  believe, 
Now  make  thy  loving-kinducsa  known; 

Now  the  all-conquering  Spirit  give, 
Spirit  of  victory  and  power. 
That  I  may  never  grieve  thee  more. 


Grant  my  importunate  request ; 

It  is  not  my  desire,  but  thine; 
Since  thou  wouldst  have  the  sinner  blett, 

Now  let  mo  in  thine  image  shine; 
Nor  over  from  thy  footsteps  move. 
But  more  than  conquer  through)  thy  lov«, 

Be  it  according  to  thy  will ; 

S'tt  my  imprisoned  spirit  free; 
The  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil; 

Into  thy  glorious  liberty 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  fleah  restore^ 
And  I  shall  never  grieve  thee  mor«. 

—CharUi  Wtdty, 


RAKEM.    e-«s. 


Isaac  Bakrk  WoonnrRT. 
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Tk«  viandtrtr  rtiwning  to  Ohrid. 


1  Jbsi)»,  thou  know'st  my  sinfolnesa. 

My  faalta  are  not  concealed  from  thee; 
A  sinner  in  my  lajit  di8tr<'s8, 

To  thy  dear  wounds  I  fain  would  flee 
And  never,  never  tbenoe  depart, 
Cloee  abeltered  in  thy  loving  heart. 

3  ]Iow  ihal!  1  ftad  Dm  living  way. 

Lost,  vxi  ooBfu«ed,  ^  dvk,  Mid  Hindi 


Ah!  Lord,  my  soul  is  gone  astray; 

Aht  Bhephenl,  seek  my  soul,  and  find* 
And  in  tLiue  arms  of  merer  take^ 
And  bring  the  weary  wanderer  back. 

Weary  and  tick  of  sin  I  am ; 

I  hate  it.  Lord,  and  yet  T  lov«; 
When  wilt  thou  rid  me  of  my  ahaniel 

When  wilt  thoa  all  my  loftd  remove  1 
Destroy  the  fiend  that  lurks  within. 
And  apeak  the  word  of  power,  "  Be  oleanl" 

>  Sin  only  let  me  not  commit. 

Sin  never  can  advance  thy  pniM; 
And,  lo  I  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet^ 

And  wait  unwearied  all  my  days; 
Till  mv  appointed  time  ahall  come, 
And  thoa  ahalt  oaU  thine  exile  home. 

—Ckurtu  Wain- 


nPUUBIL  Wttiu. 
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PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 

TUNE:    RAKEM.'  ft-8i.    (S»  Hm.f  324.) 
i  (ll^O    Pleading  with  Chrut/or  talvation. 


I  BiOAUDLKsa  now  of  thicp^  }>elow, 
Jesua,  to  thee  uiy  heart  aspire^ 
DetennuK'd  the»  alone  to  know, 

Author  and  end  of  my  dcsirM ; 
Fill  mo  with  righteoiuueM  divine; 
To  end,  aa  to  begiu.  b  thine. 


2 


Ah!  show  mo,  Lord,  my  dopth  of  «In; 
Ah  I  Lord,  thy  depth  ol  mercy  ^    >w; 


Eiiri,  Jesus,  rod  this  war  within: 

No  rest  my  Spirit  e'er  shall  know, 
Till  thuu  thy  quic'veniug  influence  give; 
Breathe,  Lord,  and  these  dry  bones  shall  live 

There,  stilt  befora  tho  throuo  thou  art, 
The  Lamb  ore  earth's  foundation  Nlaini 

Take  thou,  O  take  this  guilty  heart  I 
Thy  blood  will  wash  out  overy  stain; 

No  croas,  no  ^mV'  riagu  1  dixjline; 

Only  let  all  my  heart  bo  tiiino. 


Rakkx  WoonrrRr 


CALVARY.    6.8,7.7,7.7. 
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■  Ota  oftkt  <kt)lh*  have  T  critd  unlo  ihtt." 

I  Out  of  tha  deep  1  cry, 

Ju^t  at  the  point  to  die; 
Hastdbing  to  eternal  pain, 

Jesus,  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee; 
Help  a  feeble  child  of  man. 

Show  forth  all  thy  power  in  me. 

i  On  tliee  I  ever  call. 

Saviour  and  Friend  of  ail; 
WeU  thou  know'st  my  desperate  cam; 

Thou  my  curse  and  aia  remove. 
Save  me  by  thy  richest  grace. 
Save  me  by  thy  pardoning  love. 

;tl«illtiot1attbcag0k 
TiU  T  thy  mercy  knew; 


Let  me  hoar  the  trelcomo  aoond; 

Speak,  if  still  thou  canst  forgive; 
Bpeak,  and  let  (he  lost  be  found; 

Speak,  and  let  the  dying  live. 

4  Thy  love  is  all  my  plea, 

Thy  passion  speirics  for  me; 
By  thy  pangs  and  bloody  sweaty 

By  thy  depth  of  grief  unknown, 
Save  me,  fainting  at  thy  feet, 

Save,  O  save,  thy  ransomed  onot 

5  What  hast  thou  done  for  mc! 

O  think  on  Calvary  i 
By  thy  mortal  groans  and  sighs. 

By  thy  precious  death,  I  pray, 
Bear  my  dying  spirit's  criee, 

Take^  O  takfl^  my  sins  away  I 

^CharU*  Wtdtjf. 
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The /ear  <^f  Divine  uirtUK 


1  Tiiou  MoQ  of  griefs,  remembor  me, 

Who  never  canst  thyself  forget, — 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony. 
Thy  fainting  pangs  and  bloody  aweatl 

2  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so^ 

Uogard  my  fearful  heart's  desire; 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  woe^ 
Nor  let  me  in  my  ains  expire. 

3  I  tremble  kii  thj)  wrath  divine. 

Which  bruises  now  my  ainful  soul, 
Should  biTxhe  thia  wretched  soul  of  mine 
Loii^  aa  eternal  ages  roll 

4  To  thoo  my  last  distress  I  bring, 

The  heightened  fear  of  death  I  find ; 
The  tyrant,  brandishing  his  sting, 
Appears^  and  hell  is  close  behind. 

5  I  deprecate  that  death  alone^ 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee; 
O  save,  and  give  me  to  thy  8on, 

Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  for  me! 

—Oharkt  Wesley. 


Oi^O       ChriU  tU  touTe  PhytteieM, 

1  O  Tnou,  whom  once  they  flocked  to  hear, 

Thy  words  to  hoar,  thy  power  to  feel; 
Suffer  the  sinners  tu  draw  near. 
And  graciously  receive  ua  stilL 

2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  hbst  said, 

ifo  need  of  » physician  have; 
But  I  am  sick,  and  want  tliine  aid, 
And  want  thine  utmost  power  to  save. 

3  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine^ 

The  same  from  age  to  ag<^  endure; 
A  woid,  a  gracious  word  of  thine. 
The  most  inveterate  plaguo  can  euro. 

4  Helpless  howe'er  my  spirit  lies. 

Am!  long  hath  languished  at  the  pool, 
A  word  of  thine  shall  make  me  rise. 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 

5  Make  this  the  acceptable  hoar; 

Come,  O  my  soul's  Physician,  thou, 
Dioplay  thy  sanctifying  power. 
And  fchow  mo  thy  salvation  now! 

—Oharlea  Wultf. 


BUKE  STREET.    L.M. 


JoBir  Battov. 
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PENITENCE  AND  TRUST. 


TUNB:   DUKB  STREBTi    L.  M. 


JOBM  HaTTOIT. 


(5^  (/     •/(«*''  ^  Hnthangtahlt  Saviour, 

1  Jb31'8i  thy  far-oxtonded  fomo 

My  drooping  soul  exulU  to  hear; 
Thy  name,  thy  »llre8toring  name, 
U  miisio  in  a  sinner'B  oar. 

2  .Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  rocoive 

With  coinfortablo  words  and  kind, 
Their  sorrows  cheor,  theii*  >vant9  relieve, 
Hoal  the  diseased,  and  euro  the  blind. 

3  Aiid  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still, 

In  every  place  and  age  the  samel 
Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill, 
Or  lost  tho  nrtue  of  thy  namel 

4  Fiki'h  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have; 

Tlui  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou 
Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Art  v'ilUng  to  restore  them  now. 

5' All  my  disease,  my  every  ain, 
To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess; 
In  pardon.  Lord,  my  euro  begin, 
And  perfect  it  in  bolinoas. 

6  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good 
Now,  Saviour,  now  on  me  bestow ; 
And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood, 
And  wash  my  nature  white  aa  snow. 

—CluirUs  WetUy. 

01  LEAD.    7.6.7.6,  7.&7.6. 
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Praytr  qf  a  ji«;.iVt  tsvt. 


1  O  OoD,  to  whom,  in  flosli  revealed, 
The  helpless  all  for  succour  cam(\ 
Thn  sick  to  \m  n^ievod  tmd  healed. 
And  found  salvation  la  thy  name,-^ 

3  Thou  seest  me  hoi  picas  n-.id  distre8f> 

Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor; 
Weary,  I  como.to  tlieo  for  rest, 
And  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  oure. 

3  A  touch,  a  Word,  a  look  from  thee. 

Can  turn  mv  heart,  and  maku  it  clean j 
Purge  the  foul,  inbred  leprosy. 
And  save  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

4 '  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  belie vo 

Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart) 
Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive^ 
And  stamp  thine  imago  on  my  heart* 

6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word, 

Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  mo; 
And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restored, 
Devoto  Its  little  all  to  thee. 

•"Charlu  Wutt}/, 
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The  Pool  of  Bethada, 
1  Jesi;s,  take  my  sins  away, 

And  make  me  know  thy  name; 
Thou  art  now,  as  yesterday 
And  evermore,  the  same. 
Thou  my  true  Bethesda  bo; 

1  know  within  thine  arms  is  room; 
All  the  world  may  unto  thee, 

Their  House  of  Mercy,  come. 

2  Mercy  then  there  is  for  me. 

Away  my  doubts  and  fears  I 
Plagued  with  an  infirmity 
For  many  tedious  yean. 


Jesus,  cast  a  pitying  eye  I 
Thou  long  hast  known  my  desperate  caao; 
Poor  and  helpless  here  I  lie, 
And  wait  the  healing  graoo. 

3  Long  hath  thy  good  Spirit  strovo 
With  my  distempered  6oul> 
But  I  still  refused  thy  love. 

And  would  not  be  made  whole: 
Hardly  now  at  last  I  jrield, 
I  yield  with  all  my  sins  to  part; 
Let  mv  soul  bo  fully  healed. 

And  throughly  cleansed  my  heart. 
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REPKNTANCB  AND  CONVERSION. 


OILtAD.    7.C.7.6, 7.8.7.C. 


ijfJ/U    Pltading  tht  blood  of  'Ae  Lvnlb. 

1  Ooo  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  to  believe! 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive: 
Full  of  sin,  ftlasi  I  am. 
But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  fleo : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye; 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain. 

Thy  grace  is  always  nigh; 
Now,  OS  yesterday,  the  same 
Thou  art,  and  wilt  forever  be: 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb^ 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  mo. 

3  Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay. 

Nor  cau  thy  grace  procure; 
Empty  send  me  not  awa}*. 
For  I,  thoii  know'st^  am  poor; 


AMSTERDAM.    7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6, 


Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name. 
My  all  is  sin  and  miseiy: 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotles.^  Lbtub, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  xdm. 

4  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 

Bring  I  to  gain  thy  grace; 
Pardon  I  accept  uubought, 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace; 
Coming,  as  at  first  I  cams^ 
To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thco: 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb^ 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

5  Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart; 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide 

When  I  am  pure  in  hcirt; 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim. 
This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
Frienc^  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Ihy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

—Charltii  Wtiii]/. 
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PEKITENCE  AND  TRUST. 
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Chasliiicmint  hading  to  rtptnlance, 

1  lATitrn,  if  tliou  must  reprove, 

For  all  tli.it  I  hiivo  done, 
Nil  in  anfjer,  but  in  lovo 

C'liiu)tis<«  thino  humbled  son; 
Use  the  I  ik3,  and  not  the  sword. 
Correct  witli  kind  soverity; 
liring  mo  not  to  nothing,  Lord, 

But  bring  mo  home  to  thee. 

2  Trim  and  faithful  as  thou  art. 

To  all  thy  Church  and  mc, 
(!ivo  A  new,  believing  heart, 

That  knows  and  cleaves  to  thee. 
Fr.  cly  our  bockslidingo  heal, 
And,  by  thy  precious  blood  rostoi'od, 
Cirant  that  e\ory  soul  may  feel, 

"Thou  art  my  pardonint;  Lord!" 

3  Mif,'ht  we  now  with  pure  disiro 

Thino  only  love  request; 

Now,  with  willing  heart  entire, 

Return  to  Christ  our  rcBt. 

When  we  our  whole  hearts  resign, 

0  Jisus,  to  be  filled  with  thee, 

Thim  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine. 

Through  all  eternity. 

—CAarttt  Wctifif. 
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"Kupm,OLortL' 

1  8oN  of  Qod,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  h.ith  nuKod  mo  up, 
Called  mc  !itill  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  given  mc  back  my  hope; 


Still  thy  timely  help  afford, 
And  all  thy  loving-kindness  show : 
Keep  mo,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  mo  got 

2  By  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand, 

In  sore  temptation's  hour; 
Save  mo  with  thine  outstretched  liand, 

And  show  forth  all  thy  power; 
O  bo  mindful  of  thy  word. 
Thy  all-sufficient  grace  bestow : 
Keop  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  mo  go  I 

3  Give  me.  Lord,  a  holy  fear, 

And  fix  it  in  my  heart, 
That  I  may  from  oviL  near 

With  timely  care  depart; 
Bin  bo  more  than  hell  abhorred ; 
Till  thou  destroy  the  tyrant  foe. 
Keep  me,  )ieep  mo,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go  I 

i  Never  let  mo  leave  thy  breast, 
From  thee,  my  Saviour,  stray ; 
Thou  art  my  support  and  rest. 

My  < rtt^  and  living  way; 
My  AAOMding  grt^t  reward. 
In  htiiven  abov<»,  aud  earth  below; 
K'-fp  me,  keep  uic,  giacious  Lord, 
And  o^ver  let  mo  go! 

—Charlu  Wnltp, 
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TTie  Oood  Samaritan, 

1  O  THOU  good  Samaritan, 

In  thoe  iii  all  my  hope! 
Only  thru  c&nst  Buccour  man, 

And  raise  the  fallon  up; 
Hoiirken  to  my  dying  cry; 
My  wuanda  compa.sHiuiiat<}ly  see; 
Me,  a  iiinnur,  piuin  not  by, 

Who  gasps  for  help  from  thoe. 

2  Saviour  of  my  soul,  draw  nigh. 

In  mercy  hosto  to  mo; 
At  the  point  of  death  I  'io. 

And  camiot  come  to  theo; 
Now  thy  kind  roliof  afford, 
The  wino  and  oil  of  grace  pour  in  ; 
Oootl  Phyaioian,  sj>eak  tho  word, 

And  hoal  my  aoul  of  ain. 

WELD.    7.6,7.6.7.7,7.6. 


3  Pity  to  my  dying  crias 

Uath  drawn  Uiee  from  alxivej 
Hovering  over  mo,  with  oyoe 

Of  tenderness  and  love. 
Now,  ©v'n  now,  I  see  thy  face, 
T'lo  balm  of  Oileod  I  receive; 
Thou  hast  Havod  me  by  thy  grace 

And  bade  the  alnner  live. 

4  Perfect,  then,  the  work  liegun, 

And  make  the  Rinnor  whole; 
All  thy  will  on  nin  Ixi  dune, 

My  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Btill  preaervn  me  safe  from  htnuti 
And  kindl/  for  thy  patient  cure, 
Toko  me,  /fflu«,  to  thine  Btim, 
And  kiU'L  uia  (ivtr  there. 

—OltarUt  Wultf/. 
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BEUEVKUH   UEJOICTNO. 


TUNE:    WELD. 


tjO^y    PaniMfor  aint  'agaimit  iight  and  levc. 

1  I  WILL  b(y^^knn  what  the  Lurd 
Will  HAy  ooaoeriiin((  mn, 

Iliu^t  tliuu  not  a  graciouH  word 
For  one  who  wftita  un  tlieul 

8p«ak  it  to  my  houI,  that  I 

May  in  thoe  have  peace  and  power, 

Never  from  my  Saviour  fly, 
And  npvor  gricvo  th;ie  nior«. 

2  How  have  I  thy  Spirit  grievwl 
Since  firvt  wilh  mo  be  atrovv, 

Obstinately  diblwlieved, 
And  trampled  on  thy  lovo. 

I  have  Kinited  a^iaiitiit  thn  liKht; 
I  hftve  broke  Iroiii  thy  nmbr.ioc; 

Nil,  I  would  nc^T  when  1  niiglit, 
Ho  frtiftjy  Ravixl  by  griic(». 

3  Aft<T  nllthat  I  havo  flon^J 
To  drive  thoo  fn>m  i;y  bourt, 

tttill  llidu  wilt  not  lo.ivtt  ibino  u^»  it, 
Thou  wilt  not  ytt  dofjart; 


7.6,  7.6,  7.7,  rtk 

Wilt  not  give  the  HJnner  o'er; 

lleiidy  art  thou  now  to  aavo; 
Bidd'nt  mn  to  comtt,  oa  heretofore 
That  I  thy  life  may  hftva 

4  O  thou  mock  and  gnntlo  Lamb, 

Fury  ia  not  in  thee  I 
Tbou  oontiuuc;«t  Htill  the  aarne^ 

And  atill  thy  graco  ia  fnn* ; 
Still  Ihinr)  anna  are  open  widn, 

Wrntt^hed  ninneni  to  ivcoivo; 
Tliou  hoMt  once  for  ainnora  ditf), 

That  all  may  turn  and  live. 

G  Lol  I  take  IImw  at  thy  word; 
My  fiN>liabuu.H.4  I  mourn; 
Unto  thee,  my  loving  liord, 

Howfviir  late,  I  turn; 
Yon,  r  yitid,  I  yiold  at  laat, 

Untf^n  to  thy  Rp«<Aking  blood; 
M(>,  with  all  my  ains,  I  caat 
On  my  i^touinK  Uodl- 

-CUrlu  WuUff, 


SECTHiN    VI. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


l.-^BEUEVEUS  REJOICINO^ 


NEARER  HOME.    S.  M.  D. 


jU>  ',f!  WooBBmT. 


}fj  I      "  Ciimt  tx/iire  kin  jirrittiirt.  rnith  »iii<fiiiij." 
1      (^itur,  ye  that  love  the  Lttrd, 

And  let  your  joya  l>e  known, 
Join  in  a  H4)tig  with  Hwpot  oocori, 

Whilo  ye  aurniu..)!  his  throne. 

Titit  thoae  ntfiino  to  <iiig 

Who  never  know  our  Ood; 
But  r«r\anta  of  tbo  heavenly  King 

Miiy  B|mak  their  joya  abroad. 
S      The  Ood  that  ritlHe  on  high, 

That  all  the  earth  Hurveya, 
Tli.it  rid(«<i  upon  the  atormy  aky, 

And  ciihna  the  roaring  aeon; 

ThiH  a«  ful  Ond  ia  curt, 

Our  Father  and  our  IiO\'e ; 
ITe  wUl  Bcnd  down  hia  heavenly  powtrs 

To  curry  ua  above. 
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!{       Tlirtn;  we  ahall  Hon  hia  ttu'V, 
Ai:d  never,  n«!ver  ain; 
Thotv,  from  tlio  rivora  of  hi;«  gnuM^ 
Drink  orxilitss  phto-iurea  in; 
Yea,  and  Uif(>n(  wo  rise 
To  that  immortal  atato, 
llie  thought-i  of  auch  amazing  bliai, 
rihnuld  coiLitAnt  joya  create. 
4       The  men  of  grncn  havo  found 
Olory  Utgun  Im'Iow; 
Celeatial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  fuith  :ind  ho|)4i  may  grow 
Then  let  our  H4>iigM  ulM)und, 
And  every  tear  bo  dry; 
Wo'ro  marching  through  Imiiirvnuera  groQU^ 
Tu  fairer  worlds  on  Itigli 
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"  liy  grace  art  ye  tnvtd." 


I       On  AC".  I  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Hi>rmonii)UB  to  tho  ear; 
Heaven  with  tho  echo  slmll  msuund, 
And  oU  the  earttt  shall  heaV. 


Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man; 
And  al!  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  woiuirous  plan. 

Grace  tauj»ht  myTOving  fe«t 
To  tread  tho  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplios  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  CJod. 

■Grace  all  tho  work  shall  orowa 
Through  everlasting  dayS) 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  vtono, 
And  well  deserves  our  praise. 

r—£)oddridgi 


LEOMINSTER    S.  M.  D. 
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The  aismrtnce  o/forgiventsir. 

1  How  can  a  .'inner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiven? 

How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscriljod  in  heaven? 
What  we  have  folt  and  iiooii. 
With  confidonco  wo  tell, 

And  publish  to  tho  sons  of  men 
Tho  signs  infallible. 

2  Wo  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  reooive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied; 
Exulta  eur  rising  soul. 
Disburdened  of  her  load. 

And  twells  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  Ood. 


3  His  love,  surpassing  far 
The  lovd  of  all  beneath, 

We  find  .within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
Tho  pointless  darts  of  death. 
Stronger  than  death  and  hell, 
Tho  mystic  power  we  prove; 

And,  conquerors  of  tl^e  world,  we  dwell 
la  iinavon,  wbj  dwell  in  love. 

4  We  by  his  Spirit  prove 
And  know  the  things  of  Ood, 

The  things  which  freely  of  his  lore 

He  hath  on  \is  bestowed ; 

His  glory  our  design, 

We  live  our  God  to  pleaae; 
And  riso^  iriUi  filial  fear  di\-in«^ 

To  perfMt  holineaa 

-rOkarUtWfiitl'l 
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BELIEVERS  llEJOICINO. 


ANGELS'  SONG.    L.  M. 


Odlando  Ginoyi. 
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The  ways  of  WitdonL 


tJ.  W.  !MA»Tnt. 


—CharUs  Wiiiil' 


1  Uappt  tbo  man  who  finds  the  gracei 
The  blessing  of  God'a  chosen  race^ 
Tho  wisdom  coming  from  above^ 

The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy  beyond  description  ho 

Who  knows  the  Saviour  died  for  mo, 

Tlie  gift  unspeakable  Obtains, 

And  heavenly  onderstanding  gains,. 

I  3  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  t 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 
And  gold  is  drosa  compared  to  her. 

1 4  Ifer  lund?  are  filled  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise, 
Iiich(>8  of  ChriHt  on  all  Vjestowod, 
And  honour  that  descends  from  Goil. 

To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  guna; 
Thrice. happy,  who  his  guest  retains; 
Ha  Qwoa^  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  are  one. 

-^hartu  Wudrj. 
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Th»  BeatilMdel. 


1  Blbht  are  the  bomble  sools  that.aed 
Their  omptinoss  and  poverty; 
Tk-easui  OS  of  grace  to  them  are  given^ 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  bei^f9P)i 

2  Blest  are  tfio  men  of  broken  beorli 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  iriward  Bsaartj^. 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flowt^ 

A  healing  balm- for  all  their  ween, 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  thkt  long  for  graoa^ 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  riglitoousnest; 
They  shall  bn  well  supplied  and  fed, 
With  living  stresims,  and  living  bread. 

4  Blest  are  the  pure,  whoM  beart«  are  cIoMi 
From  tho  defiling  power  of  ain; 

With  endless  pleasure  they.ahal!  it0 
The  Qod  of  spotless  purity. 

6  Blest  arc  the  sufierers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake; 
Their  souls  sliall  triumph  in  the  Lord ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

6  Tliore  are  the  men,  the  holy  rase. 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  ahall  enjoy  that  bliasfal  aight^ 
And  dwell  in  everlaaiing  ligKt. 

— iMuxFadA. 
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STANI^EY  TERRACfi.    L.  M. 


/Vimi/ife  Chrutianily. 

1  Happy  tho  soula  that  first  believed. 
To  JeHus  and  each  other  cleaved, 
Joined  by  tho  unction  from  above. 
In  mjTitic  fellowship  of  love. 

8  Meek,  siniplo  followers  of  the  Lamb, 

They  lived,  and  spake,  and  thought  the  same; 
The^  joyfully  conspired  to  raise 
Their  oeaMless  aacriiioo  of  praiad. 

0  With  grao6  abunaantly  endued,, 
A  pure,  bolioving  multitude, 
Thev  all  wore  of  ono  heart  and  soul,. 
And  only  love  inspired  the  whole. 

4  0  what  an  age  of  golden  days  I 
O  what  a  choice,  peculiar  nvcel 
Waslied  in  the  Lamb's  all-cleansing  blcioJ, 
Anointed  kings  and  jiriesta  to  God  1 

(  The  gates  of  hell  cannot  prevfiU; 
Tho  Church  on  earth  can  never  fail ; 
We,  too,  may  power  and  grace  receive^ 
Thy  faithful  witncwes  to  live. 

HOLY  CROSS    C.  M. 


6  Join  every  soul  that  looks  to  theo, 
Hn  bonds  of  perfect  charity ; 
Tho  fulness  of  thy  love  imparl 
To  make  and  keep  us  one  in  hcarl. 


843 


'  Bt  that  gloritth,  let  him  glory 
in  tht  Lord." 


1  LxT  not  tho  wiso  his  wisdom  boast. 
The  mighty  glory  in  bis  might, 
The  rich  in  flattering  t:cnc8  trust. 
Which  take  their  everlasting  ili^'lit. 

i  TIio  rush  of  n'unerous  years  bears  (luwi\ 
The  roost  g.gantio  strength  of  miiii , 
And  whero  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When  duai  he  turns  to  dust  again? 

.1  One  only  gift  can  justify 

Tho  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  Gu<ii 
When  Jr«us  doth  his  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  bloodi 

4  The  Lord  my  Righteousnom  I  praise; 
I  triumph  in  tho  love  divine, 
The  wisdom,  >wealth,  and  strength  of  },'rv  •,  | 
In  Oirist  to  endless  ages  mine. 

-ChaViu  Hetlty. 
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BELIBVBllS  REJOICING. 


TUNE:    HOLY  CROSS.    CM. 


I  344    "  The  grtottol  ttf  <Aew  m  Charity." 

1  Hai  pv  the  Iieart  where  graces  reign, 

Wliero  love  inapirea  the  breont; 
Lovu  ia  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  perfects  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alone^  is  »U  in  tun, 

And  nil  in  vain  oar  fear; 
Our  stultborn  nina  will  fight  and  roigii. 
If  iovo  l>e  absent  tliere. 

3  Til  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  Rwift  obcdiouco  move; 
The  (loviia  know,  and  tremble  too. 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  Tliid  is  the  grace  that  \i\  es  and  sings. 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

&  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 

The  wings  of  Iovo  bear  us  away 

To  see  our  gracious  God. 

—Jmaae  WatU. 
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Unity  and  happinem  qftht  Chwtk. 

1  Happy  the  houIs  to  Josus  joined. 
And  saved  by  gracu  alone; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
llieir  heavon  on  earth  begun. 


2  The  Church  triumphant  in  thy  Iovo, 
Their  mighty  joyd  we  know; 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hjimu  above^ 
And  wo  in  hymns  below. 


3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise^ 

And  bow  before  thy  throne; 
Wo  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace: 
The  kingdoms  aro  but  one. 

4  The  hoiy  to  the  holieet  leads. 

From  thonce  our  spirits  rbe; 
And  ho  tiiat  in  thy  statutes  treads 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skios. 

—Chariti  Wtdty. 
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B  IfltniT  HrC;W!I, 


Rkv.  Ralph  nAREiaoir. 
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ii>4u  Rev   iii.  20. 

1  CoMK,  li<t  UH,  who  in  Clitut  Iwlieve, 
Our  common  Saviour  praise. 

To  liiin  with  joyful  voices  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  Ho  now  stands  knocking  at  (be  door 
Of  every  sinner's  htiart; 

Till)  womt  need  kn*p  him  out  ao  jmoro, 
Or  funiv  hiut  lu  dwisft, 


3  Thn^ugh  graoo  wo  hoarkon  to  thy  voiM, 

Yield  tu  bo  saveii  from  sin ; 
In  Huru  and  certain  hopo  rejuio* 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thuu  heavenly  OtMtt^ 

Nor  ever  lieuce  r«i«K>ve ; 

But  sup  with  us,  ami  lei  the  feast 

Be  everlasting  low 

-Ckiutu 
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Thtjoyfitl  touiui  of  nainition, 

1  SAtVATioNi  O  tho  joyful  sound  I 
What  plea«uro  to  our  ean*! 
A  «ovor<;ign  bahn  for  pvory  wound, 
A  cortiial  for  our  foirsi. — Clio. 

S  Salvation!  lot  the  cclio  fly 
The  spacious  uartli  uixiund  j 


Wliile  all  tho  armies  of  the  sky 
ConHpiro  to  raise  the  uouiid. — Clio. 

3  Salvation  I  O  thou  blowing  I^nibl 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs! 
S.^lvAtion  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. — Ciio. 


HOUGHTON.    10,10,11,11. 
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BELIEVERS  HEJOICINO. 


Dr.  OAnfm.m, 


ll 


QJQ  TUNE: 

trxO       «  Thejof/  tj  thy  talvalion." 

0  WHAT  ahall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praiao, 
So  faithful  and  true,  eo  plenteous  ia  grace, 
S.)  strong  to  delivcT,  so  good  to  reduom, 
Tho  weakest  believer  that  hangs  upon  him  I 
How  happy  the  man  whoso  heart  ia  set  free, 
Tho  people  tliat  can  bo  joyful  in  thoe! 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  tlie  lij^lit  of  thy  faoo, 
And  still  thoy  aro  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 

For  thou  art  their  boast,  their  fjlory  and  power; 
Atul  I  also  truit  to  8<'t)  tlio  jjliid  hour, 
My  sdul'.s  new  creation,  a  life  fnim  tho  dead, 
Tlio  day  of  salvation,  that  litts  up  my  head. 
For  J««us,  my  Tx)rd,  i.-.  now  my  defence ; 

1  trust  in  his  word,  nono  plucks  mo  from  thence; 
Sinco  T  have  found  favour,  ho  all  thiiigs  will  do; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  uie  anr:w. 
Yes,  liord,  I  shall  see  tho  bliss  of  tliine  own. 
Thy  .secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  mndo  known; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  tho  gladness  of  all  that  Ijeliev  •. 

—Charhn  IIV  l>y. 

f  )-ri/    Thanhgiving  for  Divine  goodittsa, 
i)  irF  .'ENLV  King,  hxik  dovn  from  abov(  ! 
Avi ,t  us  to  Hjng  thy  mercy  and  !ovo; 
Ho  sww  Hy  o'ei  flowijig,  so  plentooui>  the  ttiott', 
Th  <u  stiif  art  J^'itowing,  and  gi^  ing  u.s  more. 
<l  (i(A  (it  our  life,  we  hallow  Ihv  Name! 
Our  business  and  striro  is  (lieu  hi  proclaim; 
Atvept  our  tliankfgivj/ig  for  creating  gr(u  c ; 
Tho  living,  the  living  shall  show  forfJi  thy  prai  ic. 
Our  Fr  thcr  and  Lord,  almighty  art  tii</>i, 
Preserved  by  thy  word,  we  worship  thee  now ; 
The  Ixjuntiful  Donor  of  all  we  enjoy, 
Our  tongues  to  thine  honour,  and  iivoa  we 
employ. 

COMFORT.    11,12,11,12. 


HOUGHTON.    10.10,11,11. 

4  But  oh!  above  all,  thy  klodnasa  we  praiac, 


From  sin  and  from  thrall  whioh  aavea  the 

lost  race; 
Thy  Son  thou  haat  given  the<»orld  to  redeem, 
And  bring  us  to  heaven,- whooe  trust  ia  in  hiin< 
•'»  Wherefore  of  thy  love  we  sing  and  rejoice, 
With  angels  above  we  lift  up  our  voice; 
Thy  love  each  believer  ahall  giadly  adore, 
For  ever  and  ever,  %  hen  time  is  no  more. 

fjO\)  The  Uaehing  o/"  OhriM. 

1  Let  all  men  rejoice,  by  Jesus  restored  I 

We  lift  up  our  voice,  and  call  him  our  Lord; 
His  joy  is  to  bleni  us,  and  freo  us  from  thrall} 
From  all  that  o])])re88  u.s,  ho  rescues  us  all. 

2  Him  Prophet,  and  King,  and  Priest  we 

proclaim; 
We  triumph  and  sing  of  Jesus's  name; 
P<xir  sinners  he  to<u;hos  to  show  forth  his  praise, 
And  toll  of  tho  riches  of  Jesus's  grace. 

3  No  matter  how  dull  tho  scholar  whom  he 
Takes  into  his  school  and  gives  him  to  see; 
A  wonderful  fashion  of  teaci   ag  ho  hath. 
And  wise  to  salvation  he  makes  us  tlirougb 

faith. 
I  Tho  wa^-foroig  men,  though  fools,  shall  not 

His  method  ho  plain,  8:>  easy  tho  way; 
Tlio  sirrifilfst  jKliovor  his  promise  may  prove, 
And  drink  of  H".  river  of  Jesus's  love. 
(i  I'ijor  oil  (casts  of  men,  whoee  af/oU  were 
(iospicfd. 
And  left  with  dis/Jain,  by  Jeeua  aro  priced; 
His  gracious  creatioij  in  ns  he  makos  known, 
And  brings  us  salvalit/u,  arid  oaJls  us  his  own. 

—Oharft,  Wttlty. 


OO  L     "  Joy  UHtpf.ahibli  andfuU  of  glory." 
Mv  God,  I  am  thine  I  what  a  comfort-divine, 
What  a  b'.es.sing  to  know  that  my  Josus  is  mine! 
In  tho  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am, 
And  my  heart  it  dotli  dance  at  tlie  sound  of 

.  his  Name. 

|2  True  pleasures  abound  in  tho  rapturous  sound ; 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found. 


My  Jesus  to  know,  and  feel  his  blood  flow, 
'Tia  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below. 

.'i  Yet  on'vard  I  haste  to  tho  heavenly  feast ; 
That,  that  is  the  fulness,  but  this  is  the  taster 
And  this  I  shall  prov  •.  till  with  joy  T  remove 
To  the  heaven  ol'  heavens  in  Jesiis  s  love. 

—Charlu  Wtslty, 


THE  CHRISTIAN   LIF>7. 
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•'  III  'tAom  httitving  yf.  rrjoirt." 


I 


()  uov,'  happy  iwm  Uioy 

AVho  tlie  bttviour  olwy, 
And  hnvo  laid  up  their  trorjiuro  alK)vrl 

Tongue  can  iievx.*  cxjiiwh 

Tlio  .iwi'ot  comfort  and  pi'uco 
Of  a  Houl  in  iU  unt-Ucst  love.  :|| 


'J         riiat  swcot  coiiifoil  \'-aM  mine, 

Wlien  the  fiivour  divi'no 
I  rccvivcil  through  the  1)1'kmI  of  tiio  Lamh; 

When  my  hoart  first  l»cliovi'<!, 

Whiit  a  joy  I  ircuivcd, 
jl'.WIint  A  heaven  in  JcbUb'a  naiue!;|| 

3  'Twnn  a  hoavcn  Ijolow 
My  Uecloonipr  U>  know, 

And  the  angok  could  do  nothing  more 
Than  to  I'all  at  hia  foot, 
And  ihoatory  rc])«nt, 
||:  And  the  I^over  of  ainneni  adore.  :|| 

4  Josuii  all  tho  day  lonff 
Watt  n>y  joy  luid  n\y  aonp ; 

O  ll)at  all  Ilia  Biikvation  might »««! 
"  Ho  hat!:  lovo<l  uv.',"  I  cried, 
"  Ho  hath  Bufferod  uiid  diixl, 
I!:To  rodcom  such  a  rolwl  oh  ine.":|| 

5  0  the  rapturous  Iioi(;ht 
Of  that  holy  drliglit 

Which  I  felt  in  tho  Ijfc-giving  blood  I 
Of  iTjy  buviour  uohitTHi, 
I  was  perfectly  blfst, 
li:  As  if  filled  with  tho  fulnusa  of  Oixl.  ;|| 

—Ohnrtt*  Wulty. 
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Thtjoy  qf/aith  an  tarnttt  qf  htavtn. 


1       O  HOW  happy  nro  we, 

Who  in  Juaua  agree 
To  expoot  hid  return  from  above  I 
We  ait  under  our  Vino 
And  delightfully  join 
|i:In  tho  praibo  cf  his  e:;cellent  lovo. 


2  O  IioiT  pleamnt  .ind  swe^t, 
1m  hiu  Naiii(5  when  »o  nirot, 

III  bin  i'ruil  to  our  Hpiritual  tvitel 
Wo  art)  l>au<{ueting  hero 
On  ungi'lical  cheer, 
|;:And  tho  joyj  that  otoroolly  luat.:{| 

3  All  jn\  iteil  by  him, 

Wo  now  drink  of  tho  stream 
Ever  (lowing  in  biiM  from  tho  throne; 
Who  in  Je«u8  Ixlieve, 
Wo  tho  Hpirit  receive 
li;That  proceeds  from  tho  Father  and  Son.:| 

i       Tlie  unspeakable  graco 

Ife  obtainixl  for  our  race, 
And  thij  fpirit  of  faith  he  imparls; 
liven  here  wo  conceive 
How  in  heaven  they  live, 
ll'.By  the  kingtlom  of  God  in  ovr  boartit. :il 

5  We  rcmemljor  tho  word 
l)f  our  crucill'.Hj  Lortl, 

When  ho  went  t<>  prepare  uv  a  place ; 
"  I  will  como  in  that  day, 
And  transport  you  away, 
||:And  lubnit.  to  a  Hight  of  my  tace.":|| 

6  Witli  most  earnest  desire 
After  thoo  wn  onptre, 

And  long  thy  appearing  to  aoe; 
Till  our  Houlri  thou  rvcciv  o 
In  thy  proswmco  to  live, 
||:  And  bo  puriootly  iiuppy  in  thee.  '.|| 

7  Come,  0  liord,  from  tho  skies, 
And  oommund  us  to  ri»e, 

To  the  mansions  of  glory  ab>)ve ; 
With  our  Head  to  ascend 
And  eternity  spend 
||:  In  »  rapture  of  heavenly  love.  ;|| 


BELIEVERS  RRJOICIKO. 


TUNE:   DUNDAS.    6.9.9, 0.&9.    (Su  Hymn  Ua.) 


3<)4  Birthday  Hym^ 

1      Come  nway  to  thu  ikica, 

My  beloved,  ariiie, 
And  iTJoioe  in  the  day  thou  waat  bom ; 
On  thia  festiv  aX  day, 
Come  exulting  away, 
|:  .\n(l  with  singing  to  Zion  return.  :II 

'j      ^^'o  hftvo  IftiJ  up  our  love 

And  our  treasure  iibove, 
Thfiuuh  our  bodies  continue  belowj 

The  r^jRcuu*!  of  the  Lord, 

We  renjeralwr  his  word, 
I  And  with  tinging  to  Paradise  go.  :|| 

3      For  thy  glory  wo  are 
All  cn««t(Hl  to  share 

Both  tiid  iiHturo  and  kingrlom  dinae; 
nut  created  again, 
Tiwit  our  souls  may  remain 
j|:In  tiiDi<  nnd  vtomity  thine.  :|| 


4  With  thanks  we  nppror« 
The  design  of  thy  lovp, 

Which  hoM  joined  us  in  Jeaus's  name} 
8o  uniu>d  in  heart. 
That  wo  novnr  can  part, 
{;:Till  wo  meet  at  the  fcott  of  the  Lamb.  :j| 

5  JHallelujali  we  sing, 

To  our  Father  ai:<l  Rmg, 
And  his  rapturous  pnkises  repeat; 
To  tho  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Hallolujah  a((ain, 
||;Ring  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  his  feettH 

G       In  a.^8uran<'0  of  liope 
Wo  to  Jpsus  L>ok  up, 
Till  his  iMinncr  unfurled  in  tho  sir 
From  our  giav^tM  we  shall  am. 
And  cry  out.      It  i*  1ml " 
||:  And  fly  up  to  acknowU-<l«{o  him  there.  :{| 

•\arU*  Wulty. 


DE   FLEURY,    8-8s. 
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OOO       "  7^  Lord  it  my  Shtphtrd." 


1  Tnoo  Shepherd  of  Israel,'  and  mine, 

The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart, 
For  closer  oommunion  I  jiine, 

I  long  to  reside  whcro  thou  art; 
Tho  pasture  I  languish  to  P.nd, 

Whore  all  who  their  Shepherd  obey 
Are  fe<I,  on  thy  bosom  n«lined. 

And  Bcrceneli  fn)n)  tho  heat  of  tho  day. 


Ah!  bhov/  me  that  happiest  place. 

The  place  of  thy  poople'a  aoode. 
Where  wiini*  in  an  ecstasy  gaze. 

And  hung  on  their  crucified  JiOrd ; 
Thy  love  for  a  ainner  declare. 

Thy  paaaion  and  death  on  the  tree; 
M,v  spirit  to  Calvary  bear. 

To  auR«r  and  triumph  with  thee. 


ii|:'^^^^?^j 


3  'Tia  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock. 
There  only,  I  covet  to  n«t, 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock. 

Or  rise  to  Iw  hid  in  thy  breaat; 
Tis  there  I  would  always  abide^ 
And  never  a  moment  depart; 
Gmi;oaled  in  the  cleft  of  thy  aido, 
Eternally  held  in  thy  hoart 

—Charlu  Wttltjf. 
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HJ\J  Oo(t  our  Inut. 

1  Tills,  this  is  the  God  wo  adore, 

Our  faithful,  iinohiutgeable  Friend; 
Whoso  lovo  13  jis  great  m  hia  power. 

And  neitlior  knows  measure  nor  end. 
Tis  Jesns  the  First  and  the  I^ast, 

Whose  Spirit  bhall  guide  us  safe  home; 
We'll  iraise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  fur  oil  that'a  to  come. 

-V.  Hart. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIPR 


PURLEIGH.    8.&6.  8.8.6 


A.  H.  BBon, 


El  ", 


Lal/our,  prayer,  and  praise. 


1  How  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we, 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee. 

Whoso  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude; 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good, 

Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void, 
No  period  lingera  unemployed. 

Or  unimproved,  below; 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone, 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winters  night  and  suouner's  day 
Olido  imperDep.tibly  away. 

Too  short,  to  sing  thy  praise; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers, 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  Name  on  high. 
And,  •«  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  cry, 

A  bright  harmonious  throng. 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  restless  sing  around  thy  seat 

The  new,  eternal  song. 

— Charles  Wesley. 


The  spirit  of  prain. 


1  Je8C3,  thou  som  of  all  our  joys, 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 

And  all  our  strength  exert, 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  clnim, 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 

And  tune  thy  people's  heart 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  jom, 
Thy  glory  be  our  whole  design. 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own; 
Still  let  us  keep  this  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue, 

To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  Thee  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord, 
And  iweetly  join,  with  one  accord 

Thy  joodness  to  proclaim; 
Jesus,  th  n«lf  in  us  reveal, 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  Name. 

4  With  calmly-reverential  joy, 
O  let  us  all  our  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love; 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir, 

That  endless  song  above! 

—Ohariea  WWey. 
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1  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  iry  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  niy  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights! 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  brij^ht  morning  star 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shino, 

With  heami  of  sacied  bliss, 


If  Jesus  shows  his  m  jrcy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  tm  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  day 

At  that  transporting  word; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  bell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Would  bear  me  conqueror  through. 
—CharUt  WuUy, 
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Cowimunton  with  Ood, 


1  Talk  with  us,  Loi*d,  thjrself  reveal. 

While  here  o'ar  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweety 
If  thou,  my  Ood,  art  here. 

3  Here  thexi,  my  Ood,  voaohsale  to  stay, 

.And  bid  my  heart  rejoice; 


My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face; 
'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek  ; 
To  attend  the  whigpers  of  thy  grace,  , 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

6  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  thy  glory  see;  ■  • 

Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

--C»aiii»  If (ttf-y. 
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SAWLEY.   CM. p. 


^fc        J-  Wamu 


T'Ae  voice  o/Jenui. 

1  I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  siy, 

"Come  unto  me  atd  repcj 
iJay  down,  thou  vreary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast!" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad, 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  hath  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and" live!" 

EVAN.    CM. 


I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  lifd-giving  stream; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  temti^ 
And  now  I  live  in  him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesua  Say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 

Look  unto  me,  thy  mom  shall  rise 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  all  my  journey's  done. 

—H.  jBonoft 

Rev.  W.  H.  Haveboal 
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Psalm  xxiit. 

1  My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 

Jeuovah  is  his  name; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feecl, 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

Wl    n  I  forsake  his  ways; 
And  leads  me^  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 


3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  de4| 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  ail  my  fears  away. 


Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Doth  now  my  table  spread; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
Thibe  oil  anoints  my  head. 

6  The  sure  provisioQs  of  my  Qod 
Attend  me  all  my  days; 
O  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode. 
And  all  my  work  be  praise! 

"Jtaae  WatU, 
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>Ut)    Psalm  xx't'^i.— Another  rerawn. 

1  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  aot  want, 

He  makes  me  down  to  lio 
In  pastures  green;  he  leadeth  me 
The  qiiiet  wa-tera  by. 

2  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Even  for  his  own  name's  Bake, 

3  Yes,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 


For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  Hie  comfort  still. 

4  My  table  thou  hast  furnish^ 

In  presence  of  my  foes; 
My  head  thou  dost  wifjli  oil  aooiut^ 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  miy  Ufa 

Shall  surely  follow  mo^ 
And  in  <jtod'B  house  forever  more 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 
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The  bliasinyn  of  salvation, 

1  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoat, 

One  God  in  Persons  Three, 
Dring  back  the  heavenly  blessilifi^,  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Tlnr  favour,  and  thy  nature  toa 

To  nie,  to  all  restore; 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
And  keep  us  evermore^ 


3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  £aoe 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

4  Light  in  thy  light  O  may  I  see^  ;< 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove; 
Ilevived,  and  cheered,  and  blessed  bythee^ 
The  dod  of  pardoning  love ! 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 

And  let  thy  happy  child 
Bbhold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

6  That  all-romprising  peace  bestow 

On  me,  through  grace  foi;givenj 
The  joys  of  holinras  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven... 
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f  JOO  Pwlm  !xiii, 

1  O  God,  my  God,  my  All  Uiou  art! 

Ere  oliines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  heart, 
Thy  all  enlivening  power  display. 

2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 

While  in  this  desert  land  I  Live; 
And  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold  I  place 

My  whole  desire  on  thee,  O  Lord ; 
And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afford. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ 
ind  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

5  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs 

My  happy  life  shall  glide  away; 
The  praise  that  to  thy  name  belongs 
Hourly  with  lifted  hands  111  pay. 

6  Abiindant  sweetness,  while  I  sing 

Thy  love,  my  ravished  heart  o'erflows ; 
Secure  in  thee,  my  God  and  King, 
Of  glory  that  no  period  knows, 

— Charles  W^esUy. 

■WAREHAM,    L.M. 


OOO    Prayer /or  unsdoin,  love,  and  power, 

1  Into  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall. 

And  with  the  arms  of- faith  embrace; 

0  King  of  Glory,  bear  my  call, 

O  raise  me,  heal  me,  by  thy  grace! 

2  Now  righteous  through  thy  wounds  I  am; 

No  condemnation  now  I  dread; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name. 
Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

3  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 

Nor  take  thy  light  from  me  away; 
Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide, 
That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray. 

4  Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell. 

Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be; 
My  joy  to  endure  and  do  thy  will. 
Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 

5  Arm  me  with  thy  whole  armour.  Lord; 

Support  my  weakness  with  thy  miglit; 
Teach  me  to  wield  thy  Spirit's  swotxi, 
And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fight 

6  From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace, 

So  iii  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on ; 
Till  heaven  ard  earth  flee  from  thy  face, 
And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 

— Charlta  Wuley. 

-^  W.  Kvm. 
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Ascriiing  $alvati<m  to  Ood. 


1  Glory  t-^  God,  whose  sovereign  graco 

Hatlx  animated  hfeless  stones; 
Called  US  to  stand  before  his  face, 
And  raised  us  into  Abraham's  sons! 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 

In  bin  and  error's  deadly  shade, 
Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel  day. 
In  Jesus'  Icvely  face  displayed. 

3  Thou  only.  Lord,  the  work  hast  done, 

And  bared  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight; 
Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own. 
And  cluinied  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord,  _ 

To  U3  the  great  salvation  brought^ 
Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word, 
That  spake  at  first  a  world  from  nought. 

5  For  this  the  saint-s  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given; 
For  this  the  hosta  above  rejoice, 
We  rai»e  the  happiness  of  heaven, 

— Charles  Wtdey. 
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"  Thty  thru  wait  upon  the  Lord  cKotf 
rentu)  their  ttrtiigth." 

i  Awake,  our  souls!  away,  our  fears! 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gooet 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  racel 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tin  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  O  mighty  God,  thy  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run! 

4  From  thee,  the  ever-flowin.  Spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fiosh  supply; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  the  eaglo  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  along  the  heavenly  road. 

—Isaac  IVatta. 
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wiU  givt  thanks  unto  thee/or  ever," 

1  God  of  my  life^  through  all  my  days, 

My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  cheer,  the  dark  and  silent  night 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high, 

Biiall  check  the  murmur  and  the  fiigh. 

\  3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  tlie  tbank»  I  cannot  speak. 
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4  But  0  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more^ 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  i 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  8ti*ains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

Tbe  glowing  seraphs  round  the  thronfOi 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live; 
A  woik  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Pcmandn  aod  crowns  eternity. 

— J)o(idritlg$^, 
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Joy  and  peace  through  Idieving. 


1  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain, 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain; 
Whoso  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far; 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness, 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive. 
That' mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

Z  O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss. 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  theo! 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness. 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  tliis  sea, 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  I 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

5  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 

Though  strength,  and  heaUh,  and  friends 
begon«, 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead. 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn, 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relie8,-~ 
jPatber,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 


6  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay; 
This  anchor  shall  vay  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  fonndations  melt  away; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

—Trandaied  by  Joh»  Wtdejffrom  SM(. 
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"  /  iJoiUlow  thu,  0  Lord,  my  itrength." 

1  Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Tliee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power, 

In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  alone; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined;  | 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
1  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race. 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pacd 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might. 
Fill,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  Ughtw 

4  Give. to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears; 

Give  to  my  heart  pure,  hallowed  fires; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears. 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

5  Thee  will  I  lovo,  my  joy,  my  crown; 

Thee  will  I, love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown. 

Or  smile, -'thy  sceptre,  or  thy  rod; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay  V 
Thee  shall  I  ^ove  in  endless  day! 

•-Tmntbited  byj^hn  WtMeyfivm  Scheffitf, 
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TXanib^wi^  /or  pardoning  mercy , 


What  am  I,  0  thou  glorious  God; 

And  what  my  father's  house  to  thee, 
That  thou  such  mercies  haat  bestowed 

On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  mo! 
I J  take  the  blessing  from  above, 
And  wonder  at  thy  boundless  love. 

[Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 
I  render  to  my  pardoning  God, 

tExtol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad, 
hat  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
^ich  lifts  poor  dying  worms  to  heaveni 

esus,  I  bless  thy  gracious  power. 
And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  name; 
y  name  let  every  soul  adore, 
Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim; 

Thy  grace  let  every  sinner  know, 
d  find  with  me  their  heaven  below. 

—Charia  Watty. 

InUh  ix.  8-5. 

pai  people  that  in  du-kneas  lay, 
The  confinra  of  eternal  night, 

M 


Have  seen  a  joyful  gospel  day. 

The  glorious  beams  of  heavenly  light; 
His  Spirit  in  our  hearts  hath  shonOs 
And  showed  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

2  Father  of  everlasting  grace. 

Thou  hast  in  us  thy  arm  revealed, 
Hast  multiplied  the  faithful  race, 

Who,  conscious  of  their  pardon  sealed, 
Of  joy  unspeakable  possest. 
Anticipate  their  heavenly  rest. 

3  In  tears  we  sowed,  in  joy  we  reap, 

And  praise  thy  goodness  all  day  long; 
Him  in  our  eye  of  faith  we  keep. 

Who  gives  us  our  triumphal  song, 
And  doth  his  gifts  to  all  divide, 
A  lot  among  the  canctified. 

4  Not  like  the  warring  sons  of  men. 

With  shouts' and  garments  rolled  in  blooci^ 
Our  Captain  doth  the  fight  maintain ; 

But,  lot  the  burning  Spirit  of  God 
Kindles  in  each  a  secret  fire, 
And  aU  our  sina  as  smoke  expire. 

—Charlu  Wuity, 
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Praise  for  pardoning  grace. 

1  Great  Ood  of  wonders  I  all  thj  ways 

Display  the  attributes  divine; 

But  countless  acts  of  pardoning  graco 

Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine : 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  theel 

Or  who  has -grace  so  rich  and  free) 

^  (^mes  of  such  horror  to  forgive, 

Such  .vile  and  guilty  worms  to  spare. 

This  is  thy^and  prerogative, 

And  none  may  in  this  honour  share: 

Who  is  a  pardoning  Grod  like  thee? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  freef 


3  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy 

We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God ; 
Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye, 

A  pardon  bought  with  Jesus'  bU>i<i; 
Wlio  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

4  O  may  this  strange,  this  wondrous  grace, 

This  matchless  miraclo  of  love. 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grak>ful  praise, 

As  now  it  fills  the  choirs  above! 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thcol 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

— Prt.1.  David 
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frtuHfar  Mivering  grace. 

1  Mbr  And  right  it  it  tc  praiae 
God,  the  Oiver  of  all  grace, 
God,  "whose  mercies  are  bestowed 
Oa  the«ViI  and  the  good; 

He  foresees  his  creatures  ssall, 
£ind  and  merciful  to  all; 
Makes  hia  sun  on  sinners  rise^ 
Showers  his  blessings  from  the  iskieSi 

2  Least  of  all  thy  oreatores,  we 
Daily  thysalvation  see; 

tAs  by  heaveitly  manna  fed, 
Through  a  world  of  dangers  led; 
Through  a  wilderness  pf  cares, 
Through  ten  thousand  thousand  snares; 
More  than  jxow  our  hearta  ooajeive^ 
More  than  we  ooold  know  sad  lite! 

3  Here^'  «S  ia  the  lion's  deor'  -  ^  r' 
tJadevdured  we  still  remain 

Pate  sedore  the  wateiy  flood, 
Hanj^ng  on  ihe-arm  of  Ood; 
Here  we  raise  oar  voices  higher. 
Shout  in  the  refiner's  fire; 
Clap  our  haotds  amidst  the  flame, 
Oloiy  give  to  Jestn*  name. 

4  Jesns*  name  in  Satan's  hour, 
.Stands  onr  refuge  and  our  towerj 
Jesus  doth  his  own  defend> 
Love,  and  save  us  to  the  end. 
Love  shall  make  us  persevere  .  „ 
Tfll  oar  oonqoBting  Lord  n,pjpttr. 
Bear  ns  to  oor  thrones  above 
Crown  OS  with  bis  heavenly  love. 


xzxv. 


1  HabxI  the  wastes  have  found  4  VOilWt 
Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice^ 
Gladsome  hallelujahs  sing^ 

All  around  with  praises  ring; 
Lol  for  us  the  wilds  are  glad, 
All  in  cheerful  green  arrayed; 
Opening  sweets  they  all  diaclOsO^ 
Bud  and  blossom  as  the  roeek 

2  Ye  that  tremble  at  hisirown^ 

He  shall  lift  your  hands  cast  down; 
Christ,  who  all  your  weakness  seea^ 
He  shall  prop  your  feeble  knees. 
Yo  of  fearful  hearts  be  strong; 
JeauB'will  not  tarry  long; 
"Fear  not  lest  his  truth  should  fail; 
Jesos  is  onchangeabla 

3  OoSt  yotff  God,  shall  sorely  fioms^ 
Quell  yoorioes,  and  seal  their  doolB; 
'He'vhall  come  apd  save  you  too; 
\Ve^  0  Lord,  'ihave  found  thee  trael 
Bliad  Hre  were^  but  now  «re  see ; 
Deaf,  we  hearken  now  to  thee ; 
Dumbk  for  thee  oar  tongaes  employ; 
Lame^  nod  lot  we  leap  for  joy. 

4  Funt  we  were^  and  parched  with  draaght> 
Water  at  thy  word  gashed  oot; 
Streams  of  grace  our  thirst  reprcM, 
Starting  from  the  wilderness;  ^ 
Still  we  gaq>  thy  grace  to  know. 

Here  forever  let  it  flow. 
Make  the  thirsty  land  *  pool; 
Fix  tbvBpififc  an  oor  Mai. 

— CterKtt  IfMby. 
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BANCOR.    fl6.  7.7. 
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Jesus,  to  thee  we  fly, 

Oa  thee  for  Kelp  roly; 
Thou  our  only  refuge  art, 

Thou  dost  all  our  fears  control, 
Rest  of  every  troubled  heart, 

Life  of  6v«ry  dying  soul. 

We  lift  our  joyful  eyes, 

And  see  the  dazzling  prize, 
See  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

Freely  now  to  sinners  given ; 
Thou  the  li\'ing  way  hast  showed. 

Thou  to  us  hast  opened  heaven. 


We  now,  divinely  bold, 

Of  thy  reward  lay  hold ; 
All  thy  glorious  joy  is  ours, 

All  the  treasures  of  thy  love ; 
Now  we  taste  the  heavenly  powers. 

Now  we  reign  with  thee  above. 

Our  anchor  sure  and  fast 

Within  the  veil  is  cast; 
Stands  our  never-failing  hope 

Grounded  in  the  holy  place ; 
We  shall  after  thee  mount  up. 

See  the  Godhead  face  to  face. 

—Charltt  Wulty. 


GILEAD.    7.6.7.6,7.8.7.6. 
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Rev.  i.  4,  5. 


1  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thee, 

O  Jesus,  we  receive; 
Fulness  of  the  Deity, 

In  all  thy  people  live  I 
First-begotten  from  the  dead. 
Call  forth  thy  living  witnesses ; 

King  of  saints,  thine  empire  spread 

O'er  all  the  ransomed  race. 

2  Grace,  the  fountain  of  all  good. 

Ye  happy  saints,  receive. 
With  the  streams  of  peace  o'erflowed. 
With  all  that  God  can  give ; 


He  who  is,  and  was,  in  peace. 
And  grace,  and  plenitude  of  power, 
Come'j,  your  favoured  souls  to  blesa^ 
And  never  leave  you  more. 

3  Let  the  Spirit  before  his  throne, 
Mysterious  One  and  Seven, 
In  his  various  gifts  sent  down, 

Be  to  the  churches  given; 
Let  the  pure  aeraphio  joy 
From  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just^  deecend ; 
Holiness  without  alloy. 
And  bliss  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

—Chartu  WetUy. 


3.— BELIEVERS  PRAYINO 


LUTHER'S  HYMN.     e-8«. 
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"  Tht  Spirit  o/ffract  and  (^ impplicalimt." 

1  Jesus,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 

The  same  through  one  eternal  day, 
Attend  thy  feeblest  followers'  call, 

And  0  instruct  us  how  to  pray  I 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace, 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face. 

2  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought, 

We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  thou,  who  call'dst  a  world  from  nought, 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire; 
And  then  wo  in  thy  Spirit  groan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

3  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint 

Of  all  thy  tempted  followers  here. 
And  now  supply  the  common  want. 

And  send  us  down  the  Comforter; 
The  spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart, 
And  fix  thy  Agent  in  our  heart, 

4  To  help  our  soul's  infirmity. 

To  heal  thy  sin-sick  people's  care, 
To  urge  our  all-prevailing  plea, 

And  make  our  hearts  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  promised  Intercessor  give, 
And  let  us  now  thyself  receive. 

d  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  atay; 
Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one. 
We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray; 


Indulge  us.  Lord,  in  (his  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  den^  the  rest. 

—Charlu  WttUy. 
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37.8  power  offaxthfxd  prayer. 


1  0  WONDBOUI  power  of  faithful  prayer, 

What  tongue  can  tell  the  almighty  grace! 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays : 
Let  Moses  in  the  spirit  groan, 
And  God  cries  out,  "Let  me  alone  I" 

2  "Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 

May  rise  the  wicked  to  consume  1 
While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith. 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom; 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer. 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare." 

3  Father,  we  oak  in  Jesus'  name. 

In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray ; 
Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim, 

0  turn  thy  threatening  wrath  away  I 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  thy  pardoning  love. 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son  I 

Accept  his  all-availing  prayer. 
And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down. 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there; 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 


shall  end. 
—Ckariu  WttUy. 
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Compa»»io7i/or  the  offering, 

1  Lot  God,  who  comforts  the  diatrest, 

Let  Israe-l's  Consolation  hear ! 
Hear,  Koly  Ghost,  our  joint  request, 

And  show  thyself  the  Comforter; 
And  swell  the  unutterable  gioan. 
And  breathe  our  wislios  to  the  throne  I 

2  We  weep  for  those  that  weep  below. 

And,  burdened  for  the  aSUct«d,  High; 
The  Tarioos  forms  of  human  woe 

Excitd  our  softest  sympathy, 
Fill  every  heart  with  mournful  oare, 
And  dnw  oat  oil  our  souls  in  prater. 


3  We  wrestle  for  the  ruined  race, 

By  sin  eternally  undone^ 
Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grac^ 

And  mako  thy  richest  mercy  known, 
And  make  thy  vanquished  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Cliist  for  all  mankind. 

4  Father  of  everlasting  love^ 

To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal^ 
Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove, 

Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal; 
And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise, 
And  tilm  our  earth  (o  Paradise. 

~C7»orfe«  Wesley. 
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BELICVERS  PRAYING. 
tUNE:  KESPERU&    l^M. 


Praytrfift  yming  amverit. 

1  AUTHOB  of  faith,  wo  seek  thy  face 

For  all  who  feci  thy  work  begun; 
Confirm  and  strengthen  them  in  grace, 
And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 

2  Thou  seest  their  wants,  thou  knoVet  their 

names, 
Be  mindful  of  thy  youngest  care; 
Ce  tender  of  thy  new-born  lambs. 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

3  The  lion  roaring  for  his  prey, 

And  ravening  wolves  on  every  side, 
7.'atch  over  them  to  tear  and  slay, 
U  found  one  moment  from  their  guide. 

4  Satan  his  thousand  arts  essays, 

His  agents  all  their  powers  employ, 
To  blast  the  blooming  work  of  grace. 
The  heavenly  offspring  to  destroy. 

5  Baffle  the  crooked  Serpent's  skill. 

And  turn  his  sharpest  dan  aside; 
Hide  from  their  eyes  the  deadly  ill, 
0  save  them  from  the  demon,  Pride! 

6  In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock, 

Trom  hell,  the  world,  and  siu  secure; 


And  set  their  feet  apon  the  rock* 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sube. 

—OkmrUt  WtiUy. 

fJ\jO         Prayer  for  thtptnUm*. 

1  O  LET  the  prisoners'  mournful  crin 

As  incenne  in  thy  sight  appear! 
Their  humble  waibngs  pierce  the  skiefl^ 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moan^i, 

From  sin  impatient  to  be  free; 
Call  home,  call  home  thy  banished  ones! 
Lead  Captive  their  capti\'ityl 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their  peMi^ 

The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope; 
And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease. 
And  bring  the  ransomed  prisoners  op. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries. 

The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer; 
0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear! 

5  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things; 

O  gather  every  halting  soul  I 
And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 
And  luake  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

-~Charlt»  WttUy, 


RETREAT.    L.  M. 


Thomas  Hastiwo*. 


I.  Bakkb,  Mus.  BtCb 
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The  mercy-seat. 


1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woea, 
There  is  a  oalm,  a  sure  retreat; 

Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seafc. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  shedi 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  hoods) 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  aweet; 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy-eeat. 

3  There  is  a  place  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  Umd  bolfl*  f«Uoir»luD  witb  friend; 


Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah  I  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed! 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seatf 

5  There,  there  on  eagle  winp<<  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  grM% 
While  glory  crowns  the  meroyseat 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


M  \ 


I  'fi'l 


.;   li; 


FEDERAL  STREET.    L.  WL 


H.  K.  OuTft 


I^MhJ-JJl^lJ  jlJlj   jL^&Lt^^ 


J]..r 


|ai4-i^^^V-ia?ipniF-FiFi 


p^J=^^^JH^P^milTt~J11^ 


K 


e*: 


ii 


s=* 


^ 


■^ 


885 


^5t^|g!;l^^ 


#=qf 


# — ^ 


"  That  they  all  may  be  one." 

1  Unchanoeablb,  almighty  Lord, 

Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay; 
Accomplish  now  thy  faithful  word, 
And  give,  O  give  us  all  one  way! 
'2  0  let  us  all  join  hand  in  band, 

Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood, 
Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand. 
And  build  the  temple  oi  our  Ood! 

3  Then  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  same 

Delightful  lesson  of  thy  grace, 
One  undivided  Christ  proclaim. 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

4  0  let  us  take  a  softer  mould, 

Blended  and  gathered  into  thee; 

Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold. 

Where  all  is  love  and  harmony  i 

5  Regard  thine  own  eternal  prayer, 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down; 
To  us  thy  Father's  name  declare; 
Unite  and  perfect  us  in  one. 

6  So  shall  the  world  btlieve  and  know, 

That  God  hath  sent  thee  from  above, 
When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  love. 

—Charles  Wetlty, 

PET"t2RBOROUGH.    CM. 
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xeill  come  in  and  sup  with  him." 

.1  Saviour  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow, 

And  own  thee  faithful  to  thy  word; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

2  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest, 

Delight  in  what  tl^self  hast  given; 
On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast. 
And  make  the  contrite  heart  thy  heaven 

3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers, 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve. 

And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears. 

And  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  aitf 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  bride, 
And  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

5  The  heavenly  manna  faith  imparts, 

Faith  makes  thy  fulness  all  our  own; 
We  feed  upon  thee  in  our  hearts. 
And  fiiid  that  heaven  and  thou  art  ono. 

— Churles  WthUy. 

Rev.  Ralph  Habriso.>(, 


BELIEVERS  PRAYING. 


[  fjQi         "I  am  Ikt  good  Shepherd. " 

1  Jbsvs,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
To  theo  for  help  we  fly; 

Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep; 
For,  oh !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

2  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 

And  gather  with  thy  arm ; 
Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake, 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

3  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power, 

While  by  our  Shepherd's  side; 
The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

4  0  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 

The  souls  that  here  agree; 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee  1 

5  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, 

Together  let  us  die; 
And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  tibove  the  sky. 

— Charki  Wesley. 

OOO        "  Continue  ye  in  my  love. " 
I  Jbsus,  united  by  thy  grace. 
And  each  to  each  endeared, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 
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2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 

And  bear  thine  easy  yoke, 
A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord, 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 

Baptize  into  thy  name; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

4  Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  lore. 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree, 
And  ever  towards  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  towards  thee. 

5  To  thee  inseparably  joined, 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave; 

O  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 

That  was  in  thee  receive! 

6  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 

Insensibly  remove; 
Our  souls  their  change  shall  scarcely  know, 
Made  perfect  first  in  love ! 

7  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given, 

The  same  delight  we  prove. 
In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven. 
Our  all  in  all  is  love. 

—Chark^  Wedty. 

HnOB  WiLBOM. 
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00«/       Prayer /or  growth  in  ffraee, 

1  Try  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart; 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart! 
8  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  oomfortleas; 
fiut  guide  our  feet  into  the  way. 
Of  everlasting  peace. 
3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  oroM  to  bear; 
Let  eMh  hie  friendlr  aid  allbid, 
Aad  fMl  hU  brottor'a  on*. 


4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 

Our  little  stock  improve; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Hand, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  uu  free  indeed» 
And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  ie  wroughti 

Raeeive  thy  ready  bride; 
0<ve  as  in  heaven  »  happj  lot 
wtui  all  the  eaactified. 
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•'/  wtt  not  if  { thee  go  unlets  thou  bleu  me." 


1  Shepherd  Divine,  our  wants  Felieve, 

In  thia  our  evil  day, 
To  all  thy  tempted  foHowers  give 
The  power  to  waf  ch  and  pray. 

2  Ijong  as  our  fiery  f.  *    ,  ii.  t, 

Long' as  the  cross  »  .   tea,r, 
0  let  our  souls  on  tbee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer  I 

3  prhe  Spirit  of  interceding  grace 

Give  us  in  faith  to  claiin, 
To  Wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face, 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 


4  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart, 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, 
"I  vnll  not  let  thee  go: 

5  "I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 

Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me, 
With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  make  mo  all  like  thee. 

6  "Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top 

Behold  thy  open  face, 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up, 
Aad  prayer  in  endless  praise." 

—Charles  Wtdtf, 
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tUNE:    ARNOLD.     CM. 


Secret  prayer. 

1  Fathib  of  Jeeu3  Chriat,  my  Lord, 

I  humbly  eeek  thy  face, 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 
To  aak  thy  pardoning  grace, 

2  Enterlufc    .  o  cay  closet^  I 

The  busy  world  ezcluda, 
In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry. 
And  groan  to  bu  renewed. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 

I  Bolemnly  retire; 
3ee,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see^ 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Thy  grace  I  languish  to  receive. 

The  £ijpt|it  of  love  ftod  power, 


Blameless  before  thy  face  to  Iivifl^\ 
To  live  and  sin  no  more, 

6  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  know  my  sin&  forgiven, 
And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will 
As  angel?  do  in  heaven. 

6  0  Father,  glorify  thy  Son, 

And  grant  what  I  require; 
For  Jesua*  sake  the  gift  send  down, 
And  answer  me  by  fire, 

7  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within, 

Which  may  to  heaven  ascend ; 
And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 

—OkarUa  Wesley. 


V^ILTSHIRE.    CM. 


^ 


Sir  George  Smart. 
it 


m 


:sf= 


■(£?• 


A 


'r^i^-Jl 


^^^^^^^ 


OuZ  "Oodia  Light." 

1  0  Son  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

With  healing  in  thy  wing! 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soul, 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  »nd  sin  dispel. 

By  thy  all-piercing  beam; 
Xaghten  my  eyea  with  faith,  my  heart 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  oy  thy  all-qnloken|oB  pow^r,^ 

Tnm  low  deeirra  bei  fro9; 


Unite  my  scattered  vnoughtS;  and  fi£ 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  rccnivo  j 

Saviour,  thy  purchaeo  own; 
Blest  Comforter,  with  poace  and  joy 
Thy  now-made  creaturo  crowiu 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 

Co-equal  One  and  Threes 
On  thee,  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed; 
AU  lovo  bo  paid  to  thee. 
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Coming  to  the  throne  o/ffrace. 


1  Lord,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat 

Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 


By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell- him  thou  hast  died, 

5  0  wondrous  love!  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners  such  as  I 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

—J.  Newton. 
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Prayer /or  nneerity, 

1  Lord,  when  wc  bend  before  thy  throne, 

And  our  confessions  pour. 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  a^; 

And  penitence  impart; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from^thee 
S«MB  bo^  upon  the  heart, 


3  When  we  Disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign, 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
That  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  May  faith  each  weak  petition  SO, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodneu  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

-^.  X>.  CtrlyU. 


BEUEVER8  FHAYINO. 


TUNE:  ELIM.    CM.    (8n  HvilX  SM.) 


"  t/ord,  inertOH  ow  faith." 

1  Ihcrkabb  our  faith,  almigbtj  Lord! 

For  thou  alone  canst  give 
The  faith  that  takee  thee  at  thy  word, 
The  faith  by  which  we  live. 

2  Increase  our  faith,  that  we  may  cImid 

Each  starry  promise  sure; 
And  always  triumph  in  thy  name. 
And  to  the  end  endure. 

3  Inoreoae  our  faith,  O  Iiord,  we  pray, 

That  we  may  not  depart 
From  thy  commands,  but  all  obey 
With  fre9  and  faithful  heart 


4  Increase  our  faith,  thkt  never  dim 

Or  faltering  it  aiay  be; 
Crowned  with  the  perfect  peace  of  biOl 
Whose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee. 

5  Increase  our  faith,  that  iioto  theo 

More  fruit  may  still  abound; 
That  in  the  harvest  time  may  t)e 
To  thy  great  glory  found. 

6  Increase  our  faith,  0  Saviour  dear, 

By  thy  rich  sovereign  grace^ 
Till,  changing  faith  for  vision  clear. 
We  see  thee  face  to  face. 

—Mitt  Havtrgal. 
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The  IjOtcTi  Prayer. 


1  Our  Father,  God,  who  art*in  heaven, 

AU  hallowed  be  thy  name; 
Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  done 
In  heaven  and  ?arth  the  same. 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread ; 

And,  as  we  those  forgive 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  wo 
Forgiving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not; 

From  evil  set  us  free; 
And  thine  the  kin»lom,  thine  the  power, 
And  glory,  ever  m. 

•—A.  Jvdtm. 
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"Lord,  ttach  tu  toprof." 


1  FftAYBB  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed; 
The  motion  of  k  hidden  fire^ 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 


2  Prayer  is  the  bunion  of  a  sigh^ 

The  falling  of  a  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  il  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "Behold  he  prays!" 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  deaths 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one, 

In  word,  in  deed,  and  mind ; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alOQA; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads; 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

8  0  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  W*y! 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  bow  to  jpray. 


THB  CHRISTIAN  L'PE. 


M 


H  ■ 


DEVOTION.    $.4,6.4,66.4 


W.  H.  Do^n, 


tJUO       "  I  wilt  love  thee,  0  Lewd." 

1  More  love  to  thee,  0  Christ, 

More  love  to  theej 
Hoar  thou  the  prayer  I  make, 

On  bended  knee; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
Hore  love,  0  Christ,  to  thee, 

||;More  love  to  thee.:|| 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved. 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  thee  alone  I  seek, 
Give  what  is  best; 

BETHANY.    0.4,6.4,6.6.4.    (First  Tune.) 


This  all  my  prayer  shall  be> 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
||:More  love  to  theo.;|| 

8  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  thy  praise; 
Tliis  be  the  parting  017 
My  heatt  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be^ 
More  love,  0  Cimst^  to  ^<W^ 
II:  More  love  to  thee.:|| 

--Mn.  B.  Pwuiu, 

LowxLL  Ufsan. 


AsptnUiov  nfter  neamesi  to  Ood, 
tuf  1  NSAKBB,  my  God,  to  thee^ 

Nearer  to  thee;  *f:  ' 

E'en  though  it  be  a  orosa         ,.^ 
Thatraisetb  me;  ^ 

tree.  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
|[:Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  theet  :|| 
p       Nearer  to  thea 
p  3  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  m6» 

My  rest  ii  stone; 
Yet)  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
]|;Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :|| 
p       Nearer  to  thee. 
tnf  3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Bt^suptoheaTen; 
<AU  that  tiiou  sendest  me 
la  mercy  given; 


cres.  Angels  to  beckon  me 
||;  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,:|| 
p       Nearer  to  thee. 

m/  4  Then,  with  my  waiking  thoughts 
Bright-with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  gnells 
Bethe)  I'll  raise;  ,  ,,  '- 

creB.  So  by  my  woes  to  be 
lliNearftr,  my  God,  totii«e,«!| 
p        Nearer  to  thea 

/  5  And  when  on  joylol  wing 
Cleaving  the  eky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stMB  forgot^ 
Upward  I  fly; 
/f  StiU  aU  my  aona  iball  bet 
dim,  ||:  Nearer,  my  Goo^  to  tiMOktl) 
p       Newer  to  tbeft 

«»Jfr*  Asmk  /.  Adam 


W.  H.  DoAn 


'  shall  be, 
3t,  to  thee, 
!ieo.:|| 

)3t  breath 
use; 
5017 
'aise, 

r  shall  be^ 
stk  to  iheOi 
jee.:|| 
•"Mrt.  B,  PraUin, 

Lowxix  M>so!i, 
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OLlVfiT.    6.6.4,6.6.6.4. 


Db.  L.  llAMir. 
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f4UU       TruitittgOhrut  for  all  thing f. 

m/l  My  faith  looks  np  to  thee^ 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Savioor  divine; 
crea.  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  sins  away, 
/  0  let  me  from  thia  day 
dim.    Be  wholly  thine. 

ffi/*  2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heari^ 
My  zeal  inspire; 
p    As  thoa  hast  died  for  me, 
cret.  O  may  my  love  to  thee 
^  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
dim.    A  living  fbn. 


mp  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  grie£s  aronnd  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
crea.  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
jp    From  thee  aside. 

j^  4  When  ends  life's  transient  drSJOOt 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
crea.  Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love^ 
Fear  and  distrust  remove: 
ff  O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  sodL 
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Pray  tr /or  rtptntanct. 


Au !  when  shall  I  awake 
From  sin's  soft-soothing  power, 

The  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake, 
And  rise  to  fall  no  more ! 
Awake,  no  more  to  sleep, 
But  stand  with  constant  care, 

IiOoking  for  Ood  my  soul  to  keep, 
And  watching  imto  prayer! 

0  could  I  always  pray. 
And  never,  never  faint. 

But  simply  to  my  Ood  display 
My  every  care  and  want! 

1  know  that  thou  would'st  give 
More  than  I  can  request ; 

Thou  still  art  ready  to  receive 
My  soul  to  perfect  rest. 

I  know  thee  willing,  Lord, 

A  sinful  world  to  save; 
All  may  obey  thy  gracious  word. 

May  peace  and  pardon  have; 

Not  one  of  all  the  race 

But  may  return  to  thee, 
fi'jt  i^t  the  throne  of  sovereign  grace 

May  fall  and. weep,  like  me. 


SECOND  PART. 

Here  will  I  ever  lie. 

And  tell  thee  all  my  care, 
And,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  pour  a  ceaseles^^ prayer; 

Till  thou  my  sins  subdue. 

Till  thou  my  sins  destroy, 
My  spirit  after  God  renew, 

And  fill  with  peace  and  joy. 

Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Into  my  soul  bring  in 
The  everlasting  righteousness 

And  make  an  end  of  sin. 

Into  all  those  that  seek 

Redemption  through  thy  bloody 
The  sanctifying  Spirit  speak, 

The  plenitude  of  Ood. 

Let  us  in  patience  wait 

Till  faith  shall  make  us  whole. 

Till  thou  shal.  all  things  new  create^ 
In  each  believing  soul. 
Who  can  resist  thy  willl 
Speak,  and  it  shall  be  done  I 

Thou  shalt  the  work  of  faith  fulfil 
And  perfect  us  in  one. 

—Charlt*  Wttitf. 
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Prayer  for  entirt  co/mertUiont 


-Charlu  WuUy. 


1     Jesus,  my  atrength,  luy  hopc^ 

On  thee  I  cast  my  oara; 
With  humble  oonfidenoe  look  np, 

And  knov  thou  hear'at  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wail^ 

Till  I  can  all  things  do; 
On  thee^  almighty  to  create^ 

Alaii^ty  to  renew, 

I  want  a  sober  mindi 

A  self-renoimcing  will, 
That  tramples  dowr,  and  easts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasiiag  Ul; 

A  sonl  onmoved  by  pain* 

By  hardship,  gtie^  or  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up^  firm  to  808tain« 

The  conaeorated  croea. 

I  want  a  fp)dly  fear, 

A  qiiiok-disceming  eye^ 
That  lodes  to  thee  when  sin  ii  near, 

And  aeee  the  Tempter  fly; 

A  ai^t  atitt  prepared, 

And  armed  with  JeakMB  eaie^ 
Forever  atandiag  on  it*  goard^ 

And  watching  onto  prayer.     ^'^ 


BIOOMS  PABT. 

4      I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 

To  pray  and  nereroeaae; 
Never  to  muxmnr  at  thy  atay, 

Or  wish  my  sufferings  lees. 

This  blessing,  above  all, 

Always  to  pray,  I  wimt, 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call^ 

And  never,  never  faint 

6      I  want  a  true,  regard, 

A  single,  st^y  aitn, 
Unmoved  by  tli  v:;tening  or  rewam)^ 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name; 

A  jealous,  just  oonoem 

For  thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  loarb 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

6      I  rest  npon  thy  word, 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  |rom  thee; 

But  let  me  still  abide^ 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 

Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

—CharUt  Wuhfl 
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"  Watch  andpmjf.' 


1      Trk  praying  Spirit  breathe, 
Tho  watcliing  power  impart, 
Fi-om  all  ontonglumenta  beneath 
Coll  off  my  anxious  heart. 


My  feeblo  mind  sustain, 
By  worldly  thoughts  opproAt; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  etornol  rest. 

Swift  to  my  resouo  oome^ 

Thy  own  this  moment  seize; 
Gather  my  wandering  spirit  homA, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 

Suffered  no  more  to  rovo 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

—Charki  WtiUii. 
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"Comt  bcldl]f  vMo  the  throne  of  grace." 

)  CoHR,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 

||:There{ore  will  not  say  thee  nay.  :|| 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  Xing, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  suob, 

II :  None  can  ever  ask  too  much.  :|| 

3  With  my  burden  I  b^pn, 
Lord,  remove  thi9  load  of  ein  I 


Let  thy  blood  for  smners  ipllb 
||:Set  my  conscience  free  finom  guilt.  :|| 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
There  thy  blood-boughfe  right  maintain, 

II:  And  without  a  rival  reigo.  :|J 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  hera^ 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  dieer; 

As  my  Guides  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
||:Lead  me  to  my  jonmey's  end.  :!| 
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il^gg^^ 


/f^     '* Dt  not  conformed  to  this  world." 

1  (ton  of  lovo,  v/ho  hcarest  prayer, 
Kindly  for  thy  p«!oplo  euro, 
Who  on  thee  alono  depend ; 
Ix)vo  us,  Have  us  to  the  end. 
Save  U8,  in  the  prosperous  hour, 
From  the  flattering  Tempter's  power, 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, 

From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

2  Cut  off  our  depeii(lt;nce  vain 
On  the  help  of  feeble  man; 
Every  arm  of  flesh  remove; 
Stay  us  on  thy  only  love. 

PRAYER.    4-7t. 


8ave  us  from  tlio  f^reat  and  wjso, 
Till  they  fiink  in  their  own  eyov, 
Meekly  to  thy  yoke  submit, 
I  Ay  their  honours  at  thy  feet. 

.'}  Never  let  the  world  break  in; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Prizeii  and  loved  by  God  alontf. 
Lot  us  slill  to  thee  look  up. 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  Strength  and  Hope; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

—Charlit  tt'enltif. 

A.    ASBOTT. 
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Prayer  for  godl^'  -implicity. 

1  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  thee, 
Give  me  true  simplicity; 
Wean  my  soul,  and  keep  it  low. 
Willing  thee  tm.ne  to  know. 

2  Tjet  me  cast  my  reeds  aside. 

All  that  feeds  my  knowing  pride; 
Not  to  man,  but  God  submit. 
Lay  my  reasonings  at  thy  feet; 

3  Of  my  boasted  wisdom  spoiled, 
Docile,  helph.ss  as  a  child; 
Only  seeing  in  thy  light. 
Only  walking  in  thy  might. 

4  Then  infuse  the  teaching  grace, 
fepirit  of  truth  and  righteotmne.ss; 
Knowlcrlge,  love  divine,  impart, 
Life  eternal,  to  my  heart. 

—ClMrUt  WuUv. 
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Prayer  for  unity. 

1  Jk8U3,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee. 
liOt  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 

Show  thy.self  the  Prince  of  Peace; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stunibling-blor.k  remove; 
Each  to  eiicli  unite,  endear; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  her* 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Courteous,  pitying,  and  kind, 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word. 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  T.*t  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other'*. burden  bear; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live^ 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide; 

All  the  depths  of  love  ttpnoi. 
All  the  Leigbta  of  hollana. 


■tli 


rnv,  niniHTtAK  uvt. 


MAIDSTONE     » -^ 


m^^^^^m 


p^\ 


^m$^ 
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O         C%riH  tkt  good  S\ffhtt\t. 

1  Happv  wnU.  i\\,\U  '"^H*  fr»Mu  hnrniK, 
Wc^tm  within  his  t^hopUonln  nrmsl 
Who  hi«  (\\\\vt  «h»ll  uu»lp«t! 
Wh»»  nhiiU  vioUto  hin  ixvitl 
J«\oH»  ilofh  his  spirit  Itoar; 
«Tt>!«\i»  (nkos  hia  ovory  cftiv; 
Ho  who  fonnil  tho  wivndoriiig  slji^p^ 
Ji'«9ua,  fU\{  (i(>Ughtj«  to  ko(<i\ 

S  O  tlwt  I  mi|;ht  no  Im^1icv<\ 
StMMifAstly  to  Jest  >  oli<iA>-o; 
On  his  ('>nly  1o%r  tx'ly, 
8mili^  i\t  tho  «Uv»(ivyor  i\ij;h; 
P.^>«  ftv-in  Rii\  mul  sorvilp  fiMU*, 
ll»vo  my  .Ivsus  over  noar; 
All  his  OHiv  ri-joiv\>  (o  {'>rv»*<\ 
All  his  paradiso  of  lo\i»l 

ST.   DEES.    4  :». 


9  .T»yiun,  Nwk  thy  Wftniloring  nhorp; 
Hring  n»o  l><\ok,  and  lt>i«l,  niid  ki  ojij 
Tivko  on  (liro  my  ovrry  euro; 
lU>ftr  IMP,  on  thy  Ihwumj  lv>ur; 
Ix>t  luo  know  my  Shophrnl"^  voire, 
Moro  luui  iviora  in  th(>t>  itjoioo; 
Moro  »nd  mor«  of  tluH)  roctih"©; 
Kvor  in  U>y  Spirit  livo. 

4  I.ivo,  tilt  nil  t^7  lifo  I  know, 
lVrfoct>  through  n»y  Tionl,  1h<Iow  ; 
Olmlly  then  from  onrth  remove, 
<.^v(hen>l  to  tho  fJilii  nhovo; 
O  that  I  lit  liutt  may  ntnuti 
With  the  «hoop  nt  tliy  rijjht  hum!; 
Take  the  erowu  ao  freely  given, 
Knter  in  by  thvo  to  lion  von  I 

—Charlt*  HVWty, 


I>n.  PvivR 


l^^^^^pplfZl^^^p^ 


to^B^^^^^^l^^^Prt^i 


w^m^^^^^^^t^it^ 
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IIkhw  who  miw  urn  otio  in  theo; 
I»r(»w  (in  l>y  tJiy  uriMW  nloiip, 
(iivc,  O  K'v"  ""  '"  *''y  ^'"' 

'J  .r.'ius  rrirnd  of  liuitiftn  kimi, 
1,4't  \\<*  in  •hy  namp  Ihj  joinnd; 
lUtli  ^)  oiu'li  unH^  and  •il»'«; 
KiM'p  U!»  Mill  ill  pnrfwt  ptvMX*. 

3  ll.'uvnnly,  nll^jluring  I>ovp, 
Mli('<l  thy  i)H'r.*hi»<!(.wing  lovp, 
I-ivi>,  lht>  mauling  grains  inipart ; 
l)w(>||  within  our  single  hwrt. 

4  Fatlipr,  Bon,  ni.<l  ll'>ly  Ohiwt, 
|li<  t4>  111  whixt  A'lnnv  Inni; 
I>*<t  \iM  in  thino  iiimgo  rimi>. 
Dive  Mt4  \)nck  our  purntliniv 
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I   Fatiirr,  Hon,  iind  H|'in»,  h«»r 
Faith  A  onVH'tunI  forv«»nV  pmynr; 
llmtr,  nnd  our  p«tillon«  in>r1, 
I«t  UM  now  ttic  <ut.«wpr  fpnl 

3  Htili  our  fpllnwnhip  inrr«WM«; 
Knit  us  in  th<t  Unitl  of  |>riic<*. 
Join  our  nnw  Utrn  npirito,  join 
Vac\\  t4>  n«ch,  nml  nil  to  thine 

.1  nuild  U4  In  onn  iMxIy  up, 

CnllfMi  lu  onn  high  rklling'*  hopA; 
Onn  fh«  Mjiiril  whom  wn  «lnini, 
Onn  the  |>urn  lm|itt«inAl  fltuno 

4  On.'>  the  f«ith,  und  crtmmon  Td-mJ; 
Onn  ihn  Futhfr  livm  fwlorf"), 
Ovttr,  through,  nnd  in  ua  nil, 
Ood  incuuiprohruffiblr. 


L  M  r.MTT^tnmjt 
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»ri'«Nn  r*iT. 

Otiikii  grounij  i'M\  no  nian  l»y, 
Ji'MiH  t-iikoH  our  HJriM  awnyj 
Jkhusi  tho  foundntion  in, 
TtuH  nluUl  Htund,  and  only  thin; 

Fitly  fr  innKJ  in  him  wo  are, 
All  tho  Iniilding  risos  f»ir; 
I^'t  it  to  IV  U^niiilo  riiie, 
Worthy  him  who  Alls  tho  Rkiea. 

Husband  of  tlio  churcli  bolow, 
ChriKt,  if  th«o  our  Lord  wo  know, 
Unto  ihtMl,  l)otrothod  in  love. 
AlwityH  lot  iiB  faithful  prove; 

Nover  rob  theo  of  our  ImmH., 
Never  give  tho  creature  i*rt; 
Only  ihou  poaar^  the  whole; 
Take  our  body,  wjfix\t,  aoal. 


Tatau  r*ar. 


1  riintnr,  our  ]lrnv\  gonp  up  on  Ii'k'i, 
li(s  thou  in  thy  Kpii'it  nigh ; 
AdviH-ato  with  (]<m1,  glvn  ear 

To  ihino  own  offoctuaJ  praynr. 

2  Oito  the  Fathrr  i<i  with  thea; 
Knit  un  in  like  unity; 
Make  uh,  O  uniting  Bon, 
One  an  thou  and  iio  are  one. 

3  Btill,  O  Ix>rd,  for  thirn  wo  are, 
Htill  to  UH  liiM  narno  dix'laro; 
Thy  reviMiiing  Kpirii  givo, 
Whom  tho  world  cannot  receive. 

4  Fill  un  with  the  Fnlhrr'a  love; 
Never  from  our  aoulu  rwuovd; 
Dwell  in  ua,  and  wo  nKaII  he 
Thine  through  all  PlcTiiity. 


THB  CHRISTIAN  UFE. 


AtfSTBRlSAM.    U,  1.6,  7.8;  7.6. 
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"Pray  without  ceaiing," 

%  Com E»  ye  followers  of  the  Lord, 
Ift  Jeaua'  service  join, 
Jesos  gives  (he  sacred  word, 

!2he  ordinance  divine ; 
Let  us  hh  command  obey, 
Ahd  aak  and  have  whate'er  we  want: 
Pray  wo,  every  moment  pray, 
And  oever,  never  faint. 

8  Be  it  weariness  and  pain 

To  slothful  flesh  and  blood, 
Ytb  we  will  the  cross  sustain. 

And  bless  the  welcome  load; 
All  our  griefs  to  Ood  display, 
And  humbly  pour  out  our  complaint: 
iPray  we,  ev^ery  moment  pray, 
Aad  never,  never  faint, 

&  Let  us  patiently  endure, 

Ai^d  «tiU  our  wants  declare; 
AU  the  ptvmisea  are  sure 
To  persevering  prayer; 
Till  we  see  the  perfect  day, 
And  each  wakes  up  a  sinless  saint, 
Pray  we^  every  moment  pray. 
And  never,,  never  faint. 

4  ZVay  we  on  when  all  renewed, 

And  perfected  in  love; 

Till  we  see  the  Saviour  God 

Desoending  from  above, 
All  hiff  heavenly  charms  survey, 
^immd  ifhat  angel  minds  can  paint, 
Fray  wt^  eveiy  ptoment  pray, 
AJ)d'ltfive%|MT6r  iaint. 

—•Ohorhtt  WtiUif. 


"  Men  ought  altoayn  to  pray  ani 
not/aiiU." 


1 


Jbsds,  thou  hast  bid  us  pray, 
Pray  always  and  not  faint; 

With  the  word  a  power  convey 
To  utter  our  complaint; 

Quiet  shalt  thou  never  know, 
Till  we  from  sin  are  fully  freed: 

O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  Druise  the  Serpent's  head  I 

2  We  have  now  begun  to  cry, 

And  we  will  never  end, 
Till  we  find  salvation  nigh, 

And  grasp  the  sinner's  Friend : 
Dny  nnd  night  we'll  speak  our  v.ob, 
With  thee  importunately  plead : 
O  avenge  us  of.  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  t 

3  Speak  the  word,  and  we  shall  bo 

From  all  our  l)and8  released ; 
Only  thou  canst  set  us  free, 

By  Satan  long  oppressed ; 
Now  thy  power  almighty  show. 
Arise,  the  Woman's  conquering  Seed  I 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  oruise  the  Serpent's  head! 

4  To  the  never.<:ea8ing  cries 

Of  thine  elect  attend; 
Send  deliverance  from  tKe  skies. 

The  mighty  Spirit  send ; 
Though  to  man  thou  seemest  slow. 
Our  ories  thou  seemest  not  to  heed, 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  I 

—CharUt  Wtiltf.\ 


filLIEVERS  FRAYING. 


aitoayn  to  pray  nnd 
ot/aiiU." 


FAITH.    T.fltO.  7.7.1«.. 


Dn.  8.  6.  Wcstrr. 
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Prayer  for  the  pi-omiaed  Con\fo)lei': 

1  Father  of  our  dying  Lord, 

Romember  us  for  good; 
0  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood f 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays; 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son! 
Show  hw  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 

And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 

0  Christ,  thy  Spirit  give  I  . 
Hast  thou  not  received  him  now, 
That  we  might  now  received 


Art  thou  not  our  living  Headt 
To  thy  members  life  impart; 

iShed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed 
In  every  waiting  heart; 

Holy  Gljpst,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  oome; 
Glows  our  heart  to  find  thee  near^ 

And  swells  to  make  thee  room; 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel. 

Come,  O  come,  and  in  us  bet 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwells ' 

To  all  eternity. 

—Charltt  Vtiiilf^ 


RICHMON  D.    7.0.  7.6.  7.8,  7-*. 
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Ezckiel  xxxiv.  26,  27. 

1  Us,  who  climb  thy  holy  hill, 
A  general  blessing  make; 
I^t  the  world  ottr  influence  feol, 

Our  gospel  grace  partake; 
Grace,  to  help  in  time  of  ne«d. 
Pour  out  on  sinners  from  above; 
All  thy  Spirit's  fulness  shed, 
In  uiowera  of  heavenljf  lovo. 


2  Make  our  earthly  souls  a  field 
Which  God  delightstolsless; 
Let  us  in  due  season  yield 

The  fruitsnf  righteousneoa; 
Make  us  trees  of  paradise. 
Which  more  and  more  thy  praise  may  shov^ 
Doeper  sink,  and  higher  rise, 
And  to  perfection  grow. 

.— OUirlti  Welxey. 


I  ' 


THE  CHBISTIAN  UFB. 


Il 


SALVATOR.    ft7,  &7, 8.7,  8.7. 


9.  P.  Jtmn 
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Prayer  fof  ine  sanctifying  Spirit. 

1  Come,  thou  all-inspiring  Spirit, 

Into  every  longing  hearc! 
Bought  for  us  by  Jesus'  merit, 

Now  thy  blissful  self  impart; 
Sign  our  uncontested  pardon; 

Wash  «i8  in  the  Atoning  blood; 
Make  our  hearts  a  waterwJ  garden; 

Fill  our  spotless  souls  with  Ood. 

2  If  thou  gav'st  the  enlarged  desira 

Which  for  theo  we  ever  feel. 
Now  our  longing  souls  inspire, 

Now  our  cancelled  sin  reveal; 
Claim  us  for  thy  habitation; 

Dwell  within  each  hallowed  breast; 
Seal  us  heirs  of  full  salvation. 

Fitted  for  our  heavenly  rest. 


3  Give  us  quietly  to  tarry, 

Till  for  all  thy  glory  meet, 
Waiting,  like,  attentive  Mary, 

Happy  at  the  Saviour's  feet; 
Keep  us  from  the  world  unspotted, 

From  all  earthly  passions  freo^ 
Wholly  to  thyself  devoted, 

Fixed  to  live  and  die  for  tbec. 

4  Wrestlin"  on  in  mighty  prayer, 

Lord,  we  will  not  let  thee  go^ 
Till  thou  all  thy  mind  declare, 

All  thy  grace  on  us  bestow; 
Peace,  the  seal  of  sin  forgiven, 

Joy,  and  perfect  love,  impart^ 
Present,  everlasting  heaven, 

All  thou  hast,  and  all  thou  art! 

•^CKarlis  Waki. 
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3— BELIEVERS  WORKINa 
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BELIEVERS  WORKINCT. 


3.V. 


TUNE:    WAREHAM.     L.M. 


[)  tarry, 
glory  meet, 
Bntive  Mary, 
Saviour's  feet; 
•  world  unspotted, 
ly  passions  freo^ 
I  devoted, 
ad  die  tor  tbeo. 

oighty  preyer, 
lOt  let  uiee  go^ 
nind  declare^ 
a  us  bestow; 
sin  foifiiveo, 
t  love,  impart^ 
ig  heaven, 
ad  all  thou  art! 
— O»or/M  Wttiti. 
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Corutcration  to  Chriat'a  service. 

1  0  THOO  who  earnest  from  above 

The  pure  celestial  firo  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flarae  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum 

With  inextinguishable  blaze; 
And  trembling  to  its  source  return, 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  deaire 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  dtir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Beady  for  all  thy  perfect  will, 

My  2<;ts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 

'And  moke  the  sacrifice  complete. 

—Ghariu  Wesley. 


BEETHOVEN.    1-.  M. 


4  X  t7  Daily  e<mieer«tioH, 

1  Forts  in  thy  name^  0  Lord,  I  g(S 

My  daily  labour  to  pursue, 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  da 

2  Hio  tasL:  thy  wisddm  hath  assigned, 

O  let  mo  cheerfully  fulfil. 
In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  thy  acceptable  will. 

3  Thoe  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see; 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command. 
And  offer  all  ray  works  to  thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  thy  ieasy  yoke. 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray, 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

5  For  thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given ; 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 

— Charlu  Weitfey. 


Fbom  Bsetboven. 


120 


Living  to  Chrift. 


|1  My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay, 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  counsels  and  obey. 

What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 

Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see. 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

63  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy. 
Or  to  iacrenie  my  worldly  good; 


Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ' 
To  spread  a  sounding'  name  abroad. 

4  To  Christ  my  Saviour  I  would  live. 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  diod; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honour  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shftll  blMS, 

When  youthful  vigour  is  totf  more; 
And  my  fast  hour  of  Ufe  confess 
Hvi  dying  love^  bis  saving  power, 

f^jDtntdridf$, 


THE  CHRTSTTAN  LIFE, 


ST.  ALBAN.    L.M. 


Sr,  jltftAV'a  Trsi  Sy^ 


S^^QE^ 
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"Co  work  I'rt  »>y  tnneyard," 

1  Qo  labour  on ;  spend  and  be  spentt 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  ■willj 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  wont, 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go  labour  on;  'tis  not  for  nought,. 

Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not; 
The  Master  praises;  what  are  men? 

3  Go  labour  on,  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  slotH  away ; 
It  is  not  thua  that  souls  are  won. 


4  Men  die  in  darkness  at  thy  side 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb; 
Take  up  the  torch,  and  wave  it  wide, 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gioal 

5  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,  and  pray; 

Bo  wise,  the  erring  soul  to  win; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in, 

6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voittj 
The  midnight  peal,  "Behold  I  come>!" 

— //.  Bormt,  I 
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"  Teach  me  thy  \oay,  0  Lord." 

1  Behold  the  servant  of  the  Lord  I 
I  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  fe^l, 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Olad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

9  "iHe,  if  Jiy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 
Tbe  loMt  of  ftU  tby  creatures,  u^ 


The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose, 
Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee; 

Let  all  my  works  in  thee  bo  wrought, 

By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 

Here  then  to  thee  thy  own  I  give, 
Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay) 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, 
Aiitd  let  me  all  thy  words  ob^; 

Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye^ 

And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 


BELIEVERS  WORKINO. 


Sr,  AttAV'a  Ton  !5xi 


LUCERNE.    d-9fl.    (2?mMF.TRE.) 


CcnvAK. 


:  *i  *->         "  J'e  a«  «iy  witnutu. " 
Tiioi',  Jesus,  thou  my  breast  inspire, 
And  t<mch  my  lipa  with  hallowed  firo, 

And  looso  thyfitarameringscrN'ant'a  tongue; 
Prepare  the  vessel  of  thy  grace, 
Adorn  mo  with  the  robca  of  praise, 

And  m«rcy  shall  bo  all  my  song : 
Morcy  for  all  who  know  not  God, 
Mercy  for  all  in  Jesus'  blood, 

Mercy  that  earth  and  heaven  transcends; 
Love,  that  o'erwhelma  the  saints  in  light, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and  height 

Of  love  divine,  which  never  ends. 

ST.  MARTIN'S.    C.  M 


A  faithful  witness  of  thy  grace. 
Well  ma/  I  fill  the  allott^  space, 

And  answer  all  thy  great  design; 
Walk  in  the  jjaths  by  thee  prepared; 
And  find  annexed  the  vaat  reward, 

The  crown  of  righteousness  divine. 
When  I  have  lived  to  thee  alone, 
Pronounce  the  welcome  word,  "Well  donel* 

And  let  mo  take  my  place  above; 
Entof  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ. 

In  pruisc,  and  ecstasy,  and  lovo. 

—Charlea  Wesley, 
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Jitnev)td  eentemUion  to  toorh. 


1  ST7HM0KED  my  labonr  to  renet^» 

And  glad' to  act  my  part, 
Lord»  in  thy  name  my  work  I  do. 
And  with  a  single  heart. 

2  End  of  my  every  action  thou. 

In  all  things  thee  I  see; 
Accept  my  hallowed  labonr  noHr, 
I  do  it  unto  thee. 

3  Whate'er  the  Fatlier  yiem  as  thine. 

He  viowB  with  gracious  oyes; 


Jesus,  this  mean  oblation  join 
To  thy  great  sacrifice; 

4  Stamped  with  an  infinite  desert, 
My  work  he  then  shall  own;  • 
Well  pleased  with  me,  when  mine  thou  art, 
Ajid  I  luB  favoured  son. 

—Charles  We»lty, 

^jUtX       Christ  an  example  of  service. 

1  Servant  of  all,  to  trjil  for  man 

Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuio; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

2  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue, 

To  thee  in  all  things  rise; 
And  alt  I  think,  or  speak,  or  dOk 
Is  one  great  sacrifice. 

3  Careless  through  outward  catee  I  gO» 

From  all  distraction  free; 
My  hands  aro  bat  engaged  below. 
My  heart  is  itlU  vdtix  thee. 

—Chartu  Waltp 


THE  omtiGrriAN  life. 


ST.    STEPHEN.    CM. 
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«  Ji^  Aflut  wrought  ail  our  workt  in  ut," 

1  Fatheb,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift> 
My  soul  on  thee  depends, 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gijfc 
From  thee  alone  dfoscends; 

3  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alono^ 
And  power  and  vrisdom  too; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Sojgi 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 


3  Wo  cannot  speak  one  useful  word) 

One  holy  thought  conceive, 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  tho  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace; 

His  blood's  availing  plea 
Obtained  tho  help  for  all  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  to  mo. 

5  Tliou  all  our  works  in  us  haat  wrought; 

Our  good  is  all  divine; 
Tho  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought, 
And  righteous  word,  is  thin:e. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jcsiis,  wo  receive 

The  power  on  thee  to  call, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live; 
Our  God  ia  all  in  all! 

--Charlea  Wci!«j. 
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Bearing  the  cross  pattenHj/. 

1  Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  vre  flee, 

And  pray  to  be  forgiven, 
0  let  thy  life  our  patt«m  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  QS,  through  good  report  axid  ill, 

Oar  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  ihed  to  do  our  Father's  trill, 
Our  brother's  griefs  to  share.' 

i  Let  grace  ottraelfiahness  expel. 
Cor  eitfttiliofies  re^finej 


And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
As  free  and  true  as  thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 
And  grief's  dark  day  cor*T  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meeUly  cry, 
"Father,  thy  will  be  done!" 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life^ 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven! 

-V.  JBl  Qurney. 
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The  recontpenae  (if  Coil. 

1  Servants  of  Christ,  arise^ 
And  gird  you  for  the  toil ! 

The  dow  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  ch6ers  the  soil. 

2  Go  whore  the  sick  recline^ 
Where  mouruing  hearts  deplore; 


And  whore  the  sons  of"  sorrow  pitie^ 
1)ispenie  your  hallowed  store* 

Be  faith;  which  loolcs  above,' 
With  prayer,  your  constant  guest; 
Andiwrap  the  Saviour's  changejess  lovo 
A  mantle  round  your  breast. 

,So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 
That  earth  may  ne'er  do^il^ 
And  the  blust  gospel's  saving  health 
Repay  your  arduous  toil.' 

—Mrs.  Sigoumtift 


BOYLSTON.    S.  M. 
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"TheJtddUtheioortd." 

1 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 
At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed. 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

B-side  all  waters  sow. 
The  highway  furrows  ettock. 
Drop  it  whero  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 
ScatCer  it  on  the  rook. 

Hiou  know'si  not  which  may  thrive^ 
The  la^  or  ewly  sown  ;■ 


drace  keeps  the  precious  g^rms'aliveji 
When  4nd  wherever  strown. 

4      And  duIy.jBbail  apptiaFi;  > 

In  verofurei'-beautyt  stirengtl^. 
The  tender  bladey  the  stajk,  the  eair« 
And  the  full  .com  at  length. 

6      Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain;. 
Cold,  heat„  and  nioist^  and  drj^ 
Shall  foster  and  inature  the  grau%. 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

6      Thence,  wheri  the  ^briottft  endlt' 
The  day  of  Obd^id  domei. 
The  angel'reapersshairdesEH^ni^ 
And  heaven  8hout^''^Arvjalib^&(MieP 
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"Do  all  to  the  glory  qfOod." 

1  OOD  of  almighty  love, 
By  whoso  sufficient  grtvoe 

I  lift  my  heart  to  things  abovet 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face; 
Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Juat, 
My  faint  desires  receive, 

And  let  mo  in  thy  gooduosa  trust* 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whato'er  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory  bo  my  aim; 

My  offoringa  all  be  offered  through 
The  ever-blessC:d  Name. 


TICKFIELD.    8-78. 


Jesus,  my  single  eye 
Bo  fixed  on  theo  alone; 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high; 
Thy  will  by  all  be  done. 

3      Spirit  of  faith,  inspire 

My  consccraicd  heart; 
Fill  me  with  pure,  celestial  fire^ 

With  all  thou  hast,  and  art; 

My  feeble  mind  transform. 

And  perfectly  renewed, 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm, 

A  vonn  esalt  to  God ! 


B.  W.  Be,\I7, 
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TUNE: 
51        Following  ChriM'»txaiiii^t. 
Holt  Lamb^  who  thoo  confess 
Followers  of  thy  holiness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  in  view, 
Ever  ttsk,  "What  shall  we  dol" 
Governed  by  thy  only  will, 
All  thy  words  we  would  fulfil ; 
Would  in  all  thy  footsteps  go. 
Walk  OS  JesuG  walked  bolow. 
2  While  thott  didst  on  earth  appear, 
Servant  to  tliy  servants  here, 
Mindful  of  thy  place  above, 
All  thy  life  was  prayer  and  love. 
Such  our  whole  employment  be, 
Works  of  faith  and  charity ; 
Works  of  love  on  man  bestowed. 
Secret  intercourse  with  God. 

DIX.    6-7i. 


TICHFIELD.     8-7f. 

3  Early  in  the  tcirple  met, 
Let  us  still  our  Saviour  greet; 
Nightly  to  the  mount  repair, 
Join  our  praying  Pattern  there. 
There  by  wrestling  faith  obtain 
Power  to  work  for  God  again, 
Powor  his  image  to  retrieve, 
Power,  like  thee,  our  Lord,  to  live* 

4  Vessehi,  instrumonta  of  grace^ 
Pass  wo  thus  our  happy  days 
'Twixt  the  mount  and  multitude, 
Doing  or  receiving  cood ; 
Glad  to  pray  and laoour  on. 
Till  our  earthly  course  is  run. 
Till,  our  sufferings  ended,  We 
Bow  the  hood  and  die  like  thee. 

—Charlu  ife^tjf. 

C.  KociiBii. 
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"  Whoat  I  am,  and  whom  I  serve." 

1  Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve, 
Though  ao  feebly  and  so  ill. 
Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 

AU  thy  bidding  to  fulfil; 
Open  thou  mine  eyes  to  see 
All  the  work  thou  host  for  me. 
^2  Lord,  thou  needest  not,  I  know, 
Service  such  as  I  can  bring; 
Yet  I  long  to  prove  and  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King: 
Thou  art  light  and  life  to  m^ 
Let  ue  be  a  praise  to  thee. 
|3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  thou  use 

One  who  owes  thee  more  than  all  t 
As  thou  wilt,  I  would  not  choose. 

Only  let  me  hear  thy  call : 
Jesus,  let  me  always  be 
In  thy  service  glad  and  free. 

—Mita  Havtrgat. 

Shdin  ooMeenKtoM  to  OodCt  itrvice. 

|1  Fathbr,  Son,  and  Hdy  Ghost. 
One  in  Three,  and  Tlnrae  in  One^ 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 
Lot  ^y  wiU  on  earth  be  done; 


Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  hoaveul' 

2  Vilest  of  the  sinful  raoe^ 

Lot  I  answer  to  thy  oall; 
Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 

Grace  divinelT  free  wr  all, 
Lol  I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
All  thy  counsel  to  fulfil. 

3  If  RO  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  ilve^ 
All  my  actions  sanotihr, 

AU  my  words  and  tnooghts  reteitd) 
Claim  me  for  thy  serrioe,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  poArert; 

Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  'will; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  houn^ 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel, 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do; 
Take  my  heart; — but  make  it  new  t 
6  Now,  O  Gk)d,  thine  own  I  am; 

Now  I  give  iheo  bqck  thine  own ; 
Freedom,  friends,  and  healtb,  and  fam^ 

Conseorate  to  thee  alone; 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  hnipj  I, 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  di«l  ~~0.  Wtdeg. 
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dn'at  our  living  'Htftd. 

%  «roj|NXD  to  Christ  in  mystic  union — 
We  thjr  members,  thon  our  Head — 
Scaled  by  deep  and  true  communion, 

Bisen  with  theo,  who  once  wore  dead- 
Saviour,  we  would  humbly  claim 
All  the  power  of  this  thy  name. 

2  Constant  sympathy  tx>  brighten 

All  their  weakness  and  their  woe, 
Guiding  grace  their  way  to  lighten 
Shall  thy  loving  members  know; 
All  their  sorrows  thou  dost  beer. 
All  thy  gladness  they  shall  share. 


CILEAD.    7.6.7.6,7.8.7.6. 


3  Make  thy  members  every  hour 

For  thy  bleesM  service  meet; 
Earnest  tungues,  and  arms  of  power, 

Skilful  hands,  and  williog  foot> 
Ever  ready  to  fulfil 
All  thy  word  and  all  thy  wilL 

4  Everlasting  life  tlton  givest^ 

Everlasting  love  to  see; 
They  shall  live  because  thou  liyest, 

And  their  lifo  is  hid  with  thee. 
Safe  thy  members  slytll  be  found. 
When  their  glorious  Head  is  crowned. 

—Minn  JIaitrp, 
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435    "  I  Might  to  (io  thy  viiU  J  Ood." 

1  Lo  I  I  oonio  with  joj  to  do 
Tilt'  Maitcr'u  blnssid  willj 
Him  in  outward  works  pursue, 
Ami  Bcrve  his  pleasure  btill. 
Faithful  to  my  Lord's  cominamis, 
I  still  wrtuld  choose  the  better  part; 
Servo  with  careful  Martha's  hands, 
And  loving  Mur/s  heart. 

'2  Careful  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  fee!  my  happy  toil, 
Kopt  in  pcttco  by  Jesus'  name. 

Supported  by  his  srailo ; 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 
I  find  his  service  my  reward ; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 
I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  Tliou,  0  Lord,  in  tender  love, 
Dost  all  my  burdens  bear; 
Lift  my  heaVt>  k>  things  above. 
And  fix  it  ever  there. 


G I  LEAD.    7.0.7.8,7.8.7.0. 


Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  t  iti| 
'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone^ 
Sweetly  waiting  ut  thy  feut^ 
Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

4  Thou,  0  Lord,  my  portion  art, 

Before  I  hence  remove; 
Now  my  treasure  and  my  heart 

Are  all  laid  up  above; 
Far  above  all  earthly  things, 
While  yet  my  bands  are  here  employed. 
Sees  my  soul  the  King  of  kings, 

And  freely  talks  with  Ood. 

5  O.tliat  all  the  art  might  know 
\  Of  living  thus  to  thee  I 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  thy  glory  see; 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 
By  thee  to  exercise  their  grace, 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face. 

—Charlu  Wult}f. 
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The  Master  eaUing. 
Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling, 

"  Who  will  go  and  work  to-day  t 
Fields  are  white,  and  harvests  waiting; 

Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  awayl" 
I  Loud  and  long  the  Master  calleth, 

Bioh  reward  he  offers  free ; 
I  Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 
"Here  am  r,  0  Lord,  send  j»fr"f 


2  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 
"There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  d3ring, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you; 
Take  the  task  he  gives  you  gladly; 

Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answef  quickly  when  he  calleth, 
'^Here  am  I,  O  Lord,  send  me." 

-D.  ManJU 
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1  Kow,  thd  sowing  (uid  tho  wcopinjf, 

Working  h&nl,  and  waiting  lung; 
Afterward,  the  golden  reaping, 
H&rvest-houio  and  grateful  song. 

2  KoW,  the  long  and  tcilsonio  duty, 

8ton«  by  stone  to  carve  and  bring; 
Afterward,  the  perfect  beauty 
Of  the  palace  of  tho  King. 


3  Now,  the  spirit  confliot-riven, 

Wounded  hearty  and  painful  strife; 
Aftorwnrd,  the  triumph  given, 
And  the  victor's  crown  of  life. 

4  Now,  t}>e  training,  hard  and  lowly, 

Weary  foet  and  aoiiing  brow; 
Afterword,  the  service  holy, 
And  tlie  Master's  "  Entor  thou  I" 
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darkened     full    soon,     But     the     light    of     tho     bot  •  ter     life        restoth      at  noon. 


im^^^^^^^^^^M 


too  A  Mil  to  lai)our. 

Listen!  the  Master  lM<seocheth, 

Calling  oaoh  one  liy  his  name; 
His  \i)ico  to  eaoh  loving  heart  reachoth. 

Its  jhoerfullest  service  to  claim. 
Go  where  the  vineyard  deniandeth 

Vinoilresacrs'  nurture  und  care; 
Or  go  wherv  tho  white  harvest  standeth, 

The  joy  of  tho  roftiM>r  to  share, — Cjio. 

Se«>k  those  of  evil  behaviour, 

Hid  them  their  lives  tt)  amend; 
'  Co,  point  the  lost  world  to  the  Saviour, 

And  be  to  tho  friendless  a  friend. 
I  Stijl  be  the  lone  heart  of  anguish, 

Sootlied  by  the  pity  of  thine; 
[  By  waysides,  if  wounded  ones  languish, 

Oo,  {Mur  in  the  oil  and  the  wine.— Cbo. 


3  Work  for  tho  grod  that  is  nighest^ 
Dream  not  of  greatness  afar; 
That  glory  is  over  tho  highest 

Which  shines  upon  men  as  they  are. 
Work,  though  tho  world  may  defeat  you, 

llitxl  not  ita  slander  and  scorn; 
Nor  w(mry  till  angels  shall  groot  you 

With  suiilos  through  tho  gates  of  tho  n\orn.. 

— Cno. 
•«  Offer  thy  life  on  the  altar, 

in  tho  high  purpodO'lw  strong; 
And  if  tho  tired  spirit  should  faltor, 

Then  swooton  thy  labour  with  song. 
What  if  the  poor  heart  complaineth, 

So(^n  shall  it*  wailing  bo  o'er; 
For  there,  in  the  rest  thot  rcmaineth. 
It  atiall  grieve  oad  bo  weary  no  more, — Cim 
•■— r  i/  Pus.Hiw. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  tIPE. 
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IToriJn^  and  mtnunnff, 

1  Except  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
The  best  concerted  schemee  are  vain, 

And  never  can  sncoeed; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  nought ^ 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim. 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O  let  our  deed  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name! 

3  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell, 

By  vows  and  grates  confined; 


£XC£:tSIOFt.    6.5.6.11.  D. 


Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give. 
Constrained  by  Jesus'  love  to  live  | 

The  servants  of  mankind.  f 

4  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ; 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rising  church,  and  place, 

Thecitj  on  Mil  h PI 

6  O  let  our  faith  and  love  abound  I 
O  let  onr  lives  to  all  around 
With  purest  lustre  shine! 
That  all  the  world  our  works  may  see 
And  give  the  glory.  Lord,  to  thee,  ^j. 

The  heavenly  Light  Divine.  ,jf 

'-'Charles  )f(.*) 


Sa-Mdel  Wei 
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BELIEVERS  WATCHINO. 
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TUNE:  EXCELSIOR.    &S.6.U.  D. 


The  rd^fo/toaTU  and  tufftring, 

1  Come,  let  us  arise, 
And  press  to  the  skies ; 
Tlio  suraraons  obey, 

ly  friends,  my  beloved,  and  hasten  away. 

The  Master  of  all 

For  our  service  doth  call, 

And  deigns  to  approve, 
r  itli  smiles  of  acceptance,  our  labour  of  love. 

2  His  burden  who  bear, 
Wo  alone  can  declare 
How  easy  his  yoke, 

Thile  to  love  and  good  works  we  each  other 
provoke ; 

By  word  and  by  deed, 

The  bodies  in  need. 

The  souls  to  relieve, 
[id  freely  as  Jesus  hath  given  to  give. 


3  Then  let  us  attend 
Our  heavenly  Friend, 
la  his  members  distrest, 

By  want,  or  affliction,  or  sickness  opprest: 

The  prisoner  relieve. 

The  stranger  receive; 

Supply  all  their  wants, 
And  spend  and  be  spent  in  assisting  his 
saints. 

4  Th"9  while  we  bestow 
Oar  moments  below, 
Ourselves  we  forsake 

And  refuge  in  Jcsus's  righteousness  take. 

His  passion  alone 

The  foundation  we  own; 

And  pardon  we  claim. 
And  ctenial  redemption,  in  Jcsus's  namo. 

—Charles  >KeW«y. 


4.— BELIEVERS  WATCHING. 


B6YLSTON.    S.  M. 


Sb.  L<  MAkoit. 
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1"  Kttp  that  which  M  commilled 
to  thy  trtul." 

A  CHARQB  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save^ 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky: 

To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil; 


O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care^ 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 

And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  givel  - 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  on  thyself  rely ; 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  dia 

—Ohartf*  Wmhft 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 
ARMAGEbDOM.    S.  M.  D. 


D»-  Gackjuh 


''lfM:l' 


i  ■  ■•■. 


♦•  Cwld  ye  not  watch  loiih  me  one  hour  f" 

Gracious  Redeemer,  shake 

This  8lumb«ir  from  my  soul  I 
Say  to  me  now,  "  Awake,  awake  \ 

And  Christ  shall  make  thee  T^holo." 

Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand, 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour; 
Aiid  make  me  fully  understand 

The  thunder  of  thy  power. 

2      Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  to  watch  and  pray, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 

And  cast  my  shield  awaj'. 

For  each  osaauU  prepared 

And  ready  may  I  be. 
Forever  standing  on  my  guard, 

And  looking  up  to  thee. 

S      0  do  thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  danger  near! 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn. 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hoar  r 
"  Come  back,  this  is  the  way  I 
Come  back,  and  walk  herein!" 

O  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  ainl 

4      Myself  I  cannot  save, 
Myself  I  cannot  ktep; 
But  strength  in  thee  1  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep: 
My  soul  to  thee  alone 
Now  therefore  I  commend; 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thy  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 

"Chaiitt  Wttlty. 


"  W(Uch  unto  prayer." 

Bid  me  of  men  beware, 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed; 

Discern  their  every  secret  snare, 
And  circumspectly  tread. 
O  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succours  from  above; 

And  stand  against  their  open  hato 
And  well-dissembled  lovei 

But,  above  all,  afraid 

Of  my  own  bosom-foe, 
Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid, 

To  thee  my  weakness  show; 

Hang  on  thine  arm  alone, 

With  self-distrusting  care, 
And  deeply  in  the  spirit  groaa 

The  never<ea8ing  prayer. 

Give  me  a  sober  mind, 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
The  first  approach  of  sia  to  find, 

And  all  occasions  fiy. 

Still  may  I  cleave  to  thee, 

And  never  more  depart, 
JBut  watch  with  godly  jealousy 

Ov«T  my  evil  heart. 

Thus  may  I  pass  my  cUjs 

Of  sojourning  beneath, 
And  languish  to  conclude  my  race, 

And  render  up  my  breath ; 

In  humble  love  and  fear, 

Thine  image  to  regain, 
And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear, 

And  riae  with  thee  to  reigo. 


BELIEVERS  WATCHING. 
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Praytrfor  a  (end*;*  coiucKncc, 


1  I  WANT  a  principle  vrithin 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear, 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 

'J  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire, 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  nre. 
3  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  part, 
No  more  thy  goodness  grieve. 
The  filial  awe,  the  contrite  heart. 
The  tender  conscience  give 


ABRIDGE.    CM, 


4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  momant.  Lord,  reprove, 

And  let  me  weep  my  lite  away, 

For  having  grieved  thy  love. 

5  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  cooscionce  make  I 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

6  0  may  the  least  omission  pa\n 

My  well-instructed  soul, 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 
Which  makes  the.wourtdrd  whole! 

-Charkt  Wesltv. 


Iraac  SMint. 
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b^O  On  rttwrning  home. 

1  Tnou,  Lord,  hast  blpst  my  going  out; 

O  bless  my  coming  in ! 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  tin. 

2  Still  hide  me  In  thy  secret  plao^ 

Thy  tAbemacle  spread; 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  gr^oe 
And  screen  my  naked  hetd.  ^ 

3  To  thee  for  refuge  may  I  run 

Jfron  lia'i  AUurij^«o»re; 
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Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

0  that  I  never,  never  mora 
Might  from  thy  ways  departi 

Here  let  mo  give  my  wanderings  o'er. 
By  giving  ihce  my  heart. 

Fix  mv  new  heart  on  things  above, 
Ana  then  from  earth  release; 

1  a.«k  not  life,  but  let  me  love, 
And  lay  ve  down  in  peace. 

'-OKfwU$WtiUg,. 
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ST.  ANN'S.    CM. 


TV.  c»om 


440  Prayer /or  f  Hal /ear. 

1  OoD  of  all  grace  and  majestv, 

Supntmely  groat  and  good  I 
If  I  have  mercy  found  with  thee, 
Through  the  atouing  blood; 

2  The  guani  of  all  thy  mercies  give^ 

And  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  griovo 
The  graciouB  Spirit  Divine. 

3  Rather  X  would,  in  painful  awo, 

Beneath  thine  anger  move, 
Than  sin  against  the  gospel  law 
Of  liberty  and  love. 

4  But,  0  thou  wouldst  not  have  me  live 

lu  bondage,  grief,  or  pain; 


Thou  doat  not  take  delight  to  grieve 
The  helpless  sons  of  men. 

6  Thy  will  is  my  salvation,  Lord; 
O  let  it  now  take  place! 
And  let  me  tremble  at  the  word 
Of  reconciling  grace. 

6  Still  may  x  walk  as  in  thy  sight, 

My  strict  Observer  see; 
And  thou  by  reverent  love  unite, 
My  child-like  heart  to  thee. 

7  Still  let  mo,  till  mv  days  are  pant, 

At  Jesus'  feet  abide; 
So  shall  he  lift  mo  up  at  last. 
And  seat  me  by  bis  side. 

— Vhavlcs  Waity. 


ST.  PETERSBURG.    0-8a. 
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Chriaiian*  wider  the  eye  qf  the  toorld. 

1  Watohkd  by  the  world's  malignant  eye. 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  abame, 
Ab  servants  of  the  Lord  Most  High, 
As  sealoua.for  his  glorious  name^ 
Wo  ought  in  all  luB  paths  to  move^ 
Witib  holy  f «ar  vtd  &mbl9  love. 


That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  as  .bestow, 

From  every  evil  to  depart; 
To'Stop  the  moqth  of  every  foe. 

While,  upright  both  in  life  apd  heart, 
The  proo&  of  godly  fesr;we  give, 
^Lod  iho^  them JioW'tttft Christians  live. 


TV.  Cwtn 


I  delight  to  grieve 
i  of  men. 

ration,  Lord; 
0  placel 
0  at  tho  word 
•acoi 

9  in  thy  aight^ 
.^er  seo; 
ent  love  unite, 
[irt  to  thue. 

r  daya  are  pant, 

ride; 

up  at  last, 

bia  side. 

—Chavks  Wc^ty. 
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BELIEVERS  WATOHIKG. 
TUNE:   ST.   PETERSBURG.    6-««.    (8k  Hym.v  447.) 


The  humble,  vatch/ul  apirit. 


1 1  Father,  to  thee  I  lift  mino  eyes, 

My  longing  eyes,  and  restless  heart; 
Before  tho  morning  watch  I  rise, 

And  wait  to  taste  how  good  thou  art. 
To  obtain  the  grace  I  humbly  claim, 
Tho  saving  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

ThiB  slumber  from  my  soul,  O  shake! 

Warn  by  thy  Spirit's  inward  call; 
Lot  mo  to  righteousness  awake. 

And  pray  that  I  no  more  may  fall, 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  place, 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

0  wouldst  thou.  Lord,  thy  servant  guard, 
Against  each  known  or  secret  foe ! 


HARWOOD.    8.8.6,8.8.0. 


A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 

A  sober,  vigilant  mind  bestow, 
Ever  apprized  of  danger  nigh, 
And  when  to  fight,  and  when  to  fly. 
O  never  suffor  me  to  sleep 

Secure  upon  the  vergo  of  hellf 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  keep 

In  lowly  awe  and  loving  zeal; 
And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear. 
And  plant  that  guarcKan-angel  here* 
Attended  by  the  sacred  dread. 

And  wise  from  evil  to  depart. 
Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  proooed!^ 

And  rise  to  puritr  of  heart; 
Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move. 
From  humble  faith  to  perfect  love. 

—Vkarlet  Wettejf. 


Harwooo* 


Bb  it  my  only  wisdom  here. 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear. 

With  loving  gratitude; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 


2  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart! 
A  wise  and  imderstanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given; 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know; 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

—ffharUt  WaUif. 


'  Lord,  Mve,  or  Ipcriih." 


iO 

Eblp,  Tord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly. 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 

Thrdoghout  the  evil  day; 
The  saored  watohfolnsas  imimrt, 
And  keep  the  iasuea  of  my  heart, 

Am  (tair  me  up  to  pray. 


My  soul  with  thy  whole  armour  ana; 
In  each  approach  of  sin  alarm, 

And  show  tho  danger  near; 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  mc, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy, 

And  sanctifying  fear. 
Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
O  !et  me  see  thy  gathering  frown. 

And  feel  thy  warning  eye; 
And  starting  ciy,  from  rain's  brinks 
Sav^  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink, 

O  save  me,  or  I  diet 
If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray. 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away. 

The  keen  conviction  dartt 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look, 
That  kind,  upbraiding  glance^  which  broko 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 
In  me  thine  ntmost  mercy  show, 
And  make  roe  like  thyself  bdoir. 

Unblamable  in  grace; 
Ready  prepared,  and  fitted  here^ 
By  perfeist  holiness  to  appear 

fififore  tby  {glorious  lopp&^a  Wukg. 
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451 

1  Ah!  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess, 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace; 
'Th6  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  power, 
\And  never,  never  find  it  more. 


CRASSELIUS    L.M. 


2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee; 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
Through  the  low  vale  of  bumbk  love. 


CRAanuti 


i  ^  iH  i~^"^TO"i~r^^^^i 


:-^f  I  F-^-pFfftp-i^-g=ijf^ 


^^^ 


^ 


fif^ 


i 


h±=^^Hrj 


452 


"My  graet  U  n^gieientfor  thu." 


1  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

On  whom  I  oast  my  every  care. 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend. 
Inspire^  and  then  accept,  my  prayer. 

2  If  I  have  iasted  of  thy  grace. 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings. 
If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays, 
And  hovering  hides  me  in  bis  wing% 

3  Still  let.bim  with  my  weakness  stay, 

Kor  for  a  moment'*,  space  deport^ 
Evil  and  danger  turn  «way. 
And  keep  till  be  remdwi  mj  heart. 

4  When  to  (he  rkht  or  left  I  airajr, 

His  voice  behJiad  m9  ms^f  I  mat, 


"  Return,  and  walk  in  Christ  thy  way; 
Fly  back  to  Christy  for  sin  is  near." 

5  His  sacred  unction  from  above 

Be  still  my  comforter  and  guide; 
Till  all  the  hardness  hd  remove^ 
And  in  my  loving  heart  resida 

6  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee. 

From  nature's  every  path  retreat; 
Thou  art  mj;  Way,  my  Leader  be. 
And  set  upon  the- rook  my  feet 

7  Uj^ld  me^  Saviour,  or  I  fall, 

U  reach  me  oat  thy  grecknit  haadi 
<PnIy  on  thee  for  help  I  call, 
'Qnl;  hj  hi^  m  tli«e  I  etand. 


CONFLICT  ANP  SUFFERING. 
TUNE:    WARD.  rL.M.    (SebHvmn  451.) 


L^^    "Lit  iht/iar  o/the  Lord  be  upon  you," 

1  Lord,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear; 

My  utter  hclplossnesa  reveal! 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, 
Theo  may  I  always  nearer  feel, 

2  0  that  to  thoe  my  constant  mind 

Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire, 
Pride  in  its  oarliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  ttto  risings  of  desire  I 


3  O  that  my  tender  soul  might  f!y  ( 

The  first  abhorred  approach  of  ill,  * 

Quick  as  thn  apple  of  an  eye, 
The  slightest  touch  of  bin  to  feel! 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create, 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray. 
Humbly  and  coiifKlcntly  wuit, 
And  long  to  sec  the  perf.ct  day. 

—VharU*  WtiUy, 


B.-CONFLICT  AND  SUFFERING. 


ARMAGEDDON.    S.  M.  D. 


Dr.  OArs'TLRTr, 
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"A  good  soldier  o/ Jesus  Christ." 


1      SoLuiERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  put  your  armour  on ; 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  his  eternal  Son ; 

Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesua  trusts, 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 

Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 

With  all  his  strength  endued ; 
But  take  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 

The  panoply  of  Qod; 

That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  pa<ised. 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  througn  Cbrist  alon^ 

And  staled  eotire  at  lost. 


Stand  then  against  your  foes, 

In  close  and  firm  array; 
Legions  of  wily  fiends  oppose 

Throughout  the  evil  day; 

But  meet  the  sons  of  night, 

But  mock  their  vain  design, 
Armed  in  the  arms  of  heavenly  lights 

Of  righteousness  divine. 

Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
^Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole;         , 

Indiasolubly  joined, 

To  battle  all  pixiceed ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

Th»l  Vtw  iu  CUi'ist,  your  Head. 

-rCAwitJ  Wttlt}f, 


THE  CfHRISTIATT  IJFBL 


AURELIA.    S.  M.  Di 
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8EC0NU  PART. 


1  But,  above  all,  lay  hold 
Oh  faith's  victorious  shield; 

Armed  Avith  thafc  adamant  and  gold» 

Be  sum  to  win  the  field; 

If  faith  surround  your  heart* 

Satan  shall  be  subdued; 
Kepelled  his  every  fiery  dart^ 

And  quenched  with  Jesus'  bloodL 

2  Jesus  hath  died  for  you  \ 
What  can  his  love  withstand? 

Believe,  hold  fast,  j'our  shield,  and  who 

Shall  pluck  you  from  his  handt 

Believe  that  Jesus  reigns; 

Al!  power  to  him  is  given; 
IJelieve,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains; 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven! 

&      To  keep  your  armour  bright, 

Attend  with  constant  care, 
8till  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

Beady  for  all  alarms. 

Steadfastly  set  your  face, 
And  always  exercise  your  arm^ 

And  use  your  every  grace. 

4      Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray; 

Vour  Captain  gives  the  word; 
Hia  sommcns  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  Lord;. 

To  God  your  evisiy  want> 

Tn  instknt  prayer  display; 
IQ»y  alvays;  pray,  and  never  faint; 

^CPJ*  vitbrotflauing,  prayt 
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TURD  VtSX. 


1  In  fellowship,  alone^ 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near; 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  threnj 

With  all  the  powers  of  prayer; 

Go  to  his  temple,  go. 

Nor  from  his  altar  move; 
Let  every  house  his  worship  know, 

And  every  heart  his  love. 

2  To  God  your  spirits  dart ; 
Your  souls  in  words  declare; 

Or  groan,  to  him  who  reads  the  hearl. 

The  unutterttl)lc  prayer; 

His  mercy  now  implore, 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  o|  grace. 

3  Pour  out  your  souls  to  God, 
And  bow  them  with  your  knees; 

Aud  spread  your  heart  and  hands  abrd 

And  j)ray  for  Sion's  peace; 

Your  guides  and  brethren  bear 

Forever  on  your  mind; 
SUtend  the  aniis  of  mighty  prayer, 

la  gracing  all  mankiud. 

4>      From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  dovoi 
And  win  the  well-fought  d^; 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 
In  all  bis  soldiers,  "  Come;" 

TiU  Christ  th»  Lord  descend  fromlii^ 
And  taica  (he  conquerors  home. 


(:. 


CONFLICT  AND  SUFFEUtNa 


VICTOR  V.    S.  M.  D. 


cO  I       The  Chriatian  loldier's  prayer 

E'H'iP  nio  for  the  war, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 

And  guide  my  words  aright; 

Control  my  every  thought; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove; 
Let  all  my  WQi^Ics  in  thee  be  wrouglit, 

Let  all  be  wrought  ia  luve. 

0  arm  me  with  the  mind. 

Meek  Lamb !  which  was  in  thee ; 
Anci  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  joined 

With  perfect  charity; 

With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will. 

Which  offers  life  to  all. 

0  do  not  let  me  trust 

In  any  arm  but  thine! 
[Humble,  O  humble  to  the  dust. 

This  stubborn  soul  of  mine ! 

A  feeble  thing  of  nought, 

With  lowly  shame  I  own, 
[The  help  which  upon  earth  is  wrought, 

Thou  dost  it  all  alone. 

O  may  I  love  like  thee ! 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread; 
ITliou  hatcst  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  thou  hast  mode., 
Oinay  I  learn  the  art, 
With  meekneas  to  reprove; 


To  hatti  the  sin  with  all  iny  heart. 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

—Charlt*  Wtalcy: 
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The  Captain  of  our  «a/ua/ioii. 


1  Jesus,  the  Conqueror  reigns, 
In  glorious  strength  arrayed ; 

Mis  kingdom  over  all  maintains, 

And  bids  the  earth  be  glad. 

Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesus'  mighty  love; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 

To  him  who  rules  above. 

2  Extol  his  kingly  power; 
Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 

Who  died,  and  lives,  to  die  lio  more. 

High  on  his  Father's  throne; 

Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause; 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  victory  of  his  cross. 

3  That  1    X)dy  banner  see, 
And,  in  your  Captain's  S'ght, 

Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  with  mo, 

My  fcllow-soldiers,  fight! 

In  mighty  phalanx  joined, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
Armed  with  the  unconquerable  mind 

Which  was  in  Christ,  your  Heiul. 

—Charl9.i  Wtilty. 


THE  CnRISTIAN  LIFE. 


THATCHER.    S.  M.  D, 
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SECOND  PART. 


UftOE  on  your  rapid  course, 

Yo  bIood-bc8prinkled  bands; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  force; 

Tis  seized  by  violent  hands; 

See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  glitters  in  the  skies! 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  tread  down, 

And  take  the  glorious  prize! 


Through  much  disttvsn  and  pain, 
Through  many  a  conflict  licro, 

Through  blood,  yo  must  the  cutmnco  ciia 
Yet,  O  disdain  to  fear! 
"  Courage,"  your  Captain  cries, 
Who  all  your  toil  foreknew ; 

"Toil  yo  shall  have;  yet  all  despise, 
I  have  o'ercomo.for  you." 

The  world  cannot  withstand 

Its  ancient  Conqueror; 
The  world  must  sink  beneath  the  hand 

Which  arms  ua  for  tho  war : 

This  is  our  victory! 

Before  our  faith,  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  mb; 

Believe,  and  conquer  all. 

'-Charles  l('t% 


ST.  GEORGE.    S.M. 
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Conflict  xoith- spiritual  foes. 


1      Hark,  how  the  watchmen  cry, 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound  1 

Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh. 
The  powers  of  hell  surround : 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare; 

The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand  I 
Oo  forth  fo  glorious  warl 


See,  in  tho  mountain-top, 

Tho  standard  of  your  .God  1 
In  .Tcsua'  name  I  lift  it  up, 

All  stained  with  hallowed  blood 

His  standard-bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call; 
Let  all  to  Jesus'  cross  draw  nigh! 

Ho  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

Go  up  with  Christ,  your  Head; 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see; 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 

All  power  to  him  is  given ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same; 
Salvation,  happineta,  and  heaven 

Are  all  in  Jesus'  name. 

-^-CKarltt  Wtiei- 
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UOOKb  PART. 

Akoblb  your  inarch  oppose, 

Who  still  in  strength  excel, 
Your  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes. 

Countless,  invisible: 

But  Bhall  believers  fearl' 

But  shall  believers  flyl 
Or  see  the  bloody  erosa  appear, 

And  all  their  powers  defyl 

Jesus'  tremendous  name 

Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight; 
Jesus,  the  meek,  the  angry  Lamb, 

A  Lion  is  in  fight. 

By  all  hell's  host  withstood, 

Wo  all  hell's  host  o'erthrow ; 
And  conquering  them,  through  Jesus'  blood, 

We  still  to  conquer  go. 

Our  Captain  leads  us  on; 

He  beck&ns  from  tho  skies, 
And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  the  prize: 

"fie  faithful  unto  death; 

Partake  my  victory; 
And  thou  shalt  wear  ibis  glorious  wreath, 

And  thou  shalt  ttlgn  with  ntfe." 
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"At  the  vtourUaitu  art  round 

about  Jensalem,  ao  the  Lord  is  round 

tAout  kit  people," 


1  Wno  in  the  Lord  conQde, 
And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood, 

In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide, 

Firm  as  the  mount  of  Qod; 

Steadfast,  and  fixed,  and  sure, 

His  Zion  cannot  move; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure 

In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 

2  As  round  Jerusalem 
The  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 

So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies. 

On  every  side  he  stands, 

And  for  his  Israel  cares; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 

Their  souls  forever  bears. 

3  But  lot  them  still  abide 
In  thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 

Till  6yery  soul  is  sanctified. 

And  perfectly  restored ; 

The  men  of  heart  sincere 

Continue  to  defend; 
And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  hen, 

And  love  them  to  the  end. 

— CAoriM  Wutejf. 
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S  TiiD.  iv.  7. 
1      "I  TOB  good  fight  have  fought," 
O  when  :;hall  I  declare? 
,Tho  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 
J  long  with  Paul  to  share. 
O  may  I  triumph  so, 
When  ail  My  warfare's  past; 
And,  dying,  Ami  my  latest  foe 
Under  my  feet  ut  last! 

LUTHER'S  HYMN.    6-8* 


2      This  blessM  word  be  mine 
Juet  as  the  port  is  gained, 
"  Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divinoj 
I  have  the  faith  maintained." 
Th^  .*.postle3  of  my  iJord, 
To  whom  it  first  was  given, 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 
If  or  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

•—Charlta  W\.dty. 


Martin  Lvrm, 
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COJTFLrCT  AND  StrFFEMNO. 


Isaac  WoojBtji 


TUNE:    LUTHER'S    HYMN.    6-89. 


^^g 


be  mine 
gained, 

of  grace  divine^ 
aintained." 
y  iJord, 
as  given, 
a  greater  word, 

heaven. 

--Charles  ITti/ey, 
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I  /J  i     <i  Tho'Jffh  an  host  should  encamp  against 
lu4:  '"'^>  '"y  '"^"'''  '''^'''"  'Id: /ear." 

1  SCRROUNDED  by  a  host  of  focy, 

Stormed  by  a  host  of  foes  within, 
>''or  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  to  oppose. 

Single  .against  hell,  earth,  and  sin, 
Single,  yet  undismayed,  I  am; 
I';  I  d.irc  believe  in  Jesus'  niime.:!| 

2  What  tliougli  a  thousand  hosts  engage, 

A  thousand  worlds,  rny  soul  to  shake? 
I  have  a  shield  sliall  quell  their  rage. 

And  dri vo  the  alitm  armies  back ; 
Portrayed  it  hears  a  bleeding  Lamb; 
r,;I  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name.:|| 


RALEIGH.    6-83, 


3  Mo  to  retiicve  from  Satan's  hands, 

Mo  from  this  evil  world  to  free. 
To  purge  my  sins,  and  loose  my  bands^ 

And  pave  from  all  iniquity, 
Jly  Lord  and  God  from  heaven  ho  cOiQOj 
|[:I  dcro  believe  in  Jesus'  name.:)| 

4  Salvation  in  his  name  there  is; 

Salvation  from  sin,  death,  and  hcllj 
Salvation  into  glorious  bliss; 

How  great  sah  ation,  who  can  tcUt 
But  all  ho  hath  for  mine  I  claim; 
||:I  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  namo.:|| 

—Chark»  WtiiUltt 
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Diliverance/i-om  trouble. 
1  Jrscs,  to  theo  our  hearts  we  lift. 


— T-  ^H        (May  all  our  hearts  with  lovo  o'erflow !; 


With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift. 

That  still  thy  precious  name  wo  know, 
Retain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

"VVhat  mighty  troublor,  hast  thou  shown 
Thy  feeble,  tempted  followers  hero! 

Wo  have  through  fire  and  water  gone. 
But  saw  thee  on  the  Hoods  appear, 

But  felt  theo  preaeni.  in  the  flame, 

And  shouted  our  Deliverer's  name. 

Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 

0  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end  I 
When,  robed  with  majesty  and  power. 

Our  Jesus  shall  from  heaven  descend, 
His  friends  and  witnesses  to  own, 
And  seat  us  on  his  glorious  throne. 

—Charles  WtiUlf, 

too       "Belhou/aithfldvnlodtath." 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  mo  faithful  tc  the  oad; 


I  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power, 
Shall  save  mo  to  the  latest  hour; 
And  whc.1  I  Lay  this  body  down, 
Reward  with  an  immortid  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  groat  name  I  go 
To  comjuf  r  death,  my  firi.al  foot 

-^  rd  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay, 

d  soar  on  angels'  wings  away, 
j\ly  soul  the  seooml  death  defies. 
And  i-eigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 

3  I*lyo  hath  not  scon,  nor  car  hath  heard, 
What  Christ  hath  for  his  scints  prepared, 
Who  conquer  "through  their  Saviours  mighty 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height. 

And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet, 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  and  sec, 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be? 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  home, 
Thv  lat.'st  foo  in  death  o'ercome; 
Till  then  tliou  searchest  out  in  vai^t 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 

—Charks  WeOtftt 
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"His  artn  Irought  salMiion." 


1  Ans£  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake! 

Thine  own  immortal  strcn^h  put  on ! 
With  terror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  shiiki.^, 
And.cost  tliy  fooa  with  fury  down! 

2  Aa  in  %he  ancient  days  appear; 

The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame; 
Bo  now  omnipotently  near, 
To  endless  ages  stUl  the  same. 

3  Thine  arm,  Lord,  is  not  shortened  now ; 

It  wants  not  now  the  power  to  save; 
Still  present  with  thy  people,  thou 
Bear'st  them  through  life's  disparted  wave. 


4  By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  vain, 

To  thee  tlio  ransomed  seed  simll  come; 
Sh(iuti;it;',  their  heavenly  Zion  gain, 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  hoK,! 

5  The  pain  of  life  shall  there  be  o'er, 

The  anguish  and  distracting  care; 
There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  more, 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

6  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found, 

The  Lord's  redeemed  their  heads  shall 
raise, 
With  everlasting  gladness  crowned. 
And  filled  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 

-Charlu  )('«% 


GERMANY.    L.  M. 
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Psalm  xlvi. 


QoD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints. 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 

Ero  wo  can  oH'or  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid  I 

Lot  mountains  from  their  seats  bo  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 

Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 


Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roai ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide; 
While  every  nation,  every  8hor'>. 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swcUi'ig  liiio. 

There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
.Supplies  tiie  city  of  our  God ; 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  glicUng  througli, 
Ajid  watering  our  divim  abode. 

That  sacred  stream,  thy  livii  g  word. 
Thus  all  our  anxious  fear  controls; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  aflbnl, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fiiinting  souls. 

Zion  enjoy.s  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  the  threatening  hour; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move. 
Built  on  h>8  faithfulness  and  power. 

— /moc  H'atu. 
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CONFLICT  AND  SUFFERING. 


ST.   CRISPIN.     L.  M 


6m  0.  J.  Etvtr. 


led  in  vain, 

I  wed  8linll  corac; 

Y  Zion  gain, 

ith  triumphunt  home,  I 

lere  be  o'er, 
racl-ing  care; 
1  wfiep'no  more, 
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3y  is  found, 
their  heads  shall 

8SS  crowned, 
and  loRt  in  praise. 
—  Charki  Wuk^. 
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ite.iing  hour; 
(ioTi  move, 
and  power. 
—tnac  Watu. 


Xol  ashamed  of  Jcstu, 


1  jEsrs,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thoo! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days! 

2  .V.slianied  of  Jesus !  sooner  tar 
L';l  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divinO 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine., 


HOLY  CROSS.    C.  M. 

Slnvty. 


3  A.shamcd  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  a.sharaed  of  noon ; 
'J'ia  midnight  with  my  .soul  till  he. 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darknes.s  flee. 

•1  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend 
Oa  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revero  his  name. 

5  A.shamed  of  JciU.s!  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — nor  is  n:y  boasting  vain-- 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  oh  1  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashajued  of  me ! 

—Joieph  Origg. 
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Pt'ayt r  for  vktortou,i  faith, 

0  ron  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe! 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe; 

That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 

Will  lean  upon  its  God: 

A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  cloftr 
Wlien  tempests  rage  without; 

Tliat  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  ^»rkucM  leei^  no  doubt : 


r 

4  That  bears,  unmoved,  the  world's  dread 
frown, 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile; 
Tiiat  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown,  ^ 

Or  Satan's  aits  beguile:  ' 

^  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  lost  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whato'er  may  come, 
M't'll  taste,  while  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

—IT.  Jl.  Btttkvnl, 


THE  CaRiSTIAN  LIFE. 


EVANGELIST.    C.  M. 
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'*  /  Jmow  whom  I  have  believed." 

1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  QodI  I  know  bLs  name; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost, 


3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stAnds, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  namo 

Before  his  Fathei^s  face; 

And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

—Isaac  WttUx 


ARLINGTON.    C.  M. 
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"Fight  (he  gooi  fight  qf faith." 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  feof  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  nomol 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize^ 
Or  sailed  through  bloody  seosT 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  1 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Godt 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 
Increa^  my  courage,.  Lord; 

111  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die , 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  risn. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  bo  thine. 

— /«a<K  Waiii 


CONFLICT  AKD  SUPFERINO. 


WORSHIP.    7.7.8.7.7.7,8.7. 
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iTj"  j  I  ^^y  v  j  I  ^  ^'j  jgfPj-j-f-^ 


j.'^^ 

■^L*      m^^ 


•J#-^ 


frrf\r*f\r\^tffi^H^i^=fS^ 


U-bJJ4#^=J^^ 


i^H^^^-^Nf-M 


(?=f: 


I 


:!ljjjjlj  jl^ldi^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


za: 


fl^lFF^- 


Prainng  ChriU  in  timts  of  trouble. 
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Head  of  thy  Church  triumphant^ 

We  joyfully  adore  thee; 
Till  thou  appear,  thy  niembers  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  gloiy. 

We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 

With  blent  anticipation, 
And  cry  aload,  and  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  aalvatioii* 

While  in  affliction's  furnace, 

And  parsing  through  the  fire. 
Thy  love  we  praise,  which  knows  our  days, 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher. 

Wa  clap  our  hands  exulting 

In  thine  almighty. favour; 
The  love  divine  which  made  us  thine 

Shall  keep  us  thine  forever. 

Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation. 
Nor  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 

The  world  with  sin  and  Satan 

In  vain  our  march  opposes; 
Through  thee  we  shall  break  through  them 
all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  ua, 
't'he  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us. 

And  if  thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand  at  God's  righJ.  hand, 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 


ChriU  an  Almighly  Savioitr. 

1  WoRSniP,  and  thanks,  and  blcssinfl^ 
And  strength  ancribe  to  Jesus! 

Jesus  alone  defends  bis  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us. 

Jesus  with  joy  wo  witness 

Almighty  to  delivei*; 
Our  seals  set  to,  that  Qod  is  true^ 

And  reigns  a  King  for  ever. 

2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransomed  souls  adore  thee; 
Our  Saviour  thou,  we  find  it  now, 

And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 

We  sing  thine  arm  unshortencd, 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation; 
With  heart  and  voice  in  tl.ee  rejoice, 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 

3  Tliine  arm  hath  safely  brought  us 
A  way  no  more  expected, 

Than  when  thy  sheep  passed  through  the 
deep. 

By  crystal  walls  protected. 

Thy  glory  was  our  rearward. 

Thy  hand  our  lives  did  cover. 
And  wo,  even  we,  have  passed  the  sea, 

And  marched  triumphant  over. 

4  The  world's  and  Satan's  malice 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded ; 

And,  by  thy  grace,  with  songs  of  praise 

Our  happy  souls  resounded. 

Accepting  our  deliverance. 

We  triumph  in  thy  favour. 
And  for  the  love  which  now  we  prove, 

Shall  praise  thy  name  for  ever. 

— C'hartis  H'cj/t-y. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UFB. 
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^^^$fim 


Btariug  the  Crois. 

Jvave,  I  my  cnwa  havo  taken, 

All  to  leavu  «vntl  follow  thoo; 
Destitute,  dcspisod,  f  jrsakon, 

Thou,  from  lienco,  cay  all  uhalt  bo. 
Perish  ovory  fond  ambition, 

Ail  I've  Doughty  oud  liopsd,  tisai  known; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  coudition, 

Gixl  uid  hoaven  uro  still  my  owii  > 

Let  the  world  despiso  nml  loavo  mo, 

They  havo  lefi  my  Saviour,  too: 
Iluuian  hearta  and  lookj  doooiro  mo; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue; 
And,  while  thou  slialu  smilo  upoa  mo, 

Ood  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foos  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  mo ; 

Show  thy  faoc,  and  all  is  bright. 


SALVATOR.    e.7,  9.7,  8.7,  &7. 


Man  may  tn)ubIo  and  diatrasa  mo, 

'Twill  but  drivo  mo  to  thy  bnwit; 
'  ife  with  trials  hartl  may  press  mo, 

IToavcn  will  bring  mo  sweeter  roat. 
Know,  luy  aoul,  thy  full  salvation; 

IliKO  o'er  sin,  (uid  fear,  and  oare; 
Joy  to  find  in  ovary  sta^on 

Bou^ething  still  to  do  or  bear. 

Hasto  theo  on  from  graon  to  glory, 

Armed  by  fjvith,  and  winged  by  pravor; 
Heaven's  etoronl  day's  bofore  theo, 

Ood's  own  bai.d  shall  guide  thoe  tlierc. 
Soon  shall  oiooe  thy  oarthly  mission ; 

Swift  shall  pa!;s  thy  pilgrim  da}^; 
Hope  shall  ch'xngo  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  pmyor  to  prain-?. 

~-ff.  F.  Lylt.. 
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CONFLICT  AND  HUFFERINO. 
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Trvtl  in  ncrnjic. 

1  Loiin  of  lifo,  ^J'on  '"""•  *""'"'  ""> 

AnrI  our  hoarta  an>  Ixwwl  ia  pain, 
Eftitlily  frifiidH  can  nob  di'liver; 

Hwonls  ttiiu  bucklora,  all  are  vain. 
Bo  our  buckler,  tliou  whoso  pity 

T'«)io  Iho  fi]iiun'3  upon  the  tr.'e: 
Man  of  Surrowsl  in  oiir  Borrowa 

Wo  can  only  tnwt  in  thofl. 

2  On  tlio  darkly  'ii^aving  billows 

Thou  didst  wjOk,  and  thoy  worn  still; 
Tliou  ciinst  Btay  tlij  illM  tliat  press  u.h, 
They  uro  aorvanta  to  thy  will. 


Thou  alouo  art  Kin({  of  natiomij 

Lonl  of  lifo  ami  viot<;ry : 
Man  of  S«^)rrowsl  in  our  Uirvnwn 

V<fe  oAn  ouly  trust  in  theo. 

O  f.ulxluo  our  hi.irt'«  rfllwllioii, 

That  wo  faint  Ji')t  nor  rrpino; 
Nought  of  evil  can  befall  us, 

That  comes  down  from  hand  of  thine. 
May  wo,  like  thy  great  disciple, 

Moeb  theo  on  the  swelling  sea: 
Man  of  Borrows  I  in  our  sorrow* 

We  can  only  truBt  in  tlie<*. 

—Jliuitrt-  DtdM, 


EWING.    7.8.7.6,7.6,7.8. 
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Paalm  xzviL  I,  f,  I. 
1  OoD  is  my  str  mg  salva  ioc; 
What  foo  have  I  to  ieart 
Id  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  light,  my  help,  is  oMir; 
Tliough  hosta  encamp  around  mo, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand; 
What  terror  oan  oanfonnd  me^ 
With  Qod  at  my  right  bandt 


3  PUo6  on  the  Lord  reliatioe; 
My  soul,  with  courage  wait] 
Hia  truth  bo  thine  affiance, 
When  faint  and  desolate; 
His  might  thy  heart  ■ball  •tMDgtbao, 

Hia  love  thy  joy  inoreose; 
Mercy  thy  daya  ahaU  lengthen; 
The  Lord  will  give  thee  peaen. 

—J.  Mmigomtr^f. 
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VietOTf  thrmigh  Chrid. 

1  Ommipotiht  Lord,  my  Saviour  and  King; 
Thy  succour  afford,  thy  righteousneu  bring; 
Thy  promises  bind  thee  compassion  to  have; 
How,  now  let  me  find  thee  ahnighly  to  save. 

2  Rejoicing  in  hope,  and  patient  in  grief, 
To  thee  I  look  up  for  certain  relief; 

I  fear  no  denial,  no  danger  I  fear, 

Kor  start  from  the  trial,  while  Jesus  is  near. 

3  For  God  is  above  .len,  devils,  and  sin; 
My  Jesus's  love  the  battle  shall  win; 
So  terribly  glorious  his  coming  shall  be, 
His  love  all-viotorions  shall  conquer  for  me. 

PORTUGUESE  HYMN.    4-lli. 


4  He  all  shall  break  through;  his  truth  and  hit 

grace 
Shall  bring  me  into  the  plentiful  place, 
Through  much  tribulation,  through  water  agj 

fire, 
Through  fioods  of  temptation,  and  flames  of 

desire. 

6  On  Jesua^  my  power,  till  then  I  r«l7; 
All  evil  before  his  presence  shall  fiy; 
When  I  have  my  Saviour,  my  sin  shall 

depart. 
And  Jesus  for  ever  shall  re^  in  my  heart 

—Chatlu  Wtiitf,  I 

J.  BiUsisa 
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CONFLICT  AND  SUFFERING. 
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TONE:   PORTUGUESE  HYMN 
4:1  </    God!$proimlma/rmfomida^oii. 
How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  aaints  of  theXord, 


4-111. 


Is  l&id  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  yon  he  hath 
uaid, 
1 11: To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  hare  fledt:j| 

"Fear  not,  I  am  vith  thee;  O  be  not  dismayed ! 
For  I  am  thy  Ckxl,  I  will  stiU  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee^  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 
to  stand, 
|0:t7pbeld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|| 

"When  through  the  deep  waters  I  coll  thee 

to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 
For  I  will  bo  with  thee  thy  tiials  to  bless, 
l|:And  sanotify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :1| 


4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 
lie, 

My  grftoe,  all-sufElcient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 

The  f.^me  shall  nob  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
||:Thy  dixMS  to  consume,  and  thy  golv  to  refine.  :|} 

6  "  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall 
prove 
My  sovereign,  etomal,  unohangoabla  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 
adorn, 
I!: like  Iambs  they  shall  Mill  in  my  bjeom  be  t 
borne.  :|| 

6  *'  The  loal  that  on  aTesua  doth  lean  for  repose^ 
I  will  not,  in  danger,  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to 
shake^ 
I!"  I'll  never, — no  never,— no  never  forsake  l":!! 

—Q,  Ktitht 


GRACE  CHURCH.    L.  M. 
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Ahrdham  offtring  vp  Isaac. 
[I  Abbaham,  when  severely  tried. 

His  faith  by  his  obrdienoe  showed ; 
He  with  the  harsh  oonunand  complied. 
And  gave  his  Isaao  back  to  God. 

His  son  the  father  offered  up, 
Son  of  his  age,  his  only  son. 

Object  of  all  his  joy  and  hbjpe. 
And  less  beloved  than  God  alone. 

O  for  a  faith  like  bis,  that  w0 
The  bright  example  may  puisne  j 


6 
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May  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee^ 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due  i 

Now,  Lord,  io  thee  our  all  we  leave; 

Our  willin,;5  soul  thy  call  obeys; 
Pleasure^  and  wealth,  and  fame  we  giv«^ 

Freedom,  and  life,  to  vsrin  thy  grace. 

is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  doarf 
A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  partt 

We  can,  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 

Jesus,  aboepb  cm  sacrifice; 

All  things  foi^  thee  we  count  btft  losij 
Lot  at  thy  word  our  Isaac  dies^ 

Dies  on  the  altar  of  ihj  cross. 


J 


TBB  ORBISTUN  UPB. 


ANGELS'  £lONG.    L.M. 
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Christ  our  Helper  in  tort  trial 

1  'Etxrnal  Boam  of  Light  Divino, 

Fountain  of  uaexhaustod  lovei 
In  whom  tho  Father's  glorisa  8>iiue> 

Through  earth  bonuath,  and  hutivoii  above; 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderor'a  rost, 

Give  mo  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear; 
With  steadfast  patienco  arm  my  breast; 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear- 

3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 

Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill; 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  U  heaL 


4  Bd  thou,  O  Rock  of  Agos,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  bo  goal 
And  grief,  aud  fuar,  and  care  shall  llj, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sua. 

&  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "Pearel" 
J3ay  to  my  trembling  heart,  "Be  gtiU!" 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  i% 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovorbiga  will 

6  O  Death!  where  is  thy  s^.ing?  Wlwro  not 
Thy  boasted  victory,  ()  Grave;} 
Who  shall  contend  with  God?  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  Qod  delights  to  savd 

~Charlu  Hij.^1 
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Coi\flict  with  love  qftht  world. 

1  FoHDtiT  my  foolish  heart  essays 

To  augment  the  source  of  jperfeot  bliss, 
Love's  all-sufficient  sea  to  raise 
With  drops  of  creature  happiness. 

2  O  Love^  thy  sovereign  aid  impart^ 

And  gi^ud  the  gift  thyself  nsct  given  I 
My  portion  thou,  my  treasure,  art, 
Aftd  Ufe^  Mul  luippiseai,  uul  heaven. 


3  Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  share, 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 
The  idol  from  my  breast  I'd  tear, 
Besolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

i  Whate'er  X  fondly  oonntad.ynijfiis 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  heire  mitorp; 
Qladly  I  all  for  thee  rangn; 
Give  m«  thysdf,  I  ask  no  more. 

^Charles  Wukl, 


OONFUOr  AND  BTTPrBRINO. 
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7%<  mind  (/  C?in«<. 

fTHOD  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  thee  my  thirsty  aoul  doth  pine; 
My  longing  heart  implorea  thy  gracfl; 

0  m&ke  tne  in  thy  likonesn  shine  i 
With  fraudiess,  even,  humble  mind, 

Thy  will  in  all  thinga  may  I  aee; 
In  love  be  every  wish  resigned, 

And  hallowed  my  whole  heut  to  theo. 
I Z  When  pain  o'er  my  weoL  ilesh  prevails, 

With  larob^likfl  patience  arm  mj  breast; 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  OEoails, 

In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest- 

ANGBLUS.    L.M. 


4  Ciose  by  thy  slda  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  ourrent  flew; 
With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step, 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  «coi 

6  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  host  won} 
Alone  thou  baet  the  winepress  trod; 
In  me  thy  strengthening  grace  be  shown; 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood  1 

6  So,  when  on  Zion  thou  shalt  stand. 

And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  King, 
Shall  I  ba  found  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  free  from  pain  thy  glories  sing. 

—J.  if€»ley,/romItiehtte, 
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Kaliing  with  Ckriit  through  tufftring. 

0  THOC,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 

The  darkness  ahinoth  as  the  ligi^t, 
Search, 'prove  my  heart;  it  pants  for  the? ; 

O  borst  these  bonds,  &nd  set  it  free! 
'  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  it"  'roes, 

Nail  my  afiections  to  the  cross; 
I  Eallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 

B«  (ilaan,  as  tbon,  my  Lord,  art  oleou  I 
I  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
I     BetboumyUgliiibatboomyWay; 
I  No  foesi,  DO  Tiplanoe  I  fbar, 

Ko  firaudt  while  thou,  my  Qod,  art  near. 


4  Wheii  rising  floods  my  soul  (/erfibw, 

When  sinks  my  he»vrt  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  imparti 
Anid  raise  my  head,  aiA  otteer'tay  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  seo^ 

Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  theo; 
0  let  thy  hand  support  ra«  BtOl, 
And  md  me  to  thy  holy. hill  I 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  bo  the  way. 

My  Btranftb  proportbn  to  my  day; 
7^1  toO,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  oeaao, 
Where  all  is  caioo,  and  Joy,  an4  peaoe. 

-^Aerfci  Wrnkg. 


TBI  CHRISTIAN  LIFI. 


OLIVES' BROW.    L.M. 


W.  B.  ft«iBi»n 
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40d      "  BUtMd  art  thif  that  mowm." 

1  DUM  not  that  they  are  blest  alonn 

WhoM  days  a  peaoeful  tenor  kocp; 

The  anointed  Hon  of  Qod  makes'known 

A  bleasiiig  fur  the  oyos  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  amiles  shall  flll  again 

The  lida  that  overflow  with  teora; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promisot  of  happier  years. 

S  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night; 

GIESSEN.    6-8t. 


Though  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guoit, 
Yet  Joy  shall  oome  with  early  light. 

4  Nor  let  the  good  man's  tnwt  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny, 

Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  hMrt, 

And  spttrned  of  men,  he  goea  to  die, 

5  ^or  Ood  has  marked  each  sorrowing  dtj, 

And  numbered  every  secret  tear; 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  psy 
For  all  his  children  auffwr  here. 


f^^ji\fj  JvfHh^^tf'F^^^^ 


Wl}\pf 


BmznH^- 


m 


ifiMFi-jji;'jji;''jiji^it.^i^-u^ 


CONFUCT  AND  BUrFERrNO. 


^^ 


^^m 

^^m 


le  an  eT«ning  guott, 
with  oarly  light, 

i'«  tnut  depart, 
imon  gifts  deny, 
d  and  brolcen  hetrt, 
to,  he  goea  to  die. 

each  sorrowing  dtj, 
ry  Morvt  tear; 
e  of  bliss  shall  psj 
suffvr  here. 


^^ 

r^ 

P~T 

£] 

^ 

m 

wz 

r 

T 

1  w 

1 

^ 


^ 


^      —J 


9i 


^ 


^m 


TUNE 

|48b       CWi»'»  iyiN|M<Ay  in  (mfftring, 
1  Wniic  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  arc  dark,  and  friends  arc  few, 
On  him  I  lean,  who  nut  in  vain 
Experienood  every  human  pain; 
Ho  knows  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  ooonta  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

1 2  If  aaght  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  thing  I  would  not  do; 
BtiU  be,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  mt  in  that  dangerous  hour. 


HALLE.    0-«B. 


OICSSEN 
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If  wounded  love  my  hoAom  swell, 
Decotved  hy  ihcMO  I  prizc<i  Uh>  well. 
He  shall  his  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, — 
At  onoe  betrnyod,  (lcnio<i,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  his  daily  Itnud. 

And  oht  when  I  have  safely  pasKtKl 
Through  overy  conflict  but  the  latt, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed — for  thou  hast  died , 
Then  point  to  ronlms  of  cloudless  day. 
And  wipo  the  latest  tear  away 

—Stt  R.  OrcuU. 


KvoKiMMTS.    Hakm.  bt  J.  8.  Dach. 


^^^^^^^i^ppl^^ 


E=fc=t: 


^^^ 


f    0»    -r- 


iK-ZZXi 


i 


^ 


1 


"^^^^^^^m^ 


-r~y 


PH 


=5=5 


^^^^^^^^^m 


"  Con^ari  ye,  tomfvrt.  yt  my  peopU." 

Comfort,  yo  ministers  of  grace, 
ComfoK  my  people,  saith  your  OodI 

Te  soon  shall  see  his  smiling  face. 
His  golden  sceptre,  not  his  rod ; 

And  own  when  now  the  oloud'n  ntmoved, 

He  only  chastened  whom  be  loved. 


Who  sow  in  tears,  in  joy  shall  reap, 
The  Lord  shall  comfort  all  that  mourn ; 

Who  now  go  on  their  way  and  weep, 
With  joy  they  doubtless  shall  return, 

And  bring  their  sheaves  with  vast  incre&ae» 

And  have  their  fruit  to  holiness. 

—CkarUt  WttUjf 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UFB. 
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"Ifie*  evjir,  trf.  fh^l  aiio  reign  tcUh  hitn." 

1  Saviour  o£  all.  what  ha^t  tiiou  done, 

Wh&.  hast  thou  suffered  on  the  trecl 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  Jiroau, 

Obedient  uato  death  for  mel 
Hie  mystery  of  thy  passion  show, 
The  «Qd  of  all  thy  griefs  bolow. 

2  Flutloiui  and  giuce,  and  heaven  to  buy, 

Hy  bleeding  Sacrifice  expired; 
But  didst  thou  not  my  Pattern  dia, 

That,  by  thy  gloriouu  Spirit  fired, 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure, 
And  make  the  orown  by  suiFering  sure! 

S  Thy  every  sufibring  aervant,  Lord, 
Shall  as  hia  patiect  Master  be; 
To  all  thy  inward  life,  rcstorod, 

/jid  outwardly  confonuod  to  thee. 
Out  of  thy  grave  the  saint  shall  rise. 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious  prize 

4  This  is  the  strait  ani  royml  wfty, 
That  loads  us  to  the  court*  above; 
Here  let  me  over,  over  st«y, 

Till,  on  the  >»  iuga  of  perfoot  love, 
I  tako  my  last  triumphant  flight. 
From  Calvary's  tfi  .  Sioo'e  height. 

->C%aW«  WetUff. 


489 


Tlupnmut  t/OkriK  im't^flittion. 

1  PcACCt  doubting  heart;  my  Qod't  I  am; 
Wlw  formed  tarn  toko,  torUde  my  fear; 


Tho  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  neat; 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone. 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  bis  owo. 

2  When  passiag  through  the  watery  deep, 

I  ask  in  faith  bia  promised  aid, 
The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 

An(i  shrink  from  my  devoted  head ; 
I'oailcBS  their  violence  I  daro; 
They  cannot  hai-m,  for  Qod  Is  there! 

3  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  viAy; 
The  fire  forgets  its  ix)wer  to  burn, 

Tho  lauitxint  flame!)  around  me  play ; 
I  own  his  p<>^*or,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout  to  prove  the  &aviuar  miuo. 

4  When  darknoBS  intercepts  tiie  skiea, 

And  sorrow's  waves  around  mn  roli, 
When  high  the  storms  of  panaion  riso, 

And  half  o'orwhelm  my  sinking  soul, 
My  soul  n  sudden  calm  shall  feel, 
Aud  hear  a  whisper,  "Peace;  be  stiHl" 

5  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand! 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  huur; 
Hide  in  tho  hollow  of  thy  hand; 

Show  forth  ic  me  thy  saving  power; 
Still  bo  thy  arms  my  tore  defence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluok  me  Uienoe. 


C30NFLICT  AND  SUrFBRlNO. 


EVANGELIST.    CM. 


FbOM  MlMDEUMOHtf. 
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Christ  in  the  fiery  ,furnaet. 

1  Turk,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grftco, 

Thc€,  Saviour,  wo  adore; 
Tl\ee  in  aflliotion's  furnace  praise^ 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thj  power,  in  hiiman  weakness  bLowd, 

Shall  -uaka  us  all  entire; 
Wo  now  thy  guardian  presence  own. 
And  walk  unbumed  in  fire. 


Z  Thee,  Bon  of  rnan,  by  foiih  we  soe^ 
And  glory  in  our  Guide; 
Surroundod  and  upheld  Igr  thee, 
The  fiery  toat  abide. 

4  TLo  fire  cur  (jnwes  shall  refine,. 
Till,  moulded  from  above, 
Wo  licar  the  character  diving 
The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 

—Gharlu  Wuleyi 


EVAN.    CM. 


Kvr.  W.  B.  Hatiboau 


th  T  turn, 

pursue  my  way; 
rer  to  burn, 
around  me  play; 
it  the  sign, 

Saviuar  mine. 


11/ L      A  titU  to  Aeaccii^  nunmaiu. 

1  Wbrn  I  can  read  my  titM  cUar 
To  mansions  in  the  skioe, 
111  bid  (arewoll  to  Avsry  fear, 
And  wipe  my  w  jpii^  eye*. 

'3  Should  earth  agaioit  my  ooui  enfrafe. 
And  fieiy  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  oan  smile  at  Baton's  rage, 
AikI  turn  •  {roTroing  world. 


3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

Let  stcmu  of  sorrow  fall, 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
lAf  Qcd,  my  heaven,  ray  aUI 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weaiy  loal 

la  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wavs  of  trouble  roll 
A«rMf  nay  pMMtfiU  brtast 


THB  OQRISTIAN  LIF& 
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1  Out  of  fhi«  (loplliM  to  tlu-o  I  cry, 
Wlios(>  friint.iiig  f<m»«(i'iis  (i\Hi 
The  pntlia  «)f  our  Inuuiinit  y, 
IncnnmUi  S<in  of  (loll 

S  Thou  Man  of  ^r'wf,  wlio  onoo  npnrfc 
l>ulKt  nil  our  Hi'vnixvM  ln-ar, 
Tho  (ronihliDg  hiirul,  tho  fujiiting  IrmuI, 
Tlio  aK<*"y«  •*'>"'  I'niyoi; 

3  TliiH  ia  tlui  ooiiRooratdi  dower 

Tliy  ohivson  ones  «>lit!>iii, 
Ti>  ki\i>\v  thy  rfMMrcf'i'tiiin  power 
Tlirough  folto'Vhliip  of  jsvin. 

4  Thi>ti,  O  niv  soul,  iti  ■-ili'uoo  wait! 

Filial  luit.  t'  fiiltfMvig  f«>ot! 
l*n>sa  ouwiinl  to  lliat  l>!i':.(.  onUit^. 
In  righ<<Hniiu)OHH  cir.aploio. 

5  LiM  faith  transociul  tlui  passing  hour, 

The  tnniwent  \^u\  vml  strife; 
t^praii'cvl  liy  an  iiumoi  t<i!  power, 
The  {K>wer  of  cuille»s  life. 

— .i/»(i.  E.  S.  Jiiairy. 

BOVLSTON.     S.  M. 
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fJtJ    "  JU  ht<il)th  lit  hmlfn  in  hmri:' 

I    O  THOtt  who  fliie.st  (ho  uiourner'H  tour, 
lldw  dark  thJH  woild  would  lt«<, 
If,  when  (leiM'ived  and  woundod  hen', 
Wo  could  not  ily  to  theol 

'I  The  friends  who  in  our  mniNhine  live. 
When  winter  conieN,  are  tlown  . 
And  ho  who  han  hut  tearn  Ui  give, 
Must  wef'p  thotio  Uuwh  alone. 

3  Ikil'  tliou  wilt  hual  that  broken  lieart, 
Whioh,  like  tho  plantH  that  thnjw 
Their  fragrr.iioe  from  tho  wounde<l  imrt, 
lireathiw  8w«H!tnewi  out  of  woe. 
(  O  who  could  In-ar  life's  Htonuy  doom, 
Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 
Come  hrightlv  wafting  througli  the  gloom, 
Our  jKyicebrancli  fixiuj  alM>veI 
f)  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright  I 
With  more  than  rapturoV  ray ; 
At*  darkncNM  nhowN  un  worlds  of  light 
Wo  novor  saw  by  day. 

-   T.  Miwt. 

I)n.  I,   AUks 
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Trust  in  Promdemct. 

1  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  his  itands. 

To  hie  «ur«  trutli  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  tarn  clouda  their  courao, 
Whom  win<ia  and  8«as  oliey. 

He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  fMt, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
8o  wfe  abaJt  tbou  jo_oq; 


Fix  on  his  work  thy  stcodfaat  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

No  profit  canst  thou  gaia 
liy  self-consuming  car« ; 
To  hitn  commend  thy  cause,  bi»  car 
Attend*  tho  softest  prayer. 

Thy  everlasting  truth. 
Fat  her,  thy  ceaseless  love, 
St^s  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knun  | 
What  best  fur  each  will  prove 


CONFLICT  AND  8UKKKUINO. 
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TUNE:   BOYLSTON.    S.M.    (Hbe  HvMjr  4M.) 


•BCO!«D  PART. 


1  OitK  to  the  vrindn  thy  foars; 
)|(i|)«,  And  l)o  urKiininaytxi: 

Go(l  iiiiMrH  thy  nighH,  luid  ouunta  thy  t^tnrM; 
(}ikI  hIiuII  lift  up  thy  htuwi. 

2  Tlinnigh  wnvon,  nrui  cloiidn,  >MuI  iitortiiH, 
Hf  >(«mtly  rlnnru  thy  way: 

Wait  thou  nix  timn,  n<>  Hhall  thin  night 

SiK)n  onfl  in  joyoun  ihxy. 
C,      Still  heavy  in  thy  Jifurtt 

Still  Biiik  thy  ii|)irit«i  downl 
Cist  off  tho  wdiglif,  lot  fwir  (l«part> 

Hid  »<v«Ty  care  h^^  gtwio. 
1       Wiint  tlmiigli  thou  rulcst  not? 

Yet  htMiven,  and  « arth,  and  hoH 
J'liu'luini,  Uod  KitU'tli  on  th«  titrune, 

And  rulcth  all  tluags  woll! 


linavn  to  \m  novnroign  nway 
To  choone  and  Ut  nomfnanii : 
Ho  Alialt  thou  wondering  own  hio  way, 
How  wiHo,  how  strung  his  hand. 

Far,  fi»r  abjvn  thy  thought 
Hin  (HMirifu*!  nhall  apfmar, 
Whnn  fully  ho  thn  wmlc  hath  wrought 
That  caumd  thy  nt-udlnHn  fear. 

Tliou  anoHt  our  woakncM,  I»nl ; 
Our  hflarM  aro  known  Ui  thrc; 
O  lift  thou  up  tho  Hinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  fwhlo  kn«M'l 

liiit  un  in  life,  in  death, 
Thy  Rt^iadfaHt  truth  fiociaro, 
And  publiHh  with  our  lat^^nt  hriuith 
Thy  lovo  and  guardian  caro. 

—J.  Wt4ty,/rom0trhartU. 


SUPPLICATION.     S.  M. 


.loKRpii  nAKxar. 
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t(/U      " ^y  '•»<(«  an!  in  thy  hand." 

1  "  My  times  are  in,  thy  hand ;" 
My  flod,  I  wish  them  there; 

i\Iy  life,  my  friendn,  my  noul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  caro, 

2  "  My  timea  aro  in  thy  hand," 
Whatu".    r  they  may  V>o; 

1  '(xiKing  or  painful,  dark  or  brighti 
As  Ix'st  may  seem  t     '«■«. 

3  "My  times  are  in  thy        nl;" 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  leart 

My  Father's  hand  will  never  cauM 
Ilia  child  a  ncodlosa  tear. 

4  "  My  timea  are  in  thy  hand," 
Jesus,  the  cruciAed ! 

The  luwnd  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  now  my  guani  and  gtiide. 
&      "  My  times  uro  in  thy  hand;" 
111  always  trust  in  thee; 

And,  after  death,  at  thy  right  hand 
I  shall  furever  be. 
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"  Th*  fomutd  (fftKt  Lord 
tfnntUth  /ortvtr. " 


1  Away,  my  needless  fears, 
And  (luubta  no  longer  mine ; 

A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appean, 
A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hnp«, 

That  calms  my  tiT>ubled  breast; 
Aly  Fathttr'H  hand  iirpftares  the  Cup, 
And  what  he  wills  is  \Mxi, 

3  If  what  I  winh  is  good, 
And  suit)*  the  will  divinn, 

By  earth  and  lu-ll  in  vain  wi(2)*tOod, 
I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Htill  let  them  ooans<*i  tako 
To  frustrat«  his  <luuree, 

Th<ty  cannot  kfi-p  a  bl«)ssing  l)aok| 
liy  Heaven  doHigned  for  me. 

6       Here  then  I  d<>ubt  no  more. 
But  in  ilia  pleasure  rest, 
Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and 
power, 
Engage  to  make  mo  blosi. 

6      To  accomplish  his  design 
Tlio  oraatures  all  agree. 
And  all  the  attri>i<'tes  divine 


Are  M/«r  at  work  !i 


or  me. 


TRS  OHItlSTXAir  UFBL 
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tTcAovoA  tStpUgrinCi  Quide. 

1  GoiDB  me,  O  thou  groat  Jehovah, 
Filg[rim  through  thia  barreu  laad; 
I  am  weak,  but  tlioa  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  Mth  thy  powerful  hand: 

||:Bread  o{  beavenl  :|| 
Ffl^  me  till  I  want  &o  mOro. 


2  Opea  now  tho  cryatAl  fountain, 

Whence  the  hcoJing  watora  Cow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillari 

Lead  mo  all  my  journey  through: 

||:  Strong  Deliverer  I  :|| 
Bti  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  aubeid^; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  curro&t; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

||:  Songs  of  praises  :|| 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


VERMONT.    8.7.8.7. 
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r«/        "  Lead  mt  i»  a  plai*  jmtk'^ 

1  QanTLT,  Lord,  O  gently  l««d  w 

Through  this  gloomy  vale  of  tears; 
And,  O  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

'fi  Wber.  i^iuptation's  darts  uu>ail  us, 
When  ill  ilrvlous  path?  wo  stray, 
Lei  thy  goodiieaa  never  tail  us, 
Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 


3  In  tho  hour  of  pain  and  anguinh, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

4  When  this  mortal  life  is-endM, 

Bid  ttfi  in  thine  arms  to  net, 
Till,  by  angol-bands  attended, 
We  awake  among  the  blaet 


CONFLICT  AND  SUPFBRINCC 
WOODWORTH.    8.8,  «. 4. 


W.  B.  BtAMtttr. 


500  "  Thj,  mU  he  done." 

1  My  God,  and  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  homo,  in  life's  roagh  way, 

0  teach  mo  from  my  heart  to  say, 

||:Thywmbedono::|| 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  bo  still  and  murmur  not, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
||:Thy  will  be  done.  :|| 

3  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize — ifc  ne'er  was  mine; 

1  only  yield  thee  what  was  thino: 

•Thy  will  bedonc.:|| 


4  Should  grief  or  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 
I|:Thy  will  be  done.  :|| 

5  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blesi 
With  thy  swce^  Spirit  for  its  guest* 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest: 

||:Tliy  will  be  done,  ill. 

6  Bcnow  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

i:ThywiUbodono.:i| 

'-<!KartoU«  J^taO, 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  hU'K 


WILLING.    6-4». 


0.   E.  WiLiiyc. 


"Teach  melhyway." 

1  Tnv  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be! 
Lead  ino  by  thiae  own  hand, 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me; 
Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  still  will  be  the  best, 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 

Right  onward  to  thy  rest. 

2  I  dare  nob  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might : 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  Ood, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 


The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  thine;  bo  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  be  thine. 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

3  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem; 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  nmall ; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 

—H.  Bomr, 


HOLLEY.    4-7i. 


0.  Hin 
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dUIy    "Aithy  days  w  *kaU  thy  itrtnglli  be. ' 

1  As  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be — 
This  sliould  be  enough  for  thee; 
He  who  knows  thy  frame  will  spare 
Burdens  more  than  thou  canst  bear. 

2  When  thy  days  are  veiled  in  night,  • 
Christ  shall  give  thee  heavenly  light;  | 


Are  they  wearisome  and  longt 
Yet  in  him  thou  shalt  be  strong. 

3  Cold  and  wintry  though  they  prove, 
Thine  the  sunshine  of  his  love; 

If  with  fervid  heat  opprest, 
In  his  shadow  thou  shalt  rest. 

4  When  thy  days  on  earth  are  pant, 
Christ  shall  call  thee  home  at  last, 
Hit  redeeming  love  to  praiae. 
Who  hath  strengthened  all  thy  <j»ya. 
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;  I  seek 
the  way 
e  thine, 
rely  stray. 

},  and  it 
rrowfill, 
lay  seem; 
y  good  and  ilL 
ne  tlie  choice, 
eater  nmall; 
^  my  strength, 
id  my  all. 

— H.  Bomr. 


0.  Hin 


'•SuriljffehathborHtourgri^$.'' 
Whes  our  heads  are  bowed  with  won. 
Who    our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost^  the  dear, 
Jcsua,  Son  of  David,  hear. 
2  When  the  heart  is  sad.  wilhiA 
With  the  thought  of  all  it«  un, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  bear. 

FAITH.    7.e.7.6, 7.7.7.* 


Thou  oar  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griofo  bast  borne, 
Thou  bast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Soa  of  David,  hear. 
Thou  bast  bowed  the  dying  bead, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  bast  shed, 
Tbon  bast  flUed  •  mortal  bier; 
Jeeu%  Son  of  David,  hear. 

Db.  8.  8.  Wnur. 


if^W^ 


■|J!J-JjlfJiJI-34JfJ^j  Ifl-t 


lUI-iU^ 

^5 


F 


and  longt 
Jt  be  strong. 

>ugh  they  prove, 
of  his  love; 
ipprest, 
^alt  rest 

iartb  are  past, 
home  at  last, 
to  praise, 
ined  all  thy  (i»y«. 


"  Tht  Lord  U  my  Roek  and  my  Fortnu, 

1  0  ALMiOHTT  Ood  of  Love, 

Thy  holy  arm  display; 
Send  me  suoooar  from  abovc^ 

In  this  my  evil  day; 
Arm  my  weakness  with  thy  pow«r, 

Light  of  life,  appear  within; 
Be  my  safeguard  and  my  tower 

Against  the  face  of  sin. 

2  Could  I  of  thy  strength  toke  bold. 

And  alway.s  feel  thee  near, 
Confident,  divinely  bold. 

My  soul  would  scorn  to  fear; 
Nothing  should  my  firmness  i^ook; 

Though  the  gates  of  hell  assail, 
Were  I  built  upon  the  rock, 

They  never  could  prevail. 

3  Rock  of  my  salvation,  hast«^ 

Extend  thy  ample  shade; 
Let  it  over  me  be  oast, 

And  screen  my  naked  head; 
Save  me  from  the  trying  hour; 

Thou  my  sure  protection  be; 
Shelter  me  from  Satan's  power, 

Till  I  am  fixed  on  thee. 

4  Set  upon  thyself  my  feet, 

And  make  me  surely  stand; 
From  temptation's  rage  and  hMl 
Cover  me  with  thy  hand. 


605 


Let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed, 
Never  from  its  shelter  move; 

In  thine  aims  of  love  embraced. 
Of  everlasting  love.      —ChaHu  Wtdt^. 

"  Our  Ood  vhom  wt  tervt  i»  Me  to  dtlivtr 
w/rom  the  burning Jkry/umact." 

1  Ood  u(  Israel's  faithful  three. 

Who  braved  a  tyrant's  ire, 
Nobly  scorned  to  bow  the  knee. 

And  walked  unhurt  in  fire; 
Breathe  their  faith  into  my  breast, 

Arm  me  in  this  fiery  hour; 
Stand,  O  Son  of  man,  oonfest 

In  all  thy  saving  power  I 

2  Lot  on  dangers,  deaths,  and  snares 

I  every  moment  tread ; 
Hell  without  a  veil  appears. 

And  flottea  around  my  head ; 
Sin  increases  more  and  more. 

Sin  in  all  its  strength  returns. 
Seven  timet  hotter  than  before 

The  fiery  furnace  bums. 
S  But  while  thou,  my  Lord,  art  nigb, 

My  soul  disdains  to  fear; 
Sin  and  Satan  I  defy, 

Still  impotently  near; 
Earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage; 

Calm  I  mark  their  vain  design, 
Smile  to  see  them  idly  rage 

AgoiMtAebildof  thioe.    ^-C.  Wtdm> 
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OvfO    "  A  Btrong  towtrfrom  tht  many.'* 

1  A  MIOHTY  fortrew  is  our  God, 

A  bulwark  nevor  failing; 
Our 'Helper  he,  amid  the  lood 

Of  mortal  ills  prevailing. 
For  still  our  ancient  foe 
Doth  aeek  to  work  us  Tvoe; 
Hia  oraft  and  power  are  great» 
And,  armed  with  cruel  hate, 

On  earth  is  not  his  equal. 

2  Did  we  in  our  owa  strength  oonitde^ 

Our  striving  would  be  loaing; 
Were  not  the  righo  man  on  our  side. 

The  man  of  Qod's  own  choosing. 
Doat  ask  who  that  voaj  bet 
Christ  Jeaua,  it  ia  he; 
Lord  SabaoUi  is  his  suain^ 
From  age  to  age  the  same, 

And  he  must  win  the  battle. 

BONN.    7.8.  7.6,  7.7,  7.fll 


And  thougli  this  world,  with  devila  fil]«j 

Should  threaten  to  undo  na; 
"We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 

His  truth  to  triumph  through  \x^ 
The  prinoo  of  darkness  grim. 
We  trouible  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure^ 
For  lot  his  doom  is  sure^ 

One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 
That  word  above  all  earthly  powers—' 

No  thanks  to  them — «bideth; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifta  are  ours 

Through  him  who  with  us  sideth/ 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go^ 
This  mortal  life  also; 
The  body  they  may  kill; 
God's  truth  abideth  stilly 

His  kuigdum  is  forever. 

—Htdgt,  fnm  tvilir. 


AStAHID  V80X  «Ra  OfeUUK 


\  FjlTHU,  in  the  name  I  pray 

Of  thy  jncamate  Love; 
HnmUy  Mk,  that  m  my  day 

My  raflfiMring  itrength  may  prove; 
When  my  aorrows  moat  inorease. 

Let  thy  atnmgeat  joys  be  given; 
Joaa%  coma  wi^  my  distress, 

ha^  agjimy  it  liMven^ 


2  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

For  good  remember  me  I 
Me  whom  Iboo  hast  oaoaed  to  tnut 

For  mora  than  iifa  on  thea; 
With  ma  in  the  lira  icnuun, 

TiU  like  bamid»«d  gold  I  diine,. 
Meet,  throngh  oonaeoratttl  paio* 

To  Ma  iba  faoa  divine. 
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1  To  the  haveo  of  thy  braait^ 

OSoaof  man,  Iflyl 
Be  my  refage  and  iny  rest^ 

For  O  the  storm  is  high  I 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast; 
A  covert  from  the  tempept  be; 
Hide  me,  Jeeus,  till  o'erpaat 

The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

2  'Welcome  as  the  'w»tel^flpring 

.To  a  dry,  barren  pUuse, 
O  descend  on  me^  and  bring 

Thy  sweet  refresbiing  graoel 
O'er  a  parched  and  weaty  Upd 
Jis  a  groat  rook  extends  its  shades 
Bide  me,  Saviour,  with  thine  hand, 

And  screen  my  ztaked  bead. 

3  In  the  time  of  my  distress 

Thoa  hast  my  succour  been. 
In  my  utter  helplessness 

Restraining  me  from  sin; 
O  how  swiftly  didst  thoa  move 
To  save  me  in  um  trying  houri 
Still  protect  me  with  thr  lovsb 

And.  shield  too.  with  thy  power. 

4  First  and  last  in  jneperCom 

The  work  thoa  hast  bagDn; 
Be  my  shelter  baia  tbe  ston^ 

My  shadow  fron  the  wn; 
Weary,  paidwd  with  lUnW  and  bint, 
im  thm  the  abiding  SpUt  brtettMh 
Bveiy  jBonantt  CdrC  I  want 

Tbe  merit  of  t^  d«atk_ 
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TktfuiOsftUiteu  (/  CImtt, 


1  Oast  on  the  fidelity 

Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 
I  shall  his  salvation  see, 

According  to  his  woixl; 
Credence  to  his  woitl  I  give; 
My  Saviour  in  distroiuos  past 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave^ 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my  boding  f  eai«, 

To  me  thou  oft  hast  proved; 
Oft  observed  my  oUent  tears, 

And  challenged  thy  belov<>d; 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew, 
And  death  ungrasped  his  fainting  prey; 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew. 

And  sorrow  fled  away. 

3  Now  as  yesterday  the  same^ 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  Word  and  Name 

I  steadfastly  rely; 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel, 
"Hie  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have; 
Saved  again,  to  sinuera  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  bleasM  wiU  lesigned. 

And  stayed  on  that  alone, 
1 1^  perfect  strength  shall  And, 

Thy  faithfol  mercies  own; 
Compassed  roond  with  songs  of  praia^ 
My  all  to  my  Redeoner  give. 
Spread  thy  miracles  ofgraoe^ 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 
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Ckriiit  onr  rf/iige  in  troublt. 


1  How  happy  are  the  little  flock, 

Who,  safe  beneath  their  guardian-rock, 

In  all  commotions  resti 
When  war's  and  tnmult's  waves  run  high. 
Unmoved  above  the  storm  they  lie, 

They  lodge  in  Jesus'  breast. 

2  Sueh  happines-s  O  Lord^  have  we, 
By  mercy  gathered  into  thee. 

Before  the  fltx/Js  descend; 
And  while  the  bursting  doad  ocines  dovfn. 
We  mark  the.  vengeful  day  begun. 

And  calmly  wait  tie  end. 

3  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall. 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesos  near: 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay; 
We  hear  the  rambling  w1im)«,  and  pray, 

TVinmphant  Lord,  w/ppmtl 
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"  Thati  art  «iy  Ddwenr." 


1  O  CoD,  thy  faithfolneas  I  plead. 
My  helplessnea  in  tiiue  of  need. 

My  great  Deliverer,  tboni 
Hasto  to  my  aid,  thine  ear  incline^ 
And  rescue  this  poor  eonl  of  mine; 

I  claim  the  promise  now  I 

2  Where  is  the  wayt    Ah,  show  m^  vhm, 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare. 

The  power  that  sets  me  free; 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shont 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  runt 

Answer,  O  Qod,  for  me  I 

3  For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  full  of  grace; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown; 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  oast; 
I  rest  me,  till  the  storm  is  past, 

Upon  thy  love  alone. 

4  Tliy  faithful,,  wise,  and  mighty  love 
Sliall  every  stumbling.block  mmove^ 

And  make  an  open  way; 
Thy  love  shall  bant  the  ehadea  of  dsstl^ 
And  beer  me  from  the  golf  beneath. 

To  everlaiting  day. 


CONFLICT  AND  8UFFERIN0 


HARWOOD.    8.8.6,  8.8.«. 
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Tht/ait^fiUntM  and  pouctr  tf  Chritl. 


1  LioRT  of  the  world  I  thy  beams  I  bleaal 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  Righteousneaa, 

My  faith  hath  fixed  its  eye: 
Quided  hy  thee,  through  all  I  go, 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below, 

For  thou  art  always  nigh. 

9  Ton  thousand  snares  my  path  beset; 
Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete, 

Which  thou  to  me  bast  given ; 
Kegardless  of  the  pains  I  feel. 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  heU« 
I  urge  my  way  to  heaven. 

3  In  thee,  0  Lord,  I  put  my  trust, 
Mighty,  and  merciful,  and  just; 

Thy  sacred  word  is  parsed; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  receive^ 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live. 

Shall  live  to  Ood  at  last 

4  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  a  tower, 

That  hides  my  life  above; 
Thou  caust,  thou  wilt  my  Helper  b^; 
Myconfldenc«  in  sii  in  thee. 

The  faithful  Ood  of  Love. 

&  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer, 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithfully  commend, 
Assured  that  thou  through  life  shalt  save^ 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 
My  evisriasting  Fnend. 

'-CharUM  iru/<y. 


Prttmt  mi^tnnff  and,nUHrt  glory. 
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1  Comb  on,  my  partner*  in  distress, 
My  comradea  through  the  wilderness, 

mo  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Avhile  forg«(  joor  griels  and  fean. 
And  look  bcnrond  tlutt  vale  of  tears, 

lb  thafcOHMtMl  hilL 


2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  spaoe^ 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  str)ag  eagle-pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  bkies. 

And  scalo  the  mount  of  Oo<l. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 
We  shall  before  his  taca  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  blito-inspiring  hope  I 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead ; 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  lost, 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

6  The  great  mysterious  Deity 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see; 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  wiUi 

praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  bUzo 
Of  everlasting  light. 

6  The  Father  shining  on  his  throne;. 
The  glorious,  cu-^'teroal  Son, 

The  Spirit^  one  niu)  seven. 
Conspire  our  nipturo  to  complete;. 
And,  lol  we  fall  before  his  feet, 

And  silence  heighteua  heavens 

7  In  hope  of  that  ec  tatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross^ 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal. 
Till  thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill. 

And  Ood  is  all  iu  all  I 

—OutHu  irsady. 
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^14    "CfW(afiiiMae2«anXi«(iH,  OOod." 

1  0  FOR  a  boart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  eet  freel 
A  heart  that  alwaji  feels  thy  Uood 
Bo  freely  spilt  for  me  I 

2  A  heart  resigned,  snbmiasiTe,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne^ 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesos  reigns  alone: 

3  A  hvunble,  lowly,  oontrite  heart, 

Believiag,  true,  opd  clean; 
Which  anither  life  nor  deaUi  can  part 
JPtom  tuit)  that  dwells  within: 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine; 

MANCHESTER.    CM. 


Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  oopy,  Lord,  of  thine  1 

6  Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same^ 

And  melts  at  human  woe : 

Jesus,  for  thee  distressed  I  am, 

I  want  thy  love  to  know. 

6  My  heart,  thoa  knoVst^  can  never  rat,  | 

Till  thou  create  my  peace; 
Till,  of  my  Eden  re-possest^ 
From  every  sal  oease. 

7  11>y  nature,  gracious  Lord,  Impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  hoeurt, 
Thy  new,  beat  name  of  love. 

— OkartM  Wuki, 

XtaL  B.  WainwsigbI 


JTi'-'/ir 


PULL  SALVATION. 


TUNE:    MANCHESTER.    CM. 


Sb.  R.  WainwsicbI 
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Wktrt  tin  abountUft,  ffraet  did 
miwA  mart  €^xmnd. " 


1  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  lovel 

Mv  loving  Ood  to  praise  f 
Tho  length,  and  breadth,  and  height 
to  prove, 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  t 

2  I'hy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 

Immense  and  unoonflned ; 
Prom  age  to  age  it  never  ends; 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

3  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known, 

Wideaa  infinity ; 
So  wide,  it  never  passwl  by  one. 
Or  it  had  passed  by  me. 

4  My  trespass  wba  grown-  up  to  heaven ; 

But  farabo>e  the  nkios, 
In  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  ^eo  thy  mercies  rise. 


SAVVLSY.    CM. 


5  The  depth  of  allredeemiog  loi^ 

What  angel-tongue  can  t«Ul 
O  may  I  to  the  utmost  f»we 
Tho  gift  unspeakable  t 

6  Deeper  than  hell,  it  plucked  me  theaovf 

Deeper  than  inbred  sin, 
His  love  my  sinful  heart  shftll  cleanM", 
When  Jeau*  enters  in. 

7  Come  quickly,  ffraolous  Lord,  and  take* 

Possession  of  thine  own ; 
Mylonging  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne  I 

8  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right. 

Come  quickly  from  above; 
And  sink  niA  tu  perfeotion't  height. 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 

~-Charlu  Wtnitjf. 


J.  Walob. 


Jttut  tht  Savimtr/rom  tin, 

1  JESua,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
On  whom  my  help  is  laid; 

Oppressed  by  sins,  I  lift  my  eye, 
And  see  the  shadows  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  sure  and  present  aid ; 
On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stayed. 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  vise,  or  good. 

Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim; 
I  wash  my  garments  in  tl)e  Uood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Life^  my  Rest, 

On  thee  will  I  depend, 
Till  summoned  to  the  marriage-feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shal)  end. 

—Cfhcniu  W$dty. 


►17 


7U  Htt  t^f faith. 

I  LoBBv  I  believe  A  rest  remains. 
To  all  thy  people  kaovn ; 
A  mA  where  pure  enioyment  ougnSi^ 
4&d  thoo  t^  loved  i»looei 


2  A  restt  where  all  our  ftoul's  dosiro 

la  fixed  on  things  above; 
Where  fear,  and  ain,  and  griof  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  0  that  I  now  tho  rest  mi|^t  kn  >w, 

Believe,  and  enter  in  I 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  ceoso  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  hcart,^ 

This  unbelief  remove; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

5  I  would  be  thine,  thou  knoVst  I  would, 

And  have  thee  all  my  own; 
Thee,  O  my  all-sufiieient  Good  I 
I  want,  and  thee  alone, 

6  Thy  name  to  me^  tby  nature  grant; 

This,  only  tlus  be  given; 
Nothing  beside  my  God  I  want; 
Nothing  in  earth  or  Iieavan. 

7  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohoft, 

And  seal  me  thine  abode; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  loet} 
Let  »U  be  )o«i  in  Ood 


tnn  mnwiMAN  ffrw 


BYtANTIITM.    CM. 


if  \^\}\fP\^f\f\\ 


'!\nl  .  AkW  tH^  lK(vW  H  »>rt»(r 


ST.  AONl!^    C  M 


!l4-^-iii  3i| 


fl^f^ 


An«l  wiH»r  <♦■  HH  my  <l«<». 

My  tn>)in  1«  fdll     O  nlitrlniH  \\>^yr.^ 
Of  linnii'ttnUt.jr. 

rt    Hn  tUUn  «).<«   H<«  liiMXip  <«f  rinv  ; 
Ho  ultnVi'i)  111*  fi(h(»i»  lintiio ; 

Into  Vliy  tiMt<p(i<  r't»Hi>l 

r<U  nU  <iiU  iMlultt.V  void; 
'n>><«  i>«ly  I'nnut  toy  npitHi  fltl; 
<SMn<«, ')  my  "'"I,  imt  0««U 


^ 

^ 


I  Jam*  )m«J\  dmi  UiM  I  «*iKUt  H>a 

In  Kim  4>HMTMd  Kf«  nrvMV«t 
And  h«  in  R|>in(  oitA. 

S  Sk^fi^ur,  I  (}i%nk  <)m«a  fv\r  t)i«  gtmois 
Jbid  vftit  villi  anM  ol  ftuUi  to  «ivl>nu-A 


Mr  l«Hi)(iiif{  hf««rt.  in  nil  on  fln 
'fit  )w  «iiMKilvr<l  ill  liivn. 

4  mvt»  mil  tlijuoU;  fnMii  «'v«»ry  U«m 
FiMm  i<»(«ry  wUli  not.  fiiM<; 
L#t  *U  I  mil  in  tlim  li(«  liwl] 
But  gi%<i  tliynolf  lu  inn. 

ft  Ttiy  ffift^  hIoup.  cmiiidI  luflli')  , 
O  U>t  thywK  iMt  given  I 
TKy  prMif«nt<«  bmIim  my  p»nMl)u>, 
Aim  wUnra  thou  »ri  io  hiMvim. 


putt,  H/M,V/»TfOM 


K»»  lilm.  I  i,„„i  %U\\ , 


Milt  lliwitlil  I(nl>»i<»'iii1 

Vor  Htln  Ui  .liM(»n  f  Im'iIt  lip, 
f  i-nlitlljr  w»if  ffic  fhi" 
i;  I  w(.lt,  till  If  "li'ill  ("'fit  ff"  "Iwiti, 
MliiiJl  life  >i»i'l  ii'i-  r  r  li(i('n'», 
IHi"  III!'  til.'  fnitft  lli'-l,  '•««»•  »(«ll.  f>lH 
Aii'l  I'tnifli'H  Ml"  li'"irl.. 
'I  Tlil't  I*  l(ioi>i'«f  fMln-rhlMtt  f»^"'■^ 
I'l.r  nvi'ry  uliifi'^r  fi«-c  • 
MiiK'lv  H'  "Itnll  "H  Ki"  tiilr"  plwc, 
'Hip  fililff  (if  wIhm"'",  hi" 


TMMir      cj-r     Ar>M»«»     CJfb  »»«•  «lt ) 


%   Pf'irfi  f  •!  Inlqnlf^,  trtiw  wlf, 
M"  ulinll  ffijr  mml  f«-l«<<»»n; 
fn  .ffniiit  I  |i»tl)«<pvo,  nii't  «)i<i|| 
Molinir*^  ffiyn^lf  ht  him 

II   Wli»»fi  ,ff>irtf«  mnlro*  my  himri  >il*  ^Kim*, 
M|r  Bin  iiliuM  nil  'I'-iifirf; 
Afi'l,  I'l'  h*  Diiffi,  "  f 'iiii''H|r '^rrfii, 
'!<»  fill  iitut  r>il*  Oiif  h#>«»f fcl  ' 

I'l    M"  !»,  ft"/"if» lifi((  f/»  Ihy  Wfiff|l 
|(«ir|>>nrn  |.|».  f'/ifo  nil  nin, 
M/  li'-nr*.  1»'iiil'l  fKiir  r'-fof /<«  (li^-n,   //rffj; 
'  ''>ffl»t  In,  IflJ'  l/»f'J,  f^rffif  Ifi ! 

-IJhftfh*  W'llff 


MA  Mt  »AM       I      M 


I'd/'*  Mlifff.  *l^^  lf«f W». 


''iJ^I-^  JIJ  jT^  jlj 
iflth^.  Fir  rIF 

f  If  .f:]ziiE!Pjp.  I? IF  pjf Jj|npi 


}:» 


I     I   ADR   llir>  k"'' "f  'Ik''*-""""'**^! 
'Ilio  Hill  iiiilt)liiiii({  (Miwcr, 
I'l.wi'i  (41  lif'llitvn,  iiriil  f^l^  in  |ri>it/i«<, 
Aim!  iiovcr  ((ii(iv«i  l.lmft  irior«. 
'i   I  n«k  lliit  IiIomI  Ikiii|{IiI,  (jiiriloti  m«(iI«kI, 
'I'ho  lllioi  ty  ffiifi  Hill, 
Tim  urtxi'n  liifiiiw'fl,  lliM  jiivn  r<'v«iiln«l, 
'I'liK  l<iii((i|iiiii  fl»(>(|  wii.liiri 

.1  '\1utU  limr'nl  mi<  for  nnl*  Mion  ytny, 
Tliiiii  «>fmt  my  (iiwui'n  tlimlrii; 
Miulii  torxly  ill  fJiy  p'lwi  rfi<l  'Ifty, 
'i'liy  fiiliii>Mi|  I  ri'|iiiin. 
4   Vfy  v<<li'>|iii<ii|.  Willi  crii'H  nut,  ri|i}irMt, 
linpftliMiih  l<>  Im  fr«««l, 
Niir  i!iMi  I,  i/»rf|,  nor  will  I  lidit, 

Till   I  Mil  RAVItli  illllfX  ll. 

ti  Art  lliiiu  nub  ntiln  Ut  <:'mv(iri  1 
Art.  llioii  ixit.  williii)(  Uxil 
T'l  <h*ri)ci  ll.iiii  old  mlrt'llioiM 
'rooutiifiinr  uiiil  r«ij«wl 
(>  Tlicii  caitnt,  tlion  wili^  I  ii»r«  ' 
Ho  itrrii  inn  wil^i  thy  jiowfii, 
Tlmi  T  U>  ain  nIwII  nnvor  ci«*vi«, 


1  f''iitK, ')  rn/ 0>ir|,  (liA  ^<ffni<M  immI, 

Tliii  »i/<iifi»«ifi,  nifi,  ^*lr»wn'^, 
N'!!*  in  my  f(A«titri((  i^aj)  »«»TMiJ 
T)i#»  virMio  «/f  f.lijr  l/>vo, 

2  r  wnnt  (,|iy  lifj.,  »hy  pn^y, 

I  nulr,  '|nsif«',  *fi*|  tfoiiK  in  t^Mu*, 
7 '.  !.«»  rA^lrxirriM]  fr'*m  nin. 

'Hiiil  mtithftit  }ttt  iiiilirlnArl, 

IWi  t.Hmt  iriv»  ».h*i  rrimwm  t.i/J* 

Of  rny  limUvntttfi'H  hUitfl. 

i  HnvUntr,  Ui  thf<i  tnr  mml  !«*»  ap, 
My  prMwnt  K«vK/ar,  tJi/m  I 
Id  »ll  th<i  rifTtMrnnfm  <A  hf»f9, 
I  oUUm  tb«  bt«MRtnK  nAw. 

6  Tl*  r|/m#(:  t^Km  d^M  tiiJn  m^nwAnt  Mvtk. 
Wuh  fulJ  UklviAifm  M«m; 

AmJ  tptAkm  Urm  uA  pmm. 


'/'% 


■t'Jf 


t  (1  .    J.»\ 
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THE  OHRIg^^N  LITE. 


J.w. 
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^^^^ 


Xivin^  in  wit'on  m:iV/»  Chri^U 


1  Jr81",  the  all-reslorin,'^  Word, 

My  fallen  apirit't  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  Ukenem,  Lord, 
h\\\  when  shall  I  wake  upl 

2  Thoa,  0  mj  Qod,  ihou  onl  j  %tt 

The  Lif<s  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 
Quicken  my  soul,  iuatruot  my  heart, 
My  liaking  footat«p«  sUy. 

3  Of  all  thou  hast  in  eartb  belo% 

In  heavfin  above,  to  give, 

AURBLIA.    S.  M.  D. 


1- 

pivo  mo  thy  only  love  t<>  know, 
In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love; 
III  mystic  union  join 
Me  to  thyself^  *od  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 

C  Open  the  interooarw  between 

My  longing  «oul  and  thee; 

Never  to  be  l>i  nko  off  agftia 

To  all  eternity. 

•~Ohar\tt  yfviti, 

Db.  8.  8.  Wtrjil 


^^^P^^jj^^lj^^ 


t;. 
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PULL  SALVATION. 


TUNE:   AURELIA.    S.  M.  D. 


1^24        ^**  **"  <i/'^o^ 

1      The  thing  my  God  doth  hftlo 
Tli.it  I  HO  mom  may  tlo, 

Tliy  i^rpaturo.  Lord,  ngftin  crcato, 
Aoil  -ill  my  soul  renew : 
My  poul  bIIhH  then,  like  thine, 
Aliliur  the  thing  unoh>nn, 

And,  Siiiictirii'd  liy  lovo  divine, 
For  ever  coaso  from  sin. 

That  blrsfiiSd  law  of  thin«\ 

Jfsiis,  to  mo  impart; 
Tli<!  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 

(>  write  it  in  my  heart! 

Implant  it  deep  within, 

Wlit'iicii  it  may  no'er  remove. 
Till-  law  (if  lilxirly  from  sin, 

Tiio  parf(!Ct  law  of  lovo. 

Tliy  nature  l)o  my  law. 

Thy  spotless  sanctitj' ; 
Anil  RWfotly  every  moment  draw 

My  happy  soul  to  thoc. 

Soul  of  my  soul  remain. 

Who  diflst  for  all  fulfil. 
In  me,  O  Lonl,  fulfil  again 

Thy  heavenly  Futhor'u  will. 


WtaUy. 
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The  eUanting  blood. 

Father,  I  daro  helievn 

Thcu  merciful  and  true ; 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  floul  forgivst 

My  fallen  soul  renew. 

Come,  then,  for  Je,*us'  sake, 

And  hid  my  heart  be  clean ; 
An  em!  of  nil  my  trouhles  mako, 

An  end  of  nil  my  sin. 

I  will,  through  grace,  I  will, 

I  flo,  return  to  thee; 
Empty  my  heart,  O  lioitl,  and  fill 

With  porfeet  purity  1 

For  power  I  feohly  pray; 

Thy  kinj.'>'loin  now  restore, 
To-day,  while  it  is  called  today, 

And  I  »hall  sin  no  roon>. 

I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 

Uut  by  believing  theo. 
And  waiting  for  thy  blood  to  impart 

The  spotless  purity; 

Whilo  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 

Jasu.t,  thy  grace  iHsstow, 
Now  thy  all-oleansing  blood  apply, 

And  I  am  whito  as  enow. 

—Chartu  WuU^. 


WESTENHANGER.    S.  M. 


C.  W.  Pool*. 


{£'■ 
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\dfy      "  litdfmplinn  in  Chritl  J  urns." 

'  1      Jesus,  my  Truth,  my  Way, 
Mv  sura,  unerring  Light, 
On  thof.  uiy  f(.(il  (le  8te|)H  J  stAy, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

My  Wisdom  and  my  Guide, 
My  Counsellor  thou  art; 
O  never  lot  mo  leave  thy  side, 
Or  from  thy  paths  departJ 

ES      Never  will  I  remove 

Qttt  of  thy  hnoda  my  oaubo; 


Hut  rest  in  thy  rrder  mlng  lovo, 
And  hang  U|X^n  thy  cros.s. 

Teach  me  the  happy  art 
In  all  things  txt  depend 
On  thee;  O  never,  Ix>rd,  depart. 
But  lovo  me  to  the  end  I 

Through  firo  and  water  bring 
Into  the  wealthy  pl.-ico; 
A-rd  tench  me  the  now  song  to  sing, 
When  perfected  in  gracol 

0  make  me  nil  like  thoe, 
Before  I  hence  romnvfll 
Settle,  confirm,  and  Htublish  mo, 
And  build  me  Up  in  love. 

Ti«t  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  &1!  destroyedj 
And  then  my  Bpothtsw  soul  receive. 
And  t«k(«  mu  homo  to  God. 

-Charlu  lF*tU$. 


THE  OHRISTIAN  UFE. 
ARMAGEDDON.    S.  M.  D. 


^'  GArsnai 
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"  Hedemption  through  his  Wood." 


F1U8ONER8  ot  nopo,  ariso, 

AhiJ  kco  your  Lord  ftppcar; 
Lol  on  tho  wings  of  love  ho  flics, 

And  brings  rtnlcipption  near. 

Redemption  in  his  blood. 

Ho  calls  you  to  receive: 
"Look  unto  mo,  tho  pardoning  Olh.1; 

Believe,"  ho  cries,  "believe!" 

Tlie  reconciling  word 
Wo  thankfully  oinbraco ; 
XVojoicn  in  our  i-cdocming  Lord, 
A  blood-besprioklod  mco. 


Wc  yield  to  be  set  free; 
Thy  counsel  wo  approve; 
Salvation,  praise,  ascribe  td  iheo, 
And  glory  in  thy  loye. 

Jesus,  to  theo  wo  look, 

Till  savod  from  ain's  remains; 
Heject  the  inbred  tyrant's  yoke, 

And  cast  away  his  chains. 

Our  nature  shall  no  more 

O'er  us  dominion  have; 
By  faith  wo  apprehend  the  power 

Which  shall  for  ever  save. 

—Charla  Wuiq. 


LANGTON.    S.M. 


Ad&ptod  by  BntEATTiiui 


^^^f^s^^^f^iF^f^^m=^ 


4-d~4-  "g^~^^^ 


i 


Pr-TH 


g_:g.q-j:g±:r 


Si 


^¥^^^ 


BBi 


528 


Purity  0/ heart. 


BltXT  are  tho  puro  in  heart. 
For  they  shall  see  our  Gtxl; 
Tlit<  scci-et  of  tho  Ijortl  i»  thoii-s; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 


Tho  Lord  who  left  the  heav6ns 
His  life  and  poiuso  to  bring. 
Who  dwelt  in  lowHnoas  with  men, 
Their  Pattern,  and  their  King; 

Ho  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  puro  in  heart 


TiOrd,  we  thy  presence  seek, 
May  oura  this  blessing  be; 
give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart 
A  temple  I'uoet  for  the^l 


Kdk 


FULL  SALVATION. 


1 


IS 


TUNE:  ARMAGEDDON 
yJdU    ^*  Sptfit  (if  power  ami  holinu*. 

0  COMB,  and  dwell  in  nic, 

Spirit  of  power  within ! 
Ana  bring  the  glorious  liberty 

From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

The  seed  of  sin's  disease. 

Spirit  of  health,  remove, 
Spirit  of  finished  holiness, 

Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

Hasten  the  joj'ful  day, 
'Which  shall  my  sins  consumo, 
Wh^n  old  things  shall  be  pasHod  away, 
And  all  things  new  become 


ZEPHYR.    L.M. 


S.  M.  D.    (Sbb  ITvmm  cot.) 

The  original  oiTenco 
Out  of  my  soul  erase; 
Enter  thyself,  and  drive  it  henco, 
And  take  up  all  the  place. 

3      I  want  tho  witness*,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right. 
According  to  thy  will  and  word, 
Wcll-plcasing  in  thy  sight : 
I  ask  no  higher  stattf, 
Indulge  me  but  in  thin, 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  Q\]r  eternal  bliss. 

—Chariu  WuUy. 


BRAOBrnr. 
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Tlit  mind  Uiat  utu  in  Ckriit 


|l  What  I  never  speak  one  evil  word, 
Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind! 
0  how  bhall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  I 

Thy  sinless  mind  in  mo  reveal, 
Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart; 

And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
The  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

Saviour,  I  long  to  testify 
The  fulness  of  thy  saving  grace ; 

0  mif^ht  thy  Spirit  tho  blood  apply, 
Wiiich  bought  for  me  tho  sacred  peace! 

Forgive  and  make  my  nature  whole; 

My  inbred  malady  remove; 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, 

To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 

—Ghariu  Wuity. 

F«lt  eoniwralion  to  Chritt. 

Com,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above! 

Assist  mo  with  thy  heavenly  gruco. 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 

And  (or  thyself  prepare  the  place. 


2  0  let  thy  sacrod  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free, 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  day  and  night  to  feast  on  thoo  I 

3  While  in  this  region  hero  below, 

No  other  good  will  I  pursue ; 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  noiso  and  show, 
With  all  its  glittering  snares,  ndieu! 

•1  That  path  with  humble  speed  I'll  seek, 
In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  tliine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  tho  whole. 

C  Wealth,  honour,  pleasure,  and  wh.it  else 
This  short-enduring  world  can  give, 
Tempt  as  ye  will,  my  soul  repels, 
To  Christ  alone  resolved  to  liva 

7  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire, 

But  thy  pure  love  »rithin  my  breaat; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest 
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QtJsi    Fntdamfrom  the  bondage  q/iiti. 

1  O  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gciie  f 

O  tliat  I  could  nt  lout  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  aiy  soul  at  Jesus'  feet  1 

2  When  shall  uiine  eyes  behold  tho  Lambt 

The  God  of  my  salvation  scot 
Weary,  O  Lord,  thou  know'at  I  am; 
Yet  still  I  cannot  como  to  thc'e. 

3  Host  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  nil,  if  muxe  thou  art, 
Give  mo  thy  mcok  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  tbiuo  image  on  my  honrt. 

4  Break  off  the  yoKo  of  inbrerl  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 


zz; 


I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thcc. 

5  Fain  would  I  loom  of  thco,  my  God; 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  provp, 
The  cross,  all  stained  with  hai  lowed  blooj, 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

G  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power, 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release; 
Briitg  near,  O  Lord,  th»  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  \h!mo, 

7  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  ciiccr; 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay; 
Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ! 
My  God,  my  S.tviour,  ci  ;. ! 
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TUNB: 
firOO    "  ^  gtorio^  C\Mr<%,  net  ktving 
i)fJ*J  'P*^  **■  """'•*'*• " 

1  JKSt's,  from  whom  all  blemnas  flow, 
Unat  Builder  of  thy  Church  below, 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move*  my  breoHt, 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  rcqiwit. 

2  Tho  frw  that  truly  &ill  thtw  Lonl, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifjring  won!, 
And  tljeo  their  utmost  8anour  own. 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  0  1ft  thf-n  all  thy  mind  express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witncsivs; 
Thy  |)»)Wt;r  mito  salvation  show, 
And  pt  rfcct  holiness  below! 

i  Call  them  iJito  thy  wondrous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white; 
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Mako  up  thy  Jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotlodH  Church  below. 

5  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
Kedeenuxi  from  all  iniquity, 
ThA  fellowship  of  Oiiints  nuike  ktiown, 
And,  O  my  Ood,  may  I  bo  one ! 

0  I-<>nl,  it'  T  now  thy  drawings  ft'd, 
Ami  a.sk  accortliii;,'  to  thy  will, 
('"■nfinn  tho  pruytr,  tho  wal  imparl, 
And  speuk  tiie  answer  to  my  heart. 

7  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalfc  never  go, 

"Thy  praytT  ia  hiyird;  it  shall  be  .so;" 
The  won!  hath  iMifiiwl  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  aiid  die. 

—ChutUi  Wttief, 

Kt.  Ai.n*N"s  Ti-NB  Booir. 
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1  0  TiiOL',  our  Saviour,  Brotlier,  Friend, 

Ikhoid  A  cloud  of  imense  ri'««  1 
llio  prayers  of  saiuta  to  hea\-eu  asoend, 
Grateful,  occoptod  h.icriflce. 

2  K«7,'srd  our  prayers  for  Zion's  peace; 

ti^hi  d  in  our  h(>Arts  thy  lovu  abroad ; 
TKv  gift**  ahundai.tly  increase; 
Enhu'(^>,  and  (\11  uh  all  with  God. 

3  HofoA-  thy  sluvp,  groat  Sheph<  nl,  go^ 
Auil  giii.li'  into  thy  pei-f»>ct  will; 

CuiiHO  us  thy  tmlli^wi-d  name  to  know, 

Tliu  work  of  faith  iu  us  fulBl. 
Help  us  to  make  our  calling  r^ure; 

O  let  us  all  bo  sainLs  indeed, 
And  pure  as  thou  thyself  art  pure. 

Conformed  in  all  tluugs  to  our  Head. 
^  6  Take  the  dear  purchatie  of  thy  blooil ; 

'I'hy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  aa  snow, 
Pnsont  us  B vnctifini  to  God, 

And  p  .-ft  ctod  in  k  N-e  below. 
'  6  That  blood  which  cleanses  frura  all  sin, 

Tluit  efficacious  blood  i^ply. 
And  woHh,  and  m*ke  us  wholly  clean. 

And  chouj^!,  aa>j  t^iruughly  sauctify 
rroni  all  iniquity  redeom, 

CkaoM  by  tho  wat«r  and  th«  woru, 


And  fron  friJn  every  spot  of  bl.inie. 
And  make  the  servaut  as  his  Lirdl 

fi^%y        The  rvj,f:.-(Uiono/th«  life. 

1  God  of  my  litV,  what  iu -it  return 

Can  sinful  duub  And  ixAhiH  givet 
I  only  live  my  sin  <<>  Trmim; 
To  love  my  Gih'  I  mily  live. 

2  Tothoe,  Ixiniin.'  'm!  Having  Power, 

I  con-iflcniw'  riy  iungthened  day:>; 
While,  marked  with  ble«Bing^  every  hour 
Shall  speuk  thy  co-cxtend«^2  proiae. 

3  Do  all  my  tuUU  1  life  employ ivi 

Thine  ima^e  in  my  s<>;il  to  see; 
Fill  with  thysi'lf  U»w  mighty  void; 

Enlarge  my  hr^urt  t«>  compasH  thee. 
t  The  blesHing  of  thy  I'lve  beetow; 

Foe  this  uiy  crien  shall  never  fail; 
Wre»tUn((,  I  will  m-t  let  thoe  g^ , 

I  will  not,  till  my  8<tit  prevail. 

5  Como  thiitk,  my  IIoji-,  «ay  Ijfe,  roy  Lordi 

And  fix  in  me  tliy  lH.sting  home; 
Be  miiidf ul  of  thy  gnvjious  u  iird ; 
Thou  with  thy  prtnuised  Father  eo 

6  Prepare,  and  then  possesr.  )ny  heart; 

O  take  ia%  seiaft  mu  from  alwve; 
Thee  may  I  lw«,  for  God  thou  art; 
Theo  may  I  ^eel,  for  Uod  i^  liOvr 
•Uteris.  ' 
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c  •>/♦     *'  Thit  in  thK  trill  oj'i'jil,  eitil  your 

1  ]{r  wills  that  I  bhoulil  holy  l)o; 

Tiuit  hoIiiM'H!)  I  h>iig  to  feel; 
That  full  (livinu  conformity 

To  nil  my  Sivviour's  ri)(hteous will. 

2  Soo,  \jon\,  tho  travail  of  thy  soul 

Aoc<)mplisii«l  ill  the  chungo  cif  mine, 
Ami  ]>l>in);o  hip,  cvory  wliit  made  whole, 
111  nil  tho  depths  uf  love  cKvine. 

3  On  \.\wx\  O  God,  my  soul  is  stayed, 

And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  wjllj 
The  proniiRf,  by  thy  iri'Ti  y  made, 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  mo  iulfll. 

4  No  morn  I  staggor  at  thy  power, 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  <»uin(it  move; 
Illusion  tho  long-expoctod  hour, 

And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 
6  Ji!su8,  thy  loving  spirit  alone 

Can  lend  nic  forth,  and  make  me  free; 
Burst  every  l)ond  through  which  I  groan, 
And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 
C  Now  let  thj'  Hpirit  bring  me  in; 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 
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The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

7  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  snnift; 

Tho  same  thy  truth  and  grace  eniiurt 
And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am, 
And  tru.st  thee  for  a  perfect  cure, 

8  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  wholj 

Entirely  all  my  sins  remove; 

To  perfect  liealth  re.store  my  soul, 

lo  perfect  holiness  and  love. 

—Chart a  H'df,, 

'UfJ  I      Prayer Jbr  a/aitl{f\d,  lendtr  h^rt. 

1  0  Jesus,  let  thy  dying  cir 

Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart, 
Its  evils  cure,  it«  wants  .-iupply, 
And  bid  my  unbelief  depart. 

2  Slay  the  dire  root  and  smi)  of  nin ; 

Prepare  for  thee  the  holiest  plucc; 
Then,  O  essential  Ix)ve,  come  in, 

And  fill  thy  house  with  endh'-t  jr.nje! 

3  Let  uio,  according  to  thy  word, 

A  tender,  contrite  heart  rcHielvp, 
Which  grieves  at  having  grieved  its  I/jrd, 
And  never  can  itself  forv^ive: 

4  A  heart  thy  jojrs  and  griefs  to  ice], 

A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  pioNC, 
A  heart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwelj^ 
All  praise,  all  m-ekness,  and  all  love. 

—Charkt  Wulti. 
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I  inbred  sin, 
i  hulinesa. 
ower  the  same ; 
li  and  grace  emlurt^ 
ands  I  am, 
a  perfect  cure. 
,  and  make  nu'  whcJe 
IS  remove; 
tore  my  rou!, 
I  and  love. 

— CharUi  h'til.f 

'}\f\d,  Undtr  hi.art, 

igcnr 

im  of  my  heart, 
i)»i  .lupply, 
ief  depart, 
rj  emil  of  ain; 
lio  lioliest  pliicp; 
v«,  coniu  in, 

with  eiulli.'S)  |i(,iije! 

thy  word, 

heart  rruelvp, 
nng  grieved  its  Lord, 
plf  for-(?ive: 

griefs  to  feci, 
faithless  prove, 

alone  may  (iv;e\\ 

cness,  and  all  love, 
—Charla  Wiilif 
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TUNE: 
Tki  kingdom  ^OkrUt  withi*. 

1  JnoB,  thon  art  my  Kingi 
To  me  thj  snoooor  bring; 

Chriat,  the  mi^tj  Oiuk  Mi  tho^ 

Help  for  all  on  tbee u  Uid; 
This  the  word;  I  «Uim  li  now, 
||:Send  me  now  the  premised  aid.  :|I 

2  High  on  thy  FathBr*!  thpooflb 
0  look  with  pity  downl 

Help,  O  help,  attend  my  call. 

Captive  le%d  oaptivity; 
Ring  of  glory.  Lord  of  all, 
IliChrist,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  mel:|| 

3  I  pant  to  feel  thy  sway, 
And  only  thee  obey; 

Tbee  my  spirit  gasps  to  meet; 

This  my  one^  my  ceaseless  prayer. 
Make,  O  make  my  heart  thy  seat, 
||;0  set  op  thy  kingdom  there  !:|| 

4  Triumpo  and  reign  in  me, 
And  spread  thy  victory; 

Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  c<  ntrol, 
Pride,  and  wrath,  and  ev  iry  foe, 
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All  snbdue;  through  all  my  seal 
||:Conquering,  and  to  conqner  go.:H 

LooUmg  lo  Ckriti, 

AoTHOB  of  faith,  appear; 

Be  ihoo  its  flniaherl 
Upward  still  for  this  we  nae, 

Till  we  feel  the  stamp  divine^ 
Thee  behokl  with  open  face, 
||:  Bri^t  in  all  thy  glory  sfain&  :|| 

Leave  not  thy  work  undone^ 

But  ever  love  thine  own; 
Let  OB  all  thy  goodness  prove. 

Let  OS  to  the  end  believe; 
Show  thine  everlasting  love, 
||:Save  us,  to  the  utmost  save.  :|) 

O  that  our  life  might  be 

One  looking  up  to  tbee  I 
Ever  hastening  to  the  day 

When  our  eyes  shall  soo  thee  near; 
Come,  Redeemer,  come  away. 
It: Glorious  in  thy  suint.s  appear.  :|| 

~Chartt4  Wtilty. 


T.  f  IIato.v. 


i 


113^ 


M^^^m/.:^^^^^ 


^,-rd=:^-f^^^ 


lOJ^ 


>40 


T=^ 


"  Onattd  tn  Otrint  Jaus  unto  gootl  iwri*. " 

1  LovB  Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down , 
Fix  in  ns  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  trembling  heart, 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 
Never  morc^  thy  temples  leave, 


Thee  we  would  bo  always  blessing, 

Bervu  thoe  as  thy  hosts  above. 
Pray,  and  praise  thee,  without  cc.xsjag. 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
3  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  uii  be ; 
Let  ns  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee. 
Changed  from  glory  into  >;lory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  th««, 

Lust  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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HiNCP.  ths  Bon  hath  mado  lue  frcp, 
Let  Tie  taste  my  lil>orty; 
Thoe  b«hold  with  open  face, 
Triumph  in  thy  Biiving  grace; 
Thy  great  ^fill  dolight  to  prove, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
Abh«,  Father  I  hear  thy  child, 
LaU)  in  Jeaus  reconciled; 
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Hear,  and  all  the  grnoea  shownr, 
All  the  icy,  and  p«>Ac<\  .and  {ower; 
All  my  Bavidur  ojika  alMjvi>, 
All  the  life  and  heuven  of  love. 
I/ird,  I  will  not  let  thoo  go, 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bcst^jw; 
Hoar  my  Advocate  divine; 
Lol  to  his  my  suit  X  Join; 
Joined  to  his,  it  cannot  fail; 
BloH4  me;  for  I  will  prevail  I 
Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  ntny  I 
Now  thine  inward  witncs.-*  liear, 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear; 
Bpring  of  Lif«i,  thyself  impart; 
Biae  eternal  in  my  heart! 

—Ckartet  Wtt'.ii 
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Th«  ttiU  trnall  voitt. 

Opxn,  Lord,  my  inward  ear, 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice; 
Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear 

Thy  corafortoblo  voice: 
^evor  in  the  whirlwind  found, 

Or  where  earthquake*  rook  the  place, 
Still  and  silent  is  the  sound, 

The  whisper  of  thy  grace. 
From  the  world  of  sin,  and  noiae, 

And  hurry,  I  withdraw; 
For  the  small  and  inward  voioa 

I  wait  with  humble  awe: 
Silent  am  I  now  and  still, 

Dare  not  in  ihj  prewnott  move; 
To  my  waiting  soul  reveal 

Jho  iteoret  of  thy  love. 


3  Show  me,  as  my  soul  can  boar, 

The  depth  of  inbred  sin; 
All  the  unbelief  declare, 

The  pride  that  lurks  within: 
Take  me  whom  thprself  host  bought, 

Bring  into  captivity 
Every  high  aspiring  tnought, 

Tliat  would  not  stoop  to  thee. 

4  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thy  hand; 

My  soul  to  thee  convert; 
Thou  canst  make  me  uadentand, 

Though  I  am  alow  of  heart: 
Thine,  in  whom  I  live  and  move^ 

Thine  the  work,  the  praise  ia  thine; 
Thou  art  Wisdono,  Power,  and  Lov^ 

.And  all  thoa  art  ia  mine. 
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the  grooea  shower, 
tid  piicc,  and  jiower 
ir  (uks  alK)\  (>, 
d  heaven  of  lo-.c, 
ut  let  thoo  go, 
ig  thou  bestow; 
ocato  divine; 
suit  I  join; 
it  cannot  fail; 
I  will  prevail  I 

0  moro  delay ; 
thy  tomplo  stnyl 
'ard  witneaH  l)ear, 
mnaoAQt,  and  dear; 
,  thyself  impart; 

1  my  heart  I 

— CkarUa  Wti'.if. 
London  Tixe  B- 


TUNEr  SnOMLEY. 
f4o  I)«ut-  >uliL  28-29. 

1  NoKi  is  like  Jeshunin's  Ovd, 

Ho  great,  so  strong,  to  high, 
I/il  ha  sprea<is  bia  vingf  abroad, 

He  rides  upon  tl>e  sky; 
lir  \t\  is  his  fimt-bom  son; 

Ood,  the  Almighty  Ood,  is  thine; 
See  him  to  thy  help  como  down, 

The  excellence  divino. 

2  ThiH)  the  groat  Jchovuh  deigns 

To  Huccour  and  defend ; 
Thee  the  ct«  rna)  God  Hustain.i, 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  Friend ; 
Iiirnel,  wliat  hast  thou  to  dreodt 

Safe  from  all  im]>c>ndin^  harms, 
Round  thee  and  Ixineath  ore  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 

3  Ood  is  thino;  disdain  to  fear 

Tlio  enemy  witliin; 
Ood  shall  in  thy  (!»•  «h  appear, 
And  make  un  end  of  sin : 
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Ood  the  man  ot  sin  shall  stay, 
Fill  thee  with  triumphant  joy; 

God  dhall  thrust  him  out  and  say, 
"Destroy  tbem  all,  dostro}- 1" 

4  All  the  struggle  then  is  oVr, 
And  ^^  ;u-s  and  fightingx  cease; 

Iirael  then  shfill  sin  no  more, 
But  dwell  ia  perfcrt  peace: 

All  his  enemies  are  gouH; 

Sin  nliall  ha\o  in  hiot  no  part; 

Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 
With  JoiiUii  in  hi*'   .c*art. 

5  Blf<v,  0  IsKvel,  art  thou; 
Wliat  p<  or>l"  in  like  theot 

Saved  from  sii,  by  Je^us,  now 
Thou  art,  .uid  BtiU  shalt  l>e: 

Jesud  is  thy  .^tivon-fold  shield, 
Jonus  i.s  Uiy  llaming  Hword, 

Earth,  and  hell,  md  sin  shall  yield, 
To  Gud's  ahuiglkiy  word. 

—Charlu  Wuit^. 


I 
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"  Purifying  thtw  htatu  by  /aith, 
I  Now,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield. 
With  all  my  sins  to  part; 
Jesus,  speak  my  pardon  seftlod. 

And  purify  my  heart; 

Purge  the  love  of  sin  away. 

Then  I  into  nothing  fall; 

Then  I  see  the  perfect  day, 

▲ad  Christ  is  aU  in  aU. 


;L 


2  Je&us,  now  oar  hearts  inapirA 
With  that  pure  lovo  of  thine; 
Kindle  now  the  heavenly  Are, 

To  brighten  and  refine ; 
Purify  our  faith  like  ,'jold; 

AU  the  droaa  of  sin  remove; 
Msit  our  spirits  down,  and  mould 
Into  thy  perfect  Iov«. 

—Chatiu  Wtttef. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIPE; 


BONN.    7.6,  7.6,  7.7,  7.6. 


Adapttd  rnoM  tna  GEiiMAif; 


*'  Ye  are  the  temple  qfihe  living  God" 


1  Wao  hath  slighted  or  contemned 

The  day  of  feeble  thingsl 
I  ahall  be  by  grace  redeemed; 

'Tis  grace  Balvation  brings: 
When  to  me  my  Lord  shall  come, 

Sin  for  ever  shall  depart; 
Je.iu3  tnJies  up  all  the  rocm 

In  a  believing  heart. 

RICHMOND.    7.6.7.6,7.8,7.6. 


2  Son  of  Qod,  arise,  arise^ 
And  to  thy  temple  come  I 
Look,  and  with  thy  flaming  eyes 

The  man  of  sin  consume: 
Slay  him  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord; 

Reign  thou  in  my  heart  alone; 
Speak  the  sanctifying  word. 
And  seal  me  all  thine  own. 

—Charlit  Wealty. 
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"  Terftet  love  catlelh  o-Jt/car." 


1  Ever  fainong  with  desire, 
For  thee,  O  Christ,  I  call; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require, 

I  want  my  God,  my  All  I 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

1  wtiit  thy  coming  from  above: 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  Buffer  me  to  go 

Lamenting  all  my  dayst 
Shall  I  never,  never  know 

Thy  sanctifying  gracet 
Wilt  thou  not  the  light  afford, 
The  darkness  from  my  soul  removet 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 


3  Thou,  my  Life,  my  treasure  be, 

My  portion  here  below ; 
Nothing  would  I  seek  but  thee. 

Thee  only  would  I  know. 
My  exceeding  great  Reward, 
My  Hecven  on  earth,  my  Heaven  above: 
y  ^p  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

.^d  perfect  me  in  love. 

4  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee; 
Son  of  God,  thyself  reveal. 

Engrave  thy  name  on  me; 
As  in  heaven  be  here  adored, 
And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove: 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

^-Charles  Wt!,l(y. 
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YUNE:   RICHMOND.    7.6,7.6,7.8  76.    (See  IItmn  646.) 


"7  determined  not  to  htuno  any  thinij 

among  you,  gave  Jesw  OhriH, 

and  him  erucijied." 

1  Vain,  delusivo  world,  adieu. 
With  all  of  creature-good  I 

Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  mo  with  his  blood; 

All  thy  ple.isures  I  forego, 

1  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride: 
Only  Jesus  ''wjH  I  knovr, 

And  JesoB  crucified. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 

'Tis  all  but  vanity: 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slun, 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe. 
The  sin-atoniag  Victim  died: 
Only  Jo8U3  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

LEAMINGTON.    7.6, 7.6, 7.8,  7.6. 


3  Turning  to  my  rest  again, 

The  Saviour  I  adore; 
He  relieves  my  grief  and  pain. 

And  bids  me  wf>ep  no  more. 
Rivers  of  salvation  flow 
From  out  his  head,  liis  handls,  his  side: 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

/jid  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Here  will  I  set  tip  my  rest; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  th*i  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart. 
Whither  should  a  sinner  gol 
His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide: 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
Aud  Jesus  crucified. 

—Charles  Wedey. 
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Ood  manifest  in  tJie  flesh. 


}  Onob  thou  didst  on  earth  appear, 
For  all  mankind  to  atone; 
Now  be  manifested  here, 

And  bid  our  sin  bo  gone  I 
Come,  and  by  thy  presence  chase 
Its  nature  with  its  guilt  and  power; 
Jesus,  show  thy  open  face. 
And  sin  shall  be  no  more. 

2  Tlien  my  soul,  with  strange  delight^ 
Shall  comprehend  and  feel 
What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height 
Of  love  unspeaknble: 


Then  I  shall  th«  secret  know, 
Which  angels  would  search  out  in  vain ; 
God  was  man,  and  served  l)olow, 
Thai;  man  with  God  might  reign  I 

3  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  come. 
And  with  thine  own  abide; 
Holy  Ghost,  to  make  thee  room. 

Our  hearts  wo  open  wide; 
Thee,  and  only  tnee  request. 
To  every  asking  sinner  given ; 

Come,  our  life,  and  peace,  and  rest, 
Our  all  in  earth  and  !icaven. 

—Charles  Wesley. 
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Cffi\fide,nce  in  OodHa  faithfvlntaa. 


1  Fribokers  of  hope,  lift  up  your  beads  i 

Tho  day  of  liberty  draws  near; 
Jesus,  wbo  on  tbe  serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear: 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come, 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 

2  Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word 

Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust, 
The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 

Is  ever  to  his  promise  just; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess, 
To  cleanse  from  all  nnrighteousness. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind, 

Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove ; 
Surely  we  shall  thy  mercy  find; 

Who  ask,  shall  all  receive  thy  Ijve; 
Nor  canst  thou  it  to  n\e  deny, 
I  ask,  tbe  chief  of  sinners,  1. 

4  O  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong! 

Your  downcasw  eyes  and  hands  lift  up; 
Ve  shall  not  be  forgotten  long; 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope  I 
Tail  him,  ye  wait  his  grac9  to  prove^ 
Aad  oaonot  fiul,  if  God  is  love. 

— CAorfe*  Wtdey. 
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SECOND  PAST. 


1  Pbisonebs  of  hope,  be  strong,  bo  bold  I 

Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear  I 
Dare  to  believe;  on  Christ  lay  hold; 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer; 
Tell  him,  "  We  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  wo  thy  name,  thy  nature  know." 

2  Lord,  we  believe,  and  wait  the  hour 

Wliich  all  thy  great  salvation  brings; 
The  Spirit  of  love,  and  health,  and  power, 

Shall  come,  and  make  us  priests  and  kiogs; 
Thou  wilt  perform  thy  faithful  word, 
"The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord." 

3  The  promise  stands  for  ever  sure, 

And  we  shad  in  thine  image  shine^ 
Partakers  of  a  nature  pure, 

Holy,  angelical,  divine; 
In  spirit  joined  to  thee  the  Son, 
As  Uiou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

4  Faithful  and  True,  we  now  receive 

The  promise  ratified  by  thee; 
To  thee  the  when  and  how  we  leavOi 

In  time  and  in  eternity; 
We  only  hang  upon  thy  word, 
"The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord." 
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37»e  cotrTiont  o/Jorgivenest. 

1  FoROiVB  us  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

Our  multitude  of  sins  forgive! 
And  for  thy  owi  posseaoion  take, 

And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  !ive; 
Live  in  thy  sight,  and  gladly  prove 
Our  faith,  by  our  obedient  love. 

2  The  covenant  of  forgiveness  seal, 

And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  show; 
Our  inbred  enemies  expel, 

^nd  conquering  them  to  conquer  go. 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain. 

3  0  put  it  in  our  inward  parts. 

The  living  law  of  perfect  love! 
Write  the  new  precept  in  our  hearts; 

We  shall  not  then  fiom  thee  remove. 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine. 
Thy  people,  and  for  ever  thine. 

—^Charles  Wtdoj. 
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Tht  living  tealer. 

1  JiSDB,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee; 


That  living  water  now  bestow, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thyself,  on  me; 
Thou,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  art; 
Now  let  me  find  thee  in  my  heart. 

2  Thee  let  me  dinnk,  and  thirst  no  more 

For  drops  of  finite  happiness; 
Spring  up,  O  Well,  in  heavenly  powdl) 

In  streams  of  pure  perennial  peace) 
In  joy,  that  none  can  take  away^ 
Id  life,  which  shall  for  ever  stay. 

3  Thy  mind  throughout  my  life  be  shown, 

While  listening  to  the  sufferer's  cry, 
The  widow's  and  the  orphan's  groan^ 

On  mercy's  wings  I  swiftly  fly. 
The  poor  and  helpless  to  relieve^ 
My  life,  my  all,  for  them  to  give. 

4  Thus  may  I  show  the  Spirit  within. 

Which  purges  me  from  every  stain; 
Unspotiied  from  the  w6rld  and  rin. 

My  faith's  integrity  maintainj 
The  truth  of  my  religion  proves 
By  perfect  .pnri^  and  love. 

—CkvrkM  Wakif. 
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f or^tvene.;*  andl  tanctyficaiion 
through  Christ. 


1  O  God  jf  our  forefathers,  hear, 

And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known! 
To  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  draw  near, 

Thy  sufifering,  well-belovAd  Son, 
In  whom  thy  smiling  face  we  bee, 
In  whom  thou  art  well  pleased  with  me. 

2  With  solemn  faith  we  offer  up. 

And  spread  before  thy  glorious  eyes, 
That  only  ground  of  all  our  hope. 

That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice, 
Which  brings  thy  grace  on  sinners  down, 
And  perfects  all  our  souls  in  one. 

3  Acceptance  through  his  only  name, 

•  Forgiveness  in  his  blood,  we  have; 
But  more  abundant  life  we  claim 

Through  him  who  died  our  souls  to  save, 
*ro  sanctify  us  by  his  blood,  ' 

And  mi  with  all  the  life  of  God. 

4  Father,  behold  thy  dying  Son, 

And  hear  the  blood  that  speaks  above! 
On  us  let  all  thy  grace  be  shown: 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  and  love. 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 
And  ail  thou  hast,  and  all  thou  art. 

—Charlu  Wutey. 
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Mark  ix.  23. 
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j^.LL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  iu  Jesus'  name  believe; 


Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme. 

Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive; 
I  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

2  The  most  impossible  of  all 

Is,  that  I  e'er  from  sin  should  cease ; 
Yet  shall  it  be,  I  know  it  shall; 

Jesus,  I  trust  thy  faitiifulnesst 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  thee, 
AH  things  are  possible  to  me. 

3  Though  earth  and  hell  the  word  gainsay, 

The  word  of  God  can  never  fail ; 
The  Lamb  shall  take  my  sins  away; 

'Tis  certain,  though  impossiblej 
The  thing  impossible  shall  bi; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

\  Thy  mouth,  O  Lord,  hath  spoke,  hath  sworn, 
That  I  shall  serve  thee  without  fear, 

Shall  find  the  pearl  which  others  spuru; 
Holy,  and  pure,  and  perfect  here. 

The  servant  as  his  Lord  shall  be ; 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

I)  AH  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man, 
To  me,  when  I  am  all  renewed. 

When  I  in  Christ  am  formed  again. 
And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

—Charlu  Wtdty, 
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FULL  SALVATION, 


PERCY.    L.M. 
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55o        Col.  iii.  1-4. 

1  Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 

If  risen  indeed  with  liim  ye  are, 
Superior  to  tb<j  joys  below. 
His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove, 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven; 
And  seek  tho  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  youi-  Head, .to  heaven. 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 

Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 
In  all  his  Father's  majesty, 
|n  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 

WARRINGTON.    L.M. 
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4  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  jiative  place, 
Aud  emulate  the  angel'H^hoir, 
And  ohly  live  ,to  love  ftQd  praise. 

5  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  receive, 

Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside; 
Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  live> 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

6  Your  real  life,  wi^ih  Christ  concealed, 

Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies; 
And,  glorious  as  your  Head  revealed, 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  ..::  the  skies. 

—Oharlea  Wealejf. 
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VUO  Ezokiel  xxxvi.  26. 

1  God  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  graoe^ 

Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure, 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  ehall 
pass, 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure; 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim. 

That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see, 
Hallow  thy  groat  and  glorious  name, 
^d  perfect  holinc^  in  sm. 
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Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour, 

To  quench  my  thirst,  and  make  me  clean] 
Now,  Father,  let  the  gracious  shower 

Descend,  and  make  me  pure  from  sin. 

Purge  me  from  every  sinful  blot; 

My  idols  all  be  cast  aside; 
Cleanse  me  from  every  sinfvd  thought, 

From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

Give  me  a  now,  a  perfect  heart. 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free; 

The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart. 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee: 

O  that  I  now  from  sin  released, 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  pror^ 

Enter  into  the  promised  rest. 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  lovet 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


TRfNITY.    L.M. 


-fiBftACriNT. 


Br  Sfrr    "  The  God  thai  answereth  bijjire, 

00  4  kthimbeOod." 

1  Tuoo  God.  that  answerest  by  fir6. 

On  thee  in  Jesus'  name  we  call; 
Fulfil  our  faithful  hearts'  desire, 

And  let  on  us  thy  Spirit  falL 
H  Bound  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 

Our  old  offending  nature  lies ; 
Now,  for  the  honour  of  thy  cause, 

Come,  and  consume  the  sacrifice  t 

3  0  that  the  fire  from  heaven  might  fall. 

Our  sins  its  ready  victims  find, 
Seize  on  our  sins,  and  burn  up  all. 
Nor  leave  the  least  f  emains  behind ! 

4  Then  shall  our  prostrate  souls  adore. 

The  Lord,  he  is  the  God,  confess; 
fie  is  the  God  of  saving  power; 
He  is  the  God  of  hallowing  grace. 

— Charles  WesU}/. 

ARNOLD.    CM. 


SECOND  TART. 

Holy,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 

I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  v.-ill; 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word. 

And  3tamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 
Open  my  faith's  interior  eye; 

Display  thy  glory  from  above; 
And  ail  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 

Lust  in  astonishment  and  love. 
Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  gracdj 

I  would  be  by  myself  abhorred; 
All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 

All  glory  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 
Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height; 

Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 
As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight. 

And  feel  that  Christ  is  all  in  all. 

—Charles  Weihj. 

T)r.  S.  Ahnold. 
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tr  pf  Q      "^J^  wftift  thee  not,  thou  ham  nt> 
iO(/C/  part  withme." 

1  For  ever  here  xay  rest  shall  be. 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea. 
For  me  the  Saviour  died  t 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
SprinUe  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  oleon. 


^^F^rfiC^Kit 


3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head>  my  hearU 

4  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die^ 
And  all  r^y  soul  be  love. 

— CAaiiM  Waley. 


-flEftACCTKT, 


J-J- 


i^ 


3U3  Lord, 
ct  v.'ill; 
word, 
Spirit's  seal. 

5; 

IX)  ve; 

i  die, 

love. 

thy  grace; 
lorred; 
I  raise,. 
r  Lord. 
8  height; 
fall; 
sight, 
I  in  all. 
—Charles  Wesk}j, 


Dr.  8.  Arkold. 


%rU»  WeiUtf. 


ABfiN'DS.    L.M. 


^ 


^f^ 


PULL  SALVATTOIT. 


^ 


Stft  II.  8.  Oaki-ev 


^"■1  l-J   I  n- 


¥m^4^4^g^^^ 


i^^##^##^^^j#F-Pffip=pij 


±^ 


I— I- 


pi^^^ 


§ 


ISi 


{»«ii 


i^^a 


^-p^^-Pif^ 


j-^ 


e 


^ 


^gfefct-Clf,  Fir  ^^ 


i 


560 


Ezckiel  xvi.  62,  6^ 

1  0  God,  most  merciful  and  true, 

Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart; 
Stablish  with  me  the  covenant  new, 
And  write  perfection  on  my  heart  I 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

O  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind; 
And,  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 
Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more, 

That  them  I  may  no  more  forget; 
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But  sunk  in  guiltless  shame  adore, 
Witli  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet. 

i  O'erwhelmed  with  thy  stupendous  grace, 
I  shall  not  in  th^  presence  move; 
But  breatlie  unutterable  praise, 
And  rapturoTia  awe,  and  silent  love. 

5  Pardoned  for  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide; 
And  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  Gcid  for  ever  pacified  I 

■^Charles  Wcdty, 
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"  Ye  art  Chrint'e." 


1  Let  him  to  whom  we  now  belong 

His  sovereign  right  assert. 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own; 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price; 
The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone, 
To  Christ  ^one  he  idiea. 


3  Jesus,  thine  own  at  latit  receive, 

Fulfil  our  hearts*  desire, 

And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 

And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign; 

With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  aU  eternity. 

■i-Charlu  Wttff^, 
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Prayer /c  cUatising. 

1  0  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  v/e  wait, 

Till  thou  ahftit  birl  us  riso, 
Restored  to  our  unsinniiig  state, 
To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  wp  tlioo  receive, 

From  ail  indwelling  sin; 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Bhall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

3  Since  thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  sin, 

^nd  pure  as  those  above, 


Make  hoate  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfi] ; 

Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  it  according  to  thy  wiU, 
According  to  thy  word  I 

5  0  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given, 

The  love  diffused  abroad! 
O  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
For  ever  filled  with  God  I 

—Charlti  Wt»Uy. 
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Matt.  iii.  12. 

1  Come,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man, 
Display  thy  sifting  power; 
Come  with  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan, 
And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 

3  The  chaff  of  sin,  the  accurst  things 
Far  from  our  souls  be  driven! 
The  wheat  into  thy  gamer  bring, 
And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 

9  Look  through  me  with  thy  eyes  of  flame, 
Th*  •tottot  and  darkness  chase; 


And  tell  me  what  by  sin  I  am, 
And  what  I  am  by  grace. 

4  Whate'cr  offends  thy  glorious  eyes, 

Far  from  our  hearts  remove; 
As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

5  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know. 

From  every  sin  set  free; 
Saved  t.o  the  utmost,  saved  below, 
And  perfectly  like  thee. 

—Ckarlu  Wtilty 
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The  baptism' 0/ the  Holy  Ghost  avdfre. 

i  My  God  1  I  know,  I  feel  theo  mine, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  tremblinghand^ 

Btrt  win  not  let  thee  go^. 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  standi. 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

3  When  shall  I  eeb  the  welcome  hour, 

That  plants  my  God'  in  me? 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life^  and  power; 
And  perfect  liberty  1 

4  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

5  Love  can  bow  down  the  stubborn  neck', 

Th&  stone  to  flesh  convert. 
Soften,  and  melt,  and  pierce,  and  break, 
An  adamantine  heart. 

6  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow. 
Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire^ 
And  make  the  mountainl^  flow! 

7  0  that  it  nowfiom  hsaven  might  &I1, 

And  all  my  sins  consume! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call. 
Spirit  of  burning,  come! 


8  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 
Illuminate  my  soul; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  pcirt. 
And  sanctifyHhe  whole. 

—Charlii  WtileT/. 
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The  power  of/aUh. 

1  God  o£  eternal  truth  and  grace. 

Thy  faithful  promiso-seall 
Thy  word,  tliy  oath,  to  Abraham's  face> 
In  us,  even  us,  fulflL 

2  Let  us,  to  perfect  love  restored. 

Thy  image  here  retrieive. 
And  in  the  presence  of  ou"  Lord 
Tlie  life  of  angels  live. 

3  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  gpji 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain: 

4  Im  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 

The  perfect  love  unknown^ 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 
"Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done," 

5  But  is  it  possible  that  I 

Should  live  and  sin  no  morel 
Lord,  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely. 
The  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

6  On  me  that  faith  divine  bestow, 

Which  doth  the  mountain  move; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show. 
The  omnipotence  of  love. 
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—  ^  ^    Salvation  ihronyh  faith  in  Ch'iit. 

1  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 

My  Sa\  iour,  and  my  Hcivd, 
I  trusb  in  theo,  wliose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  liim  from  tho  dead. 

2  Tliou  know'st  for  my  offonco  he  died, 

And  rose  again  for  me; 
Fully  and  i'reely  justified, 
Tliat  I  might,  live  to  thefr. 

8  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 
Thou  haat  in  Jesus  given; 
And  all  who  seek,,  in  him  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  In  hop?,  against  all  human  hope. 

Self-desperate,  I  believe; 
Thy  quickening  word  shall  raisa  ma  tip, 
Tho  '  shalt  thy  Spirit  give. 

5  The  thii  5  surpasses  all  my  thought^ 

But  fa  thful  is  my  Lord; 
Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not, 
For  God  hath  spoke  tho  word. 

6  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees, 

And  looks  to  that  alone; 
Laughs  at  impossibilities, 
And  cries,  "It  shall  be  donel" 

EVAN.    CM. 


Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  theOi 

Thou  never  wilt  reprove; 
But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me, 

And  perfect  mo  in  love. 

—CharltH  H'ci.Vy. 
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"  Ltt  us  go  en  to  perfection.''* 


m 
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1  DEfiPEK  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 

In  this  weak,  helpless  soul. 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid. 
Descends  to  make  me  whole. 

2  Tho  sharpness  of  thy  two^god  sword 

Enable  me  to  endure, 
Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  curt\ 

3  I  sea  tha  exceeding  broad  comu^and, 

Which  all  contains  in  one; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mysteiy  unknown. 

4  0  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might. 

By  sweet  experience  prove, 
What  is.  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  hslgbfj 
And  depth,  of  perfect  lo>-e! 

—  Charhn  Wtshj. 

Rev.  W.  H.  Haverg.\l 
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VXJtL  flALVATION. 


TUNE 
OOO  7^  V^ftt  mlmtion. 

1  I  KNOW  that  my  Rcdoomor  Uvea, 

And  ever  prayg  '  -mo; 
A  token  o{  hia  love  he  giveii 
A  ')Iedge  of  liberty. 

2  1  find  him  lifting  up  my  head, 

He  brings  salvation  near; 
nis  presence  makes  mo  free  indoed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  ilo  willg  that  I  nhould  holy  be, 

What  can  withstand  his  will! 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  xne 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  npon  thy  word; 

I  steadfastly  believe 
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Thon  wilt  ratnm  and  claim  me,  JjOT^^ 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

6  When  Qod  is  mine,  and  I  am  his^ 
Of  paradise  poaseety 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

6  The  blisa  of  those  thitt  fully  dwell. 
Fully  in  theo  bclievo, 

'Tis  more  than  nngol  tongues  can  tell, 
Or  angel  minds  conceive. 

7  Thou  only  know'st,  who  didst  obtain, 
\nd  die  to  make  it  known; 

The  great  salvation  now  explain, 
And  perfect  us  in  one. 

—Chariet  Waltlf. 
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00  c/        All  ptfwer  given  to  Chriat. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 

What  can  my  hopes  withstand. 
While  thee  my  Advocate  I  have, 
Enthroned  at  Ood's  right  hand? 

2  Nature  is  sobject  to  thy  word; 

All  jrawer  to  thee  is  given. 
The  uncontrolled,  almighty  Lord 
Of  hell,  and  earth,  and  heaven. 

3  And  shall  my  sins  thy  will  oppoeel 

Master,  thy  right  maintain; 
0  let  not  thy  usurping  foes 
In  me  thy  servant  reign  1 


4  Come,  then,  and  claim  me  for  thine  0W0| 
Saviour,  thy  right  assert; 
Come,  gracious  Lord,  set  np  thy  thrOQe, 
And  reign  within  my  heart  1 

.5  So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  swa}'. 
And,  sitting  at  thy  feet, 
Thy  laws  with  all  my  heart  obey, 
With  all  my  soul  submit-' 

6  So  shall  I  do  thy  will  below. 
As  angels  do  above; 
The  virtue  of  thy  passion  show. 
The  triompha  of  thy  love. 
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1  Jesus,  thy  teundless  lovo  to  vae 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare; 
O.knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there  1 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am, 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 

2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone: 
O  may  thy  lovo  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown: 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love! 

3  O  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray,' 

All  j)ain  before  thy  presence  fliea, 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise; 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  thee! 

4  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue. 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  lire; 
And  day  and  night  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  tho  sacred  treasure  there. 

—Charla  Wesley. 
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SCCOMD  FART. 

O  Saviour,  chon  thy  love  to  me 

In  shauio,  in  want,  in  pain,  hast  showed; 


Por  me  on  the  accursM  tree, 

Thou  pouredst  forth  thy  guiltless  blood; 
Thy  wounds  upon  my  heart  impress, 
Nor  aught  shall  the  loved  stamp  efloce. 

2  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart, 

And  i^ul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain; 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art, 

Nor  flowed  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vain; 
Ah !  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  awuy! 

3  O  that  I,  as  a  little  child. 

May  follow  thee,  and  never  rest 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breathed  thy  inilJ 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast! 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be. 
Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  thee. 

4  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way; 

How  wondrous  things  thy  lovo  hatli 
wrought! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought; 
And  if  I  full,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

5  In  suiTering  be  thy  love  my  peace; 

In  weakness  be  thy  lovw  my  powej"; 
And  when  the  storms  oClife  shall 'dgase, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  ine,  who  for  me  hast  diec*. 

— CAof/ti  n'cik)/. 
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The  fulness  0/  love. 

1  0  Love,  I  languish  at  thy  stay ! 

I  pine  for  thee  with  lingering  smart; 
Weary  and  faint  through  long  delay. 

When  wilt  thou  come  into  my  heart? 
Fi  om  sin  and  sorrow  sei<  me  free, 
An!  swallow  up  my  soul  in  theel 

?,  Come,  0  thou  universal  Good  I 

Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come ! 
The  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food, 

Tlio  weary,  wandering  pilgrim's  boxc; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in; 
My  everlasting  resi>  from  sin. 

3  Be  thou,  O  Love,  whate'er  I  want; 

Support  my  feebleness  of  mind; 
Relieve  the  thirsty  soul,  i\9  faint 

Revive,  illuminate  the  blind; 
The  mournful  cheer,  the  drooping  lead, 
And  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 

4  Come,  O  my  comfort  and  delight! 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and 
sun; 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might, 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown; 
My  gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prize^ 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise  I 

5  the  secret  of  the  Lord  thou  artt 

Tlic  mj-stery  so  long  unknown; 
Clti  ist  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart, 
The  name  inilpriM  UA  the  wUte  itooe, 


The  life  divine^  the  little  leaven, 

My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 

^Charles  We*ley. 
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Jiest  in  the  love  of  CUrid. 

1  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 

Whose  depth  unfathomed,  no  man  knows 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose; 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove; 
And  fain  I  would;  but  though  my  will 

Seems  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passiono  i-ove: 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way; 
I  aim  at  th^e,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

3  lis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee; 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see; 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderiigs  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward  tendt 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share! 
Ah  I  ttor  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
Whea  it  hatb  found  repose  in  thee. 

—JpkiK  Wuitytfrvm  Ttnttegcn. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UPB. 


ST.   PETERSBURG.    6-8*. 


Dltimil  8.   B0KT<flAN-)KV. 
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Excxtus  xxxiii.  18-23. 
O  (5oD,  my  hope,  my  hoiivcnly  rest. 

My  all  of  happine.13  below, 
Grant  my  importunate  request-, 

To  mo  thy  power  and  gooduess  show ; 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 
Before  my  faith's  enlightened  eyes 

Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass ; 
Thy  goodness  is  tho  sight  I  prize ; 

O  may  I  see  thy  smiling  face  I 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim, 
Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name. 

MOZART.    6-8o. 


Thei-e,  in  tho  place  beside  thy  throne. 
Where  all  that  find  acceptance  stand, 

Receive  me  up  into  thy  Son; 
Cover  me  with  thy  mighty  hand; 

Set  me  upon  the  Hock,  and  hide 

My  soul  in  Jesus'  wounded  side, 

O  put  me  in  tho  cleft;  ^jnpower 
My  soui  the  glorious  sight  to  boar! 

Descend  in  this  accepted  hour; 
Pass  by  me  and  thy  name  declare; 

Thy  wrath  withdraw,  thy  hand  remove^ 

And  show  thyself  the  God  of  I^ove. 

—Charles  Wed<\/, 

From  Momrt. 
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8KC0ND  PAAT. 

1  To  thee,  great  God  of  Love,  I  bow, 

And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  adore; 
iPy  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now ; 

I  have^  but  still  I  ask  for  more; 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice, 
My  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward 

A  blest  eternity  shall  be; 
'•ut  hast  thou  not  on  earth  prepared 

Some  better  thing  than  tma  for  met 
What,  but  one  drop!  one  transient  sight! 
J  waaii  A  »m,  a  eta  of  light. 


More  favoured  than  the  saints  of  old, 
Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  thee. 

Shall  all  with  open  face  behold 
In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity; 

Shall  see  and  put  the  Gk>dhead  on, 

The  nature  of  thy  sinl^  Son  I 

4  This,  this  is  our  high  railing's  prize! 

Thine  image  in  thy  Son  I  claim; 
And  still  to  higher  glories  rise^ 

Till,  all  transformed,  I  know  thy  name, 
And  glide  to  all  my  heaven  above, 
My  b%hwt  bcAYcn  in  Jesus'  love. 


8.  BoKT^fUNSKV. 
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"j'an  crudjitd  tvith  Chri.it." 

1  Jesus,  my  life!  tliyaolf  apply. 

Thy  holy  Spirit  breathe; 
My  vile  affections  crucify, 
Confonn  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Conqueror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin, 

Still  with  thy  reb»jl  strive; 


HALLON.    CM. 


Enter  my  soul,  and  work  vithin, 
And  kill,  and  make  ulivc. 

3  More  of  thy  life,  and  morp,  I  have, 

As  the  old  Adam  die-j; 
Bury  me,  Saviour,  in  thy  grave, 
Thi!,t  I  with  thee  may  rise, 

4  Reif;n  in  me,  Lord,  thy  foes  control, 

VVho  would  not  own  thy  8way ; 
Diffuse  thine  image  through  my  soul, 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 

And  seal  mo  thine  abode; 
O  make  me  glorious  ail  ivithin, 
A  temple  built  by  Oodi' 

— C'AoWm  Wtdttj. 


S.  WKBB3i, 
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Faith  far  fM  ealvation. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  thy  every-  word, 

Thy  every  promise,  tcuc; 
And,  lol  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 

Awhile  show  forth  thy  prMM^ 
Jesus,  support  the  tottering- olcy. 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 

Which  porgat  every  stain; 

And  gladly  linger  out  below 

A  tew  vavT9  ye^  in  pinig. 


I 


4.  Faith  to  be  healed  thou  know'st  I  bave^ 
From  sin  to  be  made  clean; 
Able  thou  art  from  sin  to  sav^. 
From  all  indwelling  sin. 

5  I  shall,  a  weak  and  helpless  worm. 

Through  Jesus  8trengthenii)g  me. 
Impossibilities  perform. 
And  livetrom  sinning  free. 

6  For  this  in  steadfast  hope  I  wiait; 

Now,  Lord,  my  houI  restore; 
27ow  the  new  heavens  and  earth  create^ 
ikod  I  «bftU  litt  no  more. 


i 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
PETERBOROUGH.    CM. 
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Matt.  %i.  10. 


1  Jesus,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

la  whom  I  now  believe. 
As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray, 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done. 

As  by  the  choirs  above, 
Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne^ 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  con.     ■■■>€,(:  the  grace. 

That  I  may  ^..  thy  will, 
As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face, 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

NASHVILLE.    6-88.    (2nd  MxTia.) 


4  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wrought, 

I  shall  be  pure  within; 
Kor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 
For  angels  never  sin. 

5  From  thee  no  more  shall  I  depart, 

No  more  unfaithful  prove; 
But  love  thee  with  a  constant  "heart 
For  angels  always  love. 

6  The  graces  of  my  second  birth 

To  me  shall  all  be  given; 
And  I  shall  do  thy  will  on  earth, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven, 

—Charles  Wedey. 


ADAFTED  BY  I^iOWXUO  Masox 
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TAe  sanet\fifing  Spirit. 

1  CoMfe,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire  I 
Come,  and  my  hallowed  heart  inspire. 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood; 
Now  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal, 
Thy  mighty  w^orking  let  me  feel. 

And  know  that  I  am  born  of  God. 

2  Thy  witness  with  my  spirit  bear, 
That  God,  my  God,  inhabits  there; 

Thou,  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Eternal  ]ig..t's  coeval  beam. 
Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  him, 

Till  perfect  we  ore  made  iu  one.. 


3  When  wilt  thou  my  whole  heart  subdue) 
Come,  Lord,  and  form  my  soul  anew, 

Emptied  of  pride,  and  wrath,  and  hell; 
Less  than  the  least  of  all  thy  store 
Of  mercies,  I  myself  abhor; 

All,  all  my  vUeness  may  I  feeL 

4  Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 
O  may  I  as  a  little  child. 

My  lowly  Mastei-'s  steps  panrje! 
Be  anger  to  my  sonl  tmknawn; 
Hate,  envy,  jealouqr*  he  gone; 

Id  love  create  thoa  all' things  new. 

-Gharttt  Wultji. 
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PULL  SALVATIOK. 


LUCERNE.    G-8«.    (2TO  Metre.) 


GkiimaK. 
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.SECO.ND  TART. 

1  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide, 
With  Christ  may  I  Ije  crucified. 

To  thee  with  my  whole  soul  aspire; 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys. 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire: 

2  Be  thou  my  joy,  bo  thou  my  dread; 
In  battle  cover  mou  my  head, 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell,  I  then  shall  fear; 
I  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face; 
Want,  pain  defy,  enjoy  disgrace. 

Glory  in  di3soi"«'on  near. 


NASHVILLE.    6-88.    (2kd  Metre) 


My  will  be  swallowed  up  in  thee; 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  seo^ 

Ueholding  thee  with  open  face; 
Called  the  full  power  of  faith  to  prove. 
Let  all  my  hallowed  heart  be  love. 

And  all  my  spotl'jss  life  be  praise. 

Como,  Holy  Gho'jt,  all-quickening  fire! 
My  consecrated,  heart  inspire. 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood ; 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal. 
Thy  mighty  working  may  I  feel, 

And  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 

— Charles  Wealey, 


AoAPTEi)  nv  LownXi  Masos. 


The  mind  of  Christ. 

1  0  Jescs,  source  of  calm  repose. 
Thy  like  nor  man  nor  angel  knows ; 

-Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair! 
Even  those  whom  death's  sad  fetters  bound, 
Whom  thickest  darkness  compassed  round. 

Find  light  and  life,  if  thoa  appear. 

2  Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 

Thy  gracious  Fttther's  sovereign  will, 
To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow; 

With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  feet, 

Like  humble  Mary^lot  I  sit; 
Speitk,  Lord»  thy  serroat'^bBaieUx  now. 


Renew  thine  image.  Lord,  in  me. 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be; 

No  charms  but  these  to  thco  arc  dear; 
No  anger  nmyest  thou  ever  find. 
No  pride,  in  my  unruffled  mind, 

But  faith,  an<J['heaveu-boru  peace,  jjo  ther»F 

A  patient,. a  victorious  mind. 

That  life  and  all  things  casts  behind, 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call; 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move^ 
But  still  to  adore,  believe,  and  love, 

Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  AUl 

—Vharlet  WetUg' 
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Renouncing  the  world  for  Christ. 

1  Master,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 

Thiuc,  wholly  tliine,  I  long  to  bo! 
Thou  seesfc,  at  lost,  I  willing  tuii, 

Where'er  thou  goest,  to  follow  thee; 
Myself  in  all  things  to  deny. 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die. 

2  Whate'er  my  sinful  flesh  requires, 

For  theol  cheerfully  fdrego; 
My  covetous  and  vain  desires, 

My  hopes  of  happiness  below; 
My  senses'  and  jn^  passions"  food,. 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature,  good. 

3  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  mor» 

Shall  lead  my  captive  soul  astray; 
My  fond  pursuits  I  all  gfvo  o'er, 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  obey; 
My  own  in  all  things  to  resign. 
And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

4  Wherefore  to  thee  I  all  redgn; 

Being  thou  art.  and  Love,  and  Power; 
Thy  odI^  will  be  done,  not  mine; 

Thee,  Lord,  let  heaven  and  eartlt  adore! 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
^kjwl  l^t  mj  all  be  loet  in  thee ! 
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The  Uving  Sacrifice. 

1  O  God,  what  offering  shall  I  give 

To  thee^  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies : 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  i-eceive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice; 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  a}l  my  store; 
More  should'st  thou  have,  if  I  had' more. 

2  Now,  theii,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  ?oul; 

No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am; 
Guard  thou  thine  own,  po,sse8s  it  whole; 

Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame; 
Th()u  hast  my  spirit;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfec^t  day. 

3  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hallowed  shrine, 

Devoted  solely  to  thy  will; 
Hero  let  thy  light  for  ever  shine, 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill; 
O  Source  of  life,  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  mo,  till  all  ray  life  be  love! 

4  Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above. 

And  let  this  my  adorning  be; 
Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love. 

With  lowliness  and  puiity, 
Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious  far, 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 

5  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 

Since  I  am  called  by  thy  gree.t  name; 
In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite^ 

Of  all  my  vrorks  be  thou  the  aim; 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  day% 
And  my  wlo  battOMs  be  thy  pmiae  1 

— CAwic*  Wtdt'j. 


FULL  BALVATIOy. 


PORLEIGH.    8.8.6,8.8.6. 


A.  H.  BBOWir. 


KQA     "  To  hww  (he  love  of  Chri3t,tchich 
U(D^  pdinflh  knowkdge." 

1  0  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  artl 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  Love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me! 

i  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  seej 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God; 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  •  broad 

In  tills  poor  stony  heart! 
For  lovo  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  ha  mine, 

Bo  mine  this  better  part! 

4  0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mai-y  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  thia  my  happy  choice; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  blisa^ 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  I 

—Charttt  Wtt'ey- 
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The  promised  land. 

\  0  OLORious  hope  of  perfect  lovet. 

It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above^ 

It  bears  on  eagles'  win^; 


It  gives  my  ravibhod  soul  a  taste. 
And  makes  ma  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Bejoioing  nox  in  earnest  hope, 

I  stand,  anc  from  the  mouutain*top 

See  all  the  land  below: 
Rivers  of  milk  and  hOney  rise. 
And  all  the  fruite  of  Paradise 

In  endloss  plenty  grow. 

3  A  land  of  com,  and  vdne,  and  oil, 
Favoured  with  God's  peculiar  smile. 

With  every  bleasiug  blest ; 
There  dwelb  the  Lord  our  Rigbteouwes?, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  0  that  I  might  at  once  go  np ! 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land  possess: 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years, 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

5  Now,  0  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in! 
Cast  out  thy  foes;  the  i'lbred  sin, 

The  carnal  mind,  remove; 
The  purchase  of  thy  death  dividel 
And  oh!  with  all  the  sanctified 

Give  we  a  lot  of  love! 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
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Tht  Beatitudes. 


1  Saviour,  on  mo  tho  want  bestow, 
Which  all  that  feel  shall  surely  know 

Their  sins  on  earth  forgiven; 
Give  mo  to  prove  tho  kingdom  mine. 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divine, 

The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Meoken  my  soul,  thou  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward; 
My  rich  inheritance  possess, 
Co-heir  with  tho  great  Prince  of  Peace, 

Copartner  with  my  Lord. 

3  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire. 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire. 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart; 

ADM  AH.    6-88; 


Loss  than  thyaolf  cannot  suffice } 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, 
For  all  thou  hast,  and  art. 

4  Mercy  who  show  shall  mercy  find; 
Thy  pitiful  and  tender  mind 

Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestowed ; 
So  shall  I  still  the  blessing  gain, 
And  to  eternal  life  retain 

Tho  mercy  of  my  God. 

5  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart. 

That,  now  beholding  thee, 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze, 

And  God  for  ever  see ! 

— Charles  Wesley, 

Lowell  Mason. 
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PULL  SALVATION. 
TUNE:    ADM  AH.    0-8f. 


1  Savioor  from  sin,  I  wait  to  provo 

That  Jc8U3  is  thy  healing  name; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am : 
I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, 
"The  servant  shall  bo  aa  hiu  Lord." 

2  Answer  that  gracious  end  in  mo, 

For  which  thy  precious  life  was  given; 
Redeem  from  all  iniquity, 

Restore,  and  make  me  meet  for  heaven ; 
Unless  thou  purge  my  every  stain, 
Tliy  suflfcring  and  my  faith  are  vain. 

3  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  uppcar, 

Sic  to  oondooin,  and  man  to  sat  ? 


That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 

That  I  thy  mind  in  mo  might  havet 
In  lioliness  show  forth  thy  praise, 

And  servo  thee  all  my  spotless  daysf 

\  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  livo^ 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  theet 
Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 

To  him  who  gave  himself  for  mcl 
Come,  then,  my  Master,  and  mv  Ood, 
Take  ti.o  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

5  Tliy  own  peculiar  servant  claim. 

For  thy  own  truth  and  mercy's  sake; 
Hallow  in  me  thy  glorious  name; 

Me  for  thine  own  this  moment  take^ 
And  change,  and  throughly  purify; 
Thine  only  may  I  livo  and  die. 

•^Charlta  Wutty, 


MURRAY.    C.O.C.G.9.8. 


Gekman. 


688 


Hope  o/fvll  redempliori. 


Ye  ransomed  sinners,  hear. 

The  prisoners  of  the  Lord, 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 
According  to  his  wokI  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  mc. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

Let  others  hug  their  chains. 
For  sin  and  Satan  plead, 
And  say,  from  sin's  remains 
They  never  can  be  freed: 
Hejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  mc, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free 

In  God  we  put  our  trust; 
JJ  we  our  sins  confess, 


Faithful  he  is,  and  just, 
From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  mc; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  bo  free. 

4  The  word  of  God  is  sure. 

And  never  can  remove, 
We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
Wo  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

5  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise, 

Let  us  give  thanks,  and  sing. 

And  glory  in  his  grace : 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  OMf. 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  frea 

—CharltM  Wukf, 


THE  CHRISTIAN  IJPB. 
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The  fountain  qf  l\fe, 

I  A  roONTAiN  of  life  andiof  grace 

In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  wo  see; 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  opea  and  free. 
Jehovah  himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  plen8ui;e8  unknown; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight, 

That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 


As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe, 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  wo  take; 
Ann,  freely  forgivfin,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Josus's  sake: 
We  gain,  ft  pure  drop  of  his  love, 

The  lifQ  of  eternity  know, 
Angelical  happiness  prove, 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

— Charlet  Wcnlcy. 


ST,  GEORGE.    8-78. 
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Sir  0.  Elvt-t. 


gtfbte^£ti^fe^^lg^:ppf^^^S^fl 


590 


"  Be  not  afraid,  only  believe." 

1  Droopino  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears; 

Fearful  gouI,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Tarry  till  tho  Lord  appears, 

Nfever,  never  quit  thy  hold ! 
Murmur  not  at  his  delay. 

Dare  not  set  thy  God  a  time ; 
Calmly  for  his  coming  stay, 

Leave  it,  leave  it  all  to  him. 

2  Every  one  that  seeks  shall  find, 

Every  one  that  asks  sh  .11  .have, 
Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 
Willing,  able,  all  to  save; 


I  shall  his  salvation  see, 

I  in  faith  on  Jesus  call ; 
I  from  sin  shall  be  set  free, 

Parfe<"tly  set  free  from  alL 

Lord,  iiiy  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 

Weak  and  helpless  as  1  am, 
Surely  thnu  cjinst  make  me  stand ; 

I  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 
Saviour,  in  temptation  thnu, 

Tiiou  hast  saved  me  heretofore ; 
Thnu  from  sin  df>st  save  me  now, 

'i'liou  shalt  save  lue  evermore. 

^Ckartu  Wedty. 


nr. 


^Jn# 


I 


eve, 
o  take; 
ive 
like: 
ia  love, 
w, 
'. 
)elow. 

Charltt  Wenlcif. 


Sm  O.  Elvt-t. 


and; 
itaod; 

jfore; 
ow, 
[>re. 
Km  If  e^y. 


591 


FULL  SALVATION. 
TUNE:   ST.  GEOi^GE.    8-7i.    (Sm  Htmk  BflO.) 


"  Chrkl  thall  give  thee  light." 

1  LiofiT  of  Life,  Boraphic  fire, 

liove  Divine,  thyself  impart; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire. 

Shine  ih  every  drooping  heart. 
Every  moomful  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom; 
Son  of  Qod,  appear,  appear. 

To  thy  human  templec  como  I 

REQUIES.    8-7«. 


Come,  in  this  accepted  hour, 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  In; 
Fill  us  with  the  glorious  power. 

Hooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin. 
Nothing  more  can  wo  require. 

We  will  covet  nothing  less, 
Bo  thou  all  our  heart's  desire. 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

—Chaiies  Wc^tcy. 

Bi.rME.sTn.iL. 
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ConBecration. 


1  Qoo  of  all-redeeming  grace, 

By  thy  pardoning  love  compelled, 
Up  to  thee  our  souk  we  raise. 

Up  to  thee  our  bodies  yield ; 
Now  our  sacrifice  receive; 

Now  accept  us  through  thy  Son, 
While  to  thee  alone  we  live, 

While  we  die  to  thee  alone. 

2  Meet  it  is,  and  just,  and  right. 

That  we  should  be  wholly  thine. 
In  tliine  only  will  delight. 

In  thy  blessM  service  join ; 
O  that  every  work  and  word  - 

Might  proclaim  how  gobd  thou  art ; 
"  Holing  nnto  the  Lord  " 

Still  be  wiitten  on  our  heaft. 

-~Chariu  Wesky. 
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"  F«  artMOt  four  own." 

3  Hot  youf  own,  bnt  his.ye  are, 
Who  listh  pitid  a  price  untold 


For  your  life,  exceeding  far, 

All  earth's  stores  of  gems  and  gold. 
W:*h  tjo  precious  blood  of  Christ, 
Ilanaom  treasure  all  unpriced. 
Full  redemption  is  procur  d 
Full  salvation  is  assured. 
Sob  your  own — to  him. ye  owe 

All  your  life  and  all  your  love; 
Live,  tiiat  ye  his  praise  may  show. 

Who  is  yet  all  praise  above. 
Every  day  and  every  hour, 
Every  gift  and  every  power 
Conoecrate  to  him  alone. 
Who  hath  claimed  you  for  his  own. 
Teach  us,  Master,  how  to  give 

All  wo  have  and  are  to  thee ; 
Grant  us.  Saviour,  while  we  live, 

WhoUy,  only  thine  to  be. 
Henceforth  be  our  calling  high 
Thee  to  serve  and  glorify; 
Ours  no  longer,  but  thine  own. 
Thine  forever,  thine  alone! 

—Miai  JTavergcU 


ti 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UFE. 


CHOPE.    4-7« 


DSi  Cnor& 


Tlu  new  and  living  icay. 


1  Holt  lAmb,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  the©  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  so  let  ua  bel 

2  Fix,  O  fix  each  wavering  mind  I 
To  thy  cross  our  spirits  bind; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove; 
Swallow  up  our  souls  in  love. 


3  Dmat  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 

Thine  wo  are,  thou  Son  of  God  { 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

4  Who  In  heart  on  thee  believes, 
He  the  atonement  now  receives ; 
He  with  joy  beholds  thy  face. 
Triumphs  in  thy  pardoning  graco 

5  Jesus,  when  thy  light  we  see. 
All  our  soul's  athirst  for  thee; 
When  thy  quickening  power  wo  provo^ 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

6  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable,  are  thine: 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  gives. 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven  I 

—Itri,  Dobtr,  tranilaUd  hy  J,  Wetlty, 
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INNOCENTS.    +-7a. 
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The  hope  of  Christ's  comijig. 

Jesvs  comes  with  all  his  grace. 
Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race; 
Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 
JcHus  comes  to  lift  us  up. 

2  He  hath  our  salvation  wrought, 
He  our  captive  souls  hath  bought; 
He  hath  reconciled  to  God; 
He  hath  washed  us  in  his  blood. 


3  We  are  now  his  lawful  right, 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light} 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  grac^ 
Pure  in  heart  to  see  his  face. 

4  We  shall  gain  our  calling's  prize; 
After  Ood  we  all  shall  rise, 

Fille<l  with  joy,  and  love,  and  poace^ 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

5  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope, 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up; 
Trust  to  be  redeemed  from  sin, 
Wait,  till  he  appear  within. 

6  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day  I 
Let  thy  every  servant  say, 

I  have  now  obtained  the  power. 
Born  of  God  to  sin  no  more. 
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RULL  HALVATION 


TUNE:    INNOCENTS.    ♦-7i.    (Stt  Hmjr  AM.) 
I  Saviour  of  tho  sin  nick  8oal« 


m 


(live  me  faitli  to  innkc  mo  whole; 
Fihiah  thy  groat  work  ttt  grace, 
Cut  it  sliort  in  righteousnens. 
2  Speak  tho  second  time,  "  Bo  clean  i" 
Take  away  ray  inbred  sia ; 
Every  atanibling-block  remove; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

ST    BEES.    *-:•. 


3  Nothing  Irus  will  I  require^ 
Nothing  more  oan  J  dt'mire; 
None  but  Christ  to  niO  be  gi  on  I 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  ur  iioavont 


4  Oht  that  I  might  now  dccreouiol 
Oh!  thn./  ail  I  um  nii^ht  couac! 
I«t  mo  into  nothing  fall ; 
Lot  my  Lord  bo  all  in  uii ! 

-CharUt  Wt^ty, 


Dr.  DrxES. 
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Tht  meek  and  lowly  heart. 

1  Wbrit,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  theel 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wisct 


PRAYER    4-7e. 


Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below ; 
Only  guided  by  thy  lighl, 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might. 
So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  him  tis  he  listeth  blow ; 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown. 
So  I  may  with  thee  bo  one: 
Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holinoRs; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

—Chartu  Wetley. 

A.  AnnoTT. 
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Giving  tip  off  /or  Chritt. 

1  Jesus,  a'll&toning  Ijamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  ftitip 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul  i 
Only  thoa  possess  the  whole. 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be: 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  Uwe; 


Let  me  choose  the  better  part? 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  7 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  I  kiiow; 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  theel 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 
All  my  ti-easure  is  above; 
All  my  riches  is  thy  love  ; 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tell  1 
Infinite,  unsearchable! 

Thou,  O  Love,  my  portion  art; 
Lord,  thou  know'st  my  simple  heart ! 
Other  comforts  I  despise; 
Love  be  all  my  paradise. 

-JCharttt  Wedey. 


THB  CBAISTIAN  LIFB. 
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1  Takk  i\iy  \\U\  wivl  lot  it  Ih> 
C\M\s«\'ra!«Hl,  Lonl,  to  thw; 
Take  tnv  moinout.*  .-vmi  my  »l«,v«, 
'Lei  thoni  rtow  in  ooasoIoss  pi.xiso. 

2  Tako  my  hamls  i\\\d  lot  Uutn  nu-x 0 
At  the  iuipulsi'  of  thy  low; 
T.vko  my  fivt  and  lot  tlioiu  Ih> 
Swift  a«ui  U\;\utiful  for  tiiotx 

5  Tako  uvy  «iU  or  and  my  gcJd-  - 
Jfot  a  nit«>  w  oulu  1  \>  itivlwKi : 


t» 


Take  m;  iiitollctit  And  une 

Ev  ory  jxiwor  r.a  tliou  tixalt  oboOM, 

Tako  n\y  nnvH>  and  let  mo  ning 
Alway.s  only,  tor  my  King: 
Tttko  n\y  Upa  M\d  lot  thoin  bo 
Filled  with  uuvwaj^'s  fivm  thoo. 

tVkko  m^v  will  and  mako  it  ihiucs 
It  dhall  Iw  no  lungor  mine: 
Tako  tny  hmrt>  it  ia  tliino  own ; 
It  shall  bo  thy  roy»l  throne*. 

Tako  my  lo\is  n»y  Ia^i^I,  ,I  pour 
At  thy  frot  it«  trpwunx  siorOJ 
Tako  mys^olf,  and  I  irill  bo, 
K>-er,  caly,  all  for  tJioc 

—3t%M  Itavtifal, 


f»fr 


WARPINGTON^  L.  M. 


1  LoRiv,  I  am  tliine,  entit>ely  U\me, 
Purchasod  and  ^,1^•«i  by  biood  (Uvioo; 
With  full  coasent  tJliiue  irould  I  be, 
And  cvm  thy  soromgn  right  vc  mew 

9  Or&nt  one  poiMraum«r  mor»  &  place 
^ijuong  the  chiklnui  of  thy  gnwe; 
A  wrrtohed  dinner.  lost  to  Qod, 
Sttt  raaswBcd  b^-  luuuauuui'o  blooU. 


3  Tlnno  woali  I  Hr<»  thine  wc'ul  I  di<\ 
Be  thluo  thn.>ugh  *ii  etc-.iity ; 

T  le  WW  19  past  be*^.iKi  repeal, 
And  now  I  set  the  soltmm  s«uvl. 

4  Herei  <it  the  orosa  whero  flows  the  blood 
That  lK>Ui!;ht  u:y  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Tho(s  Lord  and  Ma8t«r,  now  I  ooU, 
And  consoorate  to  thee  my  all. 

i  Do  thou  Aatist  a  feeblo  wortn 
The  great  «uiigagemcnt  to  perftm; 
Thgr  grace  oan  f lU  «ni«tano0  lend, 
Afid  im  that  gmce  I  daro  depend. 


7  -THE  JIOPR  OF  HBAVKN. 


3T.   AGNES.    C,  M 
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7'Ar  .<^»ii«(.«  i^^urvfMi. 

1  Uivs  roo  UiP  winm  df  fnitii  to  I'iMi 
Witliia  Uio  vpil,  miuI  m<« 
Tlio  BaiuU  aIm>vi\  I(ow  ^rt>Mt  tlipir  ji))'*, 
How  bright  thoir  ((Ioi'kvm  bti. 

3  l^nw  they  wtirc  niournvi-«  horo  l«low, 
Aktd  ()Our««i  out  cries  Mtd  t«Mr«: 
Tliry  wrty«tl(Hl  hnrvi,  mi  wo  do  now, 
With  «iu«,  aud  doubt^  and  f«Mrr. 

5  I  ivsk  th«m  whwicp  thwir  vicU.>ry  ohupj 
Thoy,  with  uiiit^Ht  brtiAth, 


.WtiIm*  thoir  (DiujuoMt  to  t\w  Im^uiI*. 
Thou  triuui|>h  U>  lii^i  d«i»th. 

4  Thfv  luu'  k«>(l  the  f(M)t((U>j)a  tliat  ho  trod, 
ifut  »rnl  iiiNjiinnl  ihcir  broaxt  ~ 
And,  following  their  it  (^Ar^llt§  Uod, 
FosiHisjj  thp  i)n)iniinHl  rrst. 

.~>  ()ur  f(l(iriouH  lAiiulttr  oli\imn  our  pnuao 
Far  hiB  own  |>nttt>rn  i;iv»n  , 
WhiUi  tho  long  rloud  o^  witnotwra 
Show  tho  tunio  i«th  to  ht>Mvon. 

—  Jmuu  WiUtt. 
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Thd  hop*  i/  AfowH, 

I  How  happy  ovory  child  of  griMW, 
Who  kiM>w»  his  sins  forgiven* 
Thii|.eart]i,  lio  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
I  8o«k  uiy  placti  in  heaven  i 

i  A  iX)untry  far  from  niort*]  sight- 
Yet^  O  by  filth  I  see 
The  land  of  r«>st.,  the  saint*'  delight, 
Tb«  hwivvn  )>r«p«r«d  for  om  ! 


•  p/a. 


3   A  BtriujJtor  in  iKc  woild  U-low, 
1  cnluily  hojourn  hor«i 
Nov  ( ,in  its  liuppincHH  or  woe 
I'ruvuko  my  hujw  or  foar, 

t    It.s  ovil.s  in  a  inoniont  end, 
lis  joys  us  x(K)n  ur«  \K\st\ 
l>ut,  (»  til.)  blis«  to  which  I  tvno 

lOtoiually  slijill  hist ! 

f>  To  that  Joi  UM.ilfui  alnivo 
With  siiigiisu  I  n>j>nir  J 
Whilo  in  tho  (li.sh,  my  hopo  and  loM-, 
My  heart  and  soul,  arw  there  ^ 

C  There  my  exalttvl  Saviour  stnndft, 
My  merciful  High  Priest. 
And  still  cxtinuiH  iuLi  %M<unil<>cl  hands 
To  tivke  uic  lo  Ins  LrffuM. 

-CkarUt  Wtfttf. 
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tUlfi  CHRtSTlAK  LIFE. 
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WoODBOBT, 
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SXOOND  PABT. 

1  What  is  there  here  to  court  my  stay, 

Or  hold  me  bock  from  homo, 
While  angels  beckon  me  away, 
And  Jesus  bids  tne  come] 

2  Tlicre  we  in  Jesus'  praise  shall  join, 

His  boundless  love  proclaim, 
And  solemnize  in  songs  divine 
The  mamage  of  the  Lamb. 

3  O  what  a  blessM  hope  is  ours! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  mora  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
And  antedate  that  day. 

4  We  feel  the  resurrection  near,. 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here. 
Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 
6  O  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow, 
And  let  the  vessel  break, 
And  let  our  ransomed  spirits  go 
To  meet  the  God  we  seekl 
C  In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze. 
Who  bought  the  sight  for  me; 
And  shout,  and  wonder  at  bis  grace, 
Through  all  eternity  I 

"^Hharkt  Wtdty. 
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"  The  glory  vohxch  ahaU  he  rewalcd  in  tu.** 

1  Am)  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 

And  let  it  droop  and  die; 
My  soul  shinll  quit  the  mournful  vale^ 
And  soar  to  worlds  on  high. 

2  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest, — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  panu% 
In  my  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown^ 

I  now  the  cross  sustain, 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 

4  I  suffer  out  my  threescora  yearai 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears. 
And  take  his  exile  home. 

5  O  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  that  enraptured  host  to  appear, 
And  worship  at  thy  fcetl 
Q  Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain- 
Take  lifd  or  friends  away, 
I  come,  to  find  them  all  again 
In  that  eternal  day. 

—Charles  Weaky, 

M.  D.  I'OSTEB. 
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TUNE: 
Tht  Pandit*  t^f  Q«d, 

1  O  WHAT  hath  Jeeus  bought  for  met 

Befojre  my  ravished  eyes 
Riyera  of  life  divine  I  aee, 
And  trees  of  paradise; 

2  They  fioarisb  in  perpetual  bloom, 

Fruit  every  month  they  give; 
And  to  the  healing  leaves  who  come 

Eternally  shall  Uve. 
8  I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright. 

Who  reap  the  pleasures  there; 
They  all  are  robed  in  purest  vhite. 

And  conquering  pahns  they  bear. 


BLLACOMBE.    C.  M.  D. 
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4  Adorned  by  their  Bedaemer'e  gnuM^ 
They  close  pursue  the  Lamb; 
And  every  sh'ning  front  displays 
The  inutterable  name. 

6  They  drink  the  vivifying  stream, 
They  pluck  the  ambrnial  fruity 
And  each  records  the  praise  of  him 
Who  tuned  his  golden  lute. 

6  At  once  they  strike  the  harmonious  lyre. 
And  hymn  thu  great  Three-One; 
He  hears,  he  smiles,  and  all  the  choir 
Fall  down  before  his  throne. 

•"Charlu  WuUy. 
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/*  A/*     "-0/  whomtl^e  whoU  family  in  heavtn 
\J\J\J  and  earth  u  named." 

1  Comb,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 

That  have  obtained  the  prize. 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 

To  joys  celestial  rise. 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

2  One  family  we  dwell  in  him. 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Tboagh  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream  of  death : 
One  army  of  the  living  (Jod, 

To  his  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  his  host  have  crossed  the  floorl. 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 

3  Ten  thousand  to  their  endleaa  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  WA  expect  to  die : 


His  militant  embodied  host, 
With  wishful  looks  we  stand, 

And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast, 
And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Our  old  companions  i^  distress 

We  haste  agahi  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release, 

And  full  felicity: 
Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  handa 

With  those  that  went  before; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  batidH 

On  the  eternal  shoro. 

5  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound* 
O  that  we  now  might  grasp  oar  Guide  I 

O  that  the  word  were  given  I 
Oome,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide^ 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven  I 

—Chark)  WaUtf, 
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7"^*  heavenly  JcrnsaUm 


I  JEBt'SALBM,  m}'  happy  home! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me; 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee) 

':  When  shall  those  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 
And  pearly  gat()s  behold  t 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

^  0  when,  thou  city  of  ray  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 


EVAN.    CM. 


There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  sconej, 

I  onwai-d  press  to  you. 

Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs,  there 

Aroand  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  gloiious  band. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  I 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  theel 

—Dichon, 
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The  prospect  of  ihe  htavetJy  Canaan. 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Ohi  the  transporting,  rapturous  scdn^ 

That  rises  to  my  sight; 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 


3  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 
Shines  one  eternal  day ; 

There  God  the  Son  forever  roigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  wind.s,  or  poisonous  breath, 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  placft. 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  JFathor's  face, 

And  in  his  bosom  rest? 

6  Filled  with  delight,,  ray  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay; 
Though  Jord»n's  waves  around  mo  roll, 
Feurle&s  I'd  launch  away. 

S.  Sitnntn, 
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'J'he  aeaveiuy  car  an, 

1  TofiRB  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  sair.ta  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  nevor-withering  ilowera; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  soa,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
i  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

8tand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  Btood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

LYOIA.    CM. 


4  But  timorous  mortals  stnit  and  3hrinlc 

To  cross  this  njurow  soa ;  ^ 

And  linger,  shivering  on  the  bruik, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  thoughto  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  oyca! 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not' Jordan's  stream,  nor  death'a  culd  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  tho  shore. 

—l»aac  Walla. 
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Thtjoy  t^muting  in  heavtn. 


1  OoR  souls  are  in  his  mighty  haod. 

And  he  shall  keep  them  still; 
And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
||:WithbimonZion'shiU.:|| 

2  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see; 

Our  face  like  his  shall  shine:  > 
Oht  what  a  glorious  company, 
II  When  saints  and  an^fels  joinl:U 

3  Oh  I  what  a  joyful  meeting  thQre! 

In  robes  of  white  arrayed. 


Palms  in  our  hands  wv  all  shall  bear, 
||:  And  crowns  upon  our  head.  :|t 

4  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend. 

And  fight  our  passage  through} 
Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end, 
II' And  keep  the  prize  in  view  :|| 

5  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

When  all  shall  be  brought  homf) 
Come,  O  Redeemer,  come  laway  ! 
(1:0  Jesus,  quickly  come!:l| 
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O  A  X     "  They  wa-e  pilqrimn  and  .itrangcra." 

1  How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot! 
JIow  free  from  every  anxious  thought, 

From  worldiy  hope  and  fear! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell, 

Ho  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  m  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  crcature-lpve; 
Blest  with  the  scorn'of  finite  good. 
My  soul  is  lightened  of  its  loiui, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own ; 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  despise; 


DARWELL.    6.0,6.6,8.8. 


I  trample  on  their  whole  delight. 
And  seek  a  country  out  of  sight, 
A  country  in  tho  akies. 

4  There  ia  my  house  and  portion  fair, 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abiding  home; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stiiy, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

5  I  come, — thy  servant,  Lord,  replies— 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest! 
When  life's  brief  pilgrimage  shall  end, 
Then,  O  my  Saviour,  Brothci-,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast! 

—^ohn  Wesley. 
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TUNE: 
Tht  hedvenly  country, 

1  Come,  all  who  e'er  have  Bet 

Your  faces  Zion-ward, 
In  Jesus  lot  us  meet, 

And  praise  our  common  Lord ; 
In  Jesus  let  ua  still  go  on, 
Till  aU  appear  before  his  throne. 

2  Nearer  and  nearer  atill, 

We  to  our  country  come; 
To  that  celestial  hill, 

The  weary  pilgrim's  home, 
The  new  Jerusalem  above, 
The  seat  of  everlasting  love. 

3  The  ransomed  sons  of  God, 

All  earthly  things  wo  scorn  ; 


DARWELL.    6.6,0.«,  8.8. 


And  to  our  high  abode 

With  Bcnga  of  praise  return ; 
From  stren^  to  strength  we  atill  prooeedi 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  head. 
The  peace  and  joy  of  faith 

Each  moment  may  we  feel ; 
Redeemed  from  sin  and  wrath, 

From  earth,  and  death,  and  hell, 
We  to  our  Father's  house  repair. 
To  meet  our  tldev  Brother  there. 
Our  Brother,  Saviour,  Head, 

Our  all  in  all,  is  he; 
And  in  his  steps  who  tread. 

We  soon  his  faco  shall  see; 
Shall  see  him  with  our  glorious  friends. 
And  then  in  heaven  our  journey  ends. 

—Charles  Wculey. 
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Journeying  to  the  heaveiily  Jtruaaltm. 

1  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
Of  all  who  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide. 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  cur  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

8  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place; 

But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe. 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 

Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 

Our  everlasting  homo  above. 


We've  no  abiding  city  here. 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight; 
Thither  our  steady  course  wo  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  o"  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
WTiose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

Tlirough  theo,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne. 
Freely  and  gnvciously  forgiven, 

With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 
Contending  for  our  native  heaven, 

Tliat  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 

We  find  it  nearer  while  wo  sing. 

Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine, 
We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renewed ; 

The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God ; 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 

And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skie)?. 
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Saviour,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 
To  trample  on  my  mortal  foej 
Conqueror  o£  death  with  thee  to  rise, 
And  claim  my  station  in  the  skiea, 
Fixed  aa  the  throne  which  ne'er  can  move, 
A  pillar  in  thy  church  above. 
Inscribing  with  the  city's  name, 
The  heavenly  New  Jerusalem, 
To  me  the  victor'^  title  give, 

NEARER  FIOME.    S.  M.  D. 


Among  thy  glorious  saints  to  live. 
And  all  their  happiness  to  know, 
A  citizen /o£  heaven  below. 

When  tliou  hadst  all  thy  foes  o'ercomo, 
Returning  to  thy  glorious  home. 
Thou  didst  receive  the  full  reward. 
That  I  might  share  it  with  my  Lord, 
AaA  thus  thy  own  pfiw  natne  obtain, 
And  one  with  thee  forever  reijm. 

—Charles  Weiley, 

Isaac  Woopbubt. 


"So  ahallwe  ever  be  witk  the.Lwd." 

1  "  FoisEVEB  with  the  Lord ! " 
Amen!  so  let  it  bo  1 

Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  worl, 

"Tis  immortality! 

Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  lent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Uome  of  my  soul,  how  near! 

At  times,  to  foith's  unclouded  eye^ 
Thy  golden  gates  Appear. 
Abl  then  my  Bpirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  lore^— 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
JeniMMem  above  I 


"Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 

Even  here  to  ms  fulfil. 

Be  thou  at  my  right  Vand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail; 
Uphold  thou  me,^nd  I  shall  stand. 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

So  when  my  latest  bi«ath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in.  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death. 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  hdon  the  th^on^ 
'•  Forever  with  tibe  Lordl" 

—Montgonury. 
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"  The  tivMii  short." 


A  PEW  more  years  shall  roll, 

A  fow  more  seasons  come ; 
And  we  .shall  bo  with  those  that 

Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time ; 
And  wo  shall  bo  whoro  suns  arc 

A  far  serener  clime. 

A  few  more  storms  shall  boat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  bo  where  tempests  cea.se. 

And  surges  swell  no  more. 


rest,, 


not. 


A  few  more  struggles  hero, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  wo  shall  weep  no  more. 

A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  chqer  ua  on  our  way; 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

Then,  O  ray  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  I 
O  v/ash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away  I      — Af.  BofUff, 
(Uxe  last  verse  a»  a  refrain. ) 
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'  A  hontie  vnt  moda  mth  haniU, 
turned  in  the  heavem." 

1  Wk  know,  by  faith,  we  know, 
If  this  frail  house  of  clay, 

This  tabernacle,  sink  below 
In  ruinous  decay, 
We  have  a  house  above. 
Not  made  with  mortal  hands ; 

And  firm,  as  our  Redeemer's  love, 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

2  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure; 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure. 


Full  of  immortal  hope, 
We  urge  the  restless  strife, 
And  hasten  to  l>o  swallowed  up 
Of  everlasting  life. 

0  let  us  put  on  thee 

1  n  perfect  holiness, 

And  ri.se  pref-nred  thy  face  to  see. 
Thy  bright,  unclouded  face. 
Thy  grace  <nth  glory  crown. 
Who  hast  the  earnest  given, 

And  then  triumphantly  come  down, 
And  take  our  $>()uls  to  heaven) 
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1^0  night  in  heaven, 

I       TilEUH  19  no  night,  in  hoavcn: 
In  that  blesfc  world  \iibovo 
Work  never  can  bi .  ig  weariness, 
For  work  itself  is  love. 


There  is  no  grief  in  heaven; 
For  life  is  one  glad  day, 
And  tears  arp  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  havo  passed  away, 

There  is  no  sin  in  heaven; 
Behold  that  blessed  throng, 
All  holy  in  their  spotless  robes, 
All  holy  in  tlieir  song. 

There  is  no  death  in  heaven ; 
For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 

—Huntingdon, 


RUTHERFOnO.    7.0.  7.0,  7.0,  7.6. 


lyURHAlf. 
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/*  "j  Q    "  ■^*''*  '<'«  *«»"'  no  cmUiniihig  city, 
\JM.U  hut  we  seek  one  to  come. " 

1  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion ; 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  j 
The  Iffe  that  knows  no  ending. 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution  I 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  blest  I 

2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
But  he  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  tlien  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  him 

Sliall  have  liim  for  tlieir  own. 


3  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  shall  decay. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
There  God,  oUr  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  his  grace. 
Shall  we  behold  forever,  • 

And  worsliip  face  to  face. 

4  0  sweot  and  blessid  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  courf|ry 

That  eager  hearts  expe<:tl 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 

•—Bernard  of  Clngtiy, 
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THE  BOPE  OP  HEAVEN. 
TUNE:   RUTHERFORD.    7.6,7.6.7.6.7.6.    (Sue  Hymn  619.) 


SECOND  PABT. 


1  ton  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 

Mine  oyos  their  vinls  keep} 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Ih  unction  to  the  breast. 
And  medicine  in  sickness. 

And  love^  and  life,  and  rest. 

2  0  one,  O  only  mannoa! 

O  paradise  of  joy  1 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 
And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 


EWING.    7^7.6,7  6.7  6 


Tlie  lAmb  ia  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Cruoifled  thy  praisei 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ranaomed  people  raise. 

3  Jeroaalem  the  glorious  I 
Olory  of  the  elect! 
O  dear  and  future  \'ision 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Even  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 

Even  hero  thy  walls  discern ; 
To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled. 
And  strive^  and  pant,  and  yearn. 

—NetUe,  from  Btrvard  o/Clugn^. 
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U^l  TBIBD  PAST. 

1  Jerusalem  the  golden. 
With  milk  and  honey  blest, 

Beneath  thy  contemplation 
Sink  heart  and  voice  opprestf 

I  know  not,  O  I  know  noV 
"That  bocial  joys  are  there! 

What  radiancy  of  glory. 
What  light  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 
All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 
And  all  the  martyr  throng. 


The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daj'Ii^ht  is  serene } 
The  pastures  of  the  blessM 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  song  of  th^m  CKat  triumph,' 

The  shout  of  them  that  feast  ^ 
And  they  who,  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight. 
Forever  and  forever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

^NtcUt,  from  Btrnard  <tf  Clugny. 
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The  paradine  above, 

1  0  paradise!  O  parIuli^:oI 

Who  doth  noii  cnivo  for  rest? 
Wlio  would  not  spck  the  happy  land 
Where  thoy  that  lovod  are  blest. 

CliORUa. — Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
la  God's  most  holy  sightl 

2  n  paradise!  0  paradise  1 

Tho  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  freo 
Where  love  Is  never  coWi — Cuo. 


0  paradise!  O  paradise! 
'Tis  weary  waiting  here; 

1  long  tabe  where  Jesus  ia. 

To  feel,  to  see  him  hero. — Cho. 

0  paradise!  0  paradise  I 
I  want  to  sin  no  more^ 

1  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  thy  spotless  shore. — Cho. 

0  paradise!  O  paradise  I 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 

In  lovo  prepares  for  me. — Cuo. 

-F.  Jf.  Falnr. 


ELIM.    O.M. 
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Rev.  vii,  13-17. 


1  How  bright  the.so  glorious  spirits  shhte ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  dayl 

2  Lo!  these  are  they  from  sufTerings  great, 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  ih  the  blood  otChrist  have  wasliod 
Those  robes  whicH  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 


And  servo  the  God  thoy  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  tho  sky. 

The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

In  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear; 

And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
UliuU  wipe  off  ovory  tear. 

•-  Watt»  and  Conunm. 
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Vmt:  The  glorifitd  in  heaven. 

1  Lift  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  soe 

Baints  and  angets  joined  in  one; 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  tiirone  I 
Each  before  hia  Saviour  stands; 

All  in  spotless  robes  arrayed, 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  Imnda, 

Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 


2  Saints  begin  the  endless  song, 

Cry  aloud  in  heavenly  lays. 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong; 

God,  the  glorious  Saviour,  praise: 
All  salvation  from  him  cauic ; 

Him  who  reigns  cntlironed  on  higl) 
Glory  to  the  djnng  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3  Angel-powers  the  throne  sarround, 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they; 
Lulled  with  tlie  transporting  sound, 

Thoy  their  silent  homage  pay; 
Prostrate  on  their  face  before 

Ood  and  his  Messiah  fall; 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adoro, 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for -all! 


*  Be  it  so^.  they  all  reply, 

Him  let  all  onr  oiders  pnuse; 
Him  that  did  for  sinners  die^ 
Saviour  of  the  favoured  rmwf 


Render  we  our  OoJ  his  right, 
Oloiy.  wisdom,  thanlis,  and  power, 

Honour,  majesty,  and  might; 
Praise  him,  praise  him  evermore  I 

—OkarUa  V/iiiley. 
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"  TJietc  are  rtey  thai  cavtt  ma  of 
f/reat  ir^iulation." 

1  Who  are  these  arrayed  in  white. 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  suni 
Foremost  of  tlie  sons  of  light, 

Nearest  the  tternal  thronet   , 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cposb. 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood; 
Sufferers  in  his  righteou.9  cause, 

Followers  of  the  Lamb  of  God. 

2  Out  o»  great  distress  they  came, 

Washed  their  robes  by  faith  below 
Tn  the  blood,  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne, 

Ser>'e  their  Maker  day  and-night; 
God  resides  among  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

3  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er, 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  pas\ 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more; 
God  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase. 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove^ 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face, 

Pill  up  every  soul  with  love 

•~CkarU»  WeHcy. 


THE  CHHISTIAN    LIKE. 
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7A<  abiiiiHij  home. 

How  li.'^ppy,  Loal,  an^  wo, 

Who  buiM  alono  on  tiu'o! 
Whiit  can  our  founilatioa  shook  t 

Tliough  the  sh;ittcrt\i  cjvrth  n.MiK)vo, 
Suujd.-J  our  city  on  tv  ixx'k, 

On  tlio  lock  of  heavenly  Love. 

A  house  wo  call  our  owii. 
Winch  cnnnot  lie  o'erthrown ; 


JUSTIFICATION.     L.  M. 


In  the  general  ruin  sur(\ 

Storms  ftiul  earthquakes  it  defies; 
Duilt  iiumovubly  a»H:uro, 

Kuilt  ctcnuil  in  the  skiea, 

High  on  luuKanuel'a  land 

We  800  tl»o  fabric  at  And; 
I'lMin  a  tott*>ring  work!  reiuovo 

To  a  st^MitfiUst  mansion  there; 
Our  inheritAnco  above 

Cannot  pasa  fi\)ui  heir  to  hci'. 

— t'AiiiVcA  H  {.viVy. 

E.xciJ.ivv 
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The  rttieeiHtd  i»  Afiiiyii 

1  Iai!  n>und  th«  throne  a  glorious  Iwml. 
The  saints  in  counties.'*  myriads  stand , 
Of  every  tonguo  re»loeuuHl  to  GikI, 

II  Arrayt^d  in  garments  washed  in  blixxl.  .11 

2  Tliivugh  tr-julation  great  they  came, 
They  l)oro  the  cross,  despisini  the  shame , 
But  now  from  all  Uieir  laltours  rvsl, 

|.In  God's  vl«rnal  glory  blest  ;|| 


;^>  They  s»h>  tlie  Saviour  faa>  to  f acfi ; 
They  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace; 
.\nd  day  and  night  with  ceaseless  priiiso, 

I  To  him  their  loud  hosanuoa  nvise.  :|| 

4  O  may  wo  tread  the  sacred  itvid 
rh!\t  holy  saints  and  martyrs  trod ; 
Wage  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife, 

II  And  win,  like  iheni,  m  crown  of  life'll 
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Rcr.  xxi.  !  4. 


I  Away  with  our  sorrow  and  foarl 

Wo  siK>u  shivll  nvovtr  our  lunue; 
Tho  city  of  sjuuta  shall  npptsir, 

Tho  drty  of  etoruity  como: 
IV.MU  earth  wo  shall  quickly  n^niove, 

Ami  mount  to  our  nntive  alnxlo, 
The  iiouso  of  our  Fatlior  above, 

Tlui  pilaco  of  (uigols  and  Goii. 

C  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  eml, 

When,  raist^l  hy  the  life-giving  wonl. 
Wo  ,soo  tho  now  city  ilosoond, 

Adorntxl  jw  a  brido  fi>r  her  Ix)rxl ; 
Tho  city  so  holy  and  clciui, 

No  8t>rA>w  can  broatlte  in  tho  air; 
No  glix>ni  of  afiliction  or  sin, 

Ko  shadow  of  evil,  is  thoro. 

1 5  Hy  faith  wo  already  behold 

Tiiat  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 
Uer  walls  aro  of  jasper  anil  gv>ld, 

As  crysUil  her  buildings  aro  clear; 
Irnmc  .ably  foundixl  in  gract», 

iSho  stands,  as  she  ever  hatli  stoix], 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays. 

And  tlnmos  witli  tlio  glory  of  Uoti 

No  need  of  t^ie  aun  in  that  day, 
Which  never  is  followixl  by  night, 

Whore  Josus's  beauties  display 
A  pun»  and  a  )H<nnanrnl  light: 


The  I.iP'.b  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun ; 

And,  lo!  by  ivllivtion  Ihey  shino. 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one. 

And  bright  in  t  ffulgiMice  divine! 

-(7*aWe«  We»!ef. 
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Longing  for  heann. 


1  I  i.ON(}  to  behold  him  arrayeii 

With  glory  and  light  frvMu  al>ovi% 
The  King  in  his  biviuty  di.splayetl» 

His  Ivauty  of  h'^liest  love: 
I  languish  and  .<igli  to  l)o  tlicn\ 

NNluTO  Josus  hiith  iixi\l  his  al)ode; 
O  whon  shiill  wo  miHJt  in  tJio  air, 

An«i  fly  to  thu  uiouutiun  of  Godt 

2  With  him  1  on  Zion  shall  stand. 

For  Josus  hath  s^x.kpn  the  wonlj 
The  bivmlth  oi  luiiiiaauors  land 

Survey  by  tho  light  of  my  I^>nl ; 
But  whon,  on  thy  bijsom  redinovi. 

Thy  f;ico  I  am  strengtheneil  t*»  Re»\ 
My  fulness  of  rapture  I  fbid, 

My  hMivon  of  heavens,  in  tlioe. 

3  Flow  happy  the  (Hx^plo  that  dwell 

Stx'urt^  in  the  city  nliovel 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  fv>el. 

No  sicknotM  or  sorniw  shall  provn. 
Physician  of  souls,  unto  bi« 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give; 
And  then  from  tho  Uxiy  a(>t  free, 

And  then  to  tho  city  nrcive! 
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"  SCrangtra  and  jiilip'ima" 

1  Come,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursuu, 
With  vigour  ariso. 

And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies. 

Of  heavenly  birth, 
■  Though  wandering  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place; 
But  otrangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  wc  confess. 

2  At  Jesus's  call, 
W©  gave  up  our  all; 
And  still  wo  forego, 

For  Josus'a  sake,  our  enjoyments  below. 

No  longing  wo  And 

For  the  country  behind ; 

But  onward  wo  move, 
And  still  wo  are  seeking  a  country  above : 


COMPANION,    P.M. 

4 


3  A  country  of  joy. 
Without  any  alloy. 
We  thither  repair; 

Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  aro  \!\wk. 

We  march  hand  in  hand 

To  Iramannel's  land ; 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth ;  for  eternity's  near, 

4  The  rougher  our  way, 

The  shortti-  our  '♦j     ■ 

The  tempr  <t«  tix..M  tino 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  aouls  to  tho  skies. 

The  fiercer  the  blast, 

The  sooner  'tis  past ; 

Tho  troubles  thct  come 
Shall  shorten  our  journey,  and  hasten  ns  homr, 

—CharU»  Wcdiy. 
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The  »onga  of  heaven, 
I  Comb,  let  us  ascend,  my  companion  and  friend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above ; 
If  thy  heart  bo  as  mine,  if  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  tho  chariot  of  love. 
i  By  faith  wo  are  come  to  our  permanent  home; 
By  hopo  we  the  rapture  improve ; 
3y  love  we  still  rise,  and  look  down  on  tlie  skioi 
F*r  the  heaven  at  heavens  is  love. 


">ny  volivCv 
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.3  Wlio  on  earth  can  conceive  how  V 
In  the  palace  of  God,  the  grea*  .  \ 
What  a  concert  of  praise,  when  ov    < . 
The  whole  neavenly  company  eii.j^  * 

4  What  a  rapturoua  song,  when  the  gloni. 

throng 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join; 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  hearts,  voices,  and  Ijtn 
And  the  burden  is,  "  Mercy  divine!" 

5  Hallelujah,  they  cry,  to  tl\e  King  of  tho  oky, 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM ; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  and  livotb  a^t^ 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  I 
G  Our  foreheads  proclaim  his  ineffable  namo; 
Our  IxxlioH  his  glofy  display; 
A  day  without  night  wo  feaat  in  his  sight, 
And  eternity  seems  as  a  day  t      —o  Wak^ 
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vOi*  iehen  we  believed." 

I  Onb  sweetly  solemn  thonght 
Comes  to  mo  o'er  and  o'er,-"* 
I  am  nearer  home  td-day 
Than  I  ever  have  bdeoi  before. 

3  Nearer  my  Father's  faoUfi^, 

Where  the  many  mansions  he; 
Kearer  the  great  white  throne; 
Nearer  tho  crystal  sea; 

&  Nearer  tho  bound  of  life^ 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  dowii; 


Nearer  leaving  the  cross; 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown. 

4  But  lying  darkly  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night» 
Is  the  deep  and  unknown  stream, 
That  leads  at  last  to  the  light. 

6  Father,  perfect  my  trust ! 

Strengthen  the  might  of  my  faith; 
Let  me  feel  as  -I  would  when  I  stand 
On  the  rook  of  the  shore  of  death. 

—Phabc  Ccire^f. 
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Section  VII 
CHRISTIAK  ORDINANCES  AND  INSTITUTIONa 


1— THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 


ERNAN.     L.  M. 
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The  excellency  of  ChritCa  religion. 

1  Let  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  blessing  in  thy  word. 

2  In  vain  our  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  solid  ground  to  rest  nix>n; 
With  long  despair  our  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  thee  alone. 

ARNOLD.    CM. 


3  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree! 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands) 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  I 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  I 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art^ 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  thy  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

—Iiaac  Wattt. 

Db.  8.  ASNOIA 
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TheriehtaqfOixta  Word.. 

1  Father  of  mer^iesy  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  ^ixk*«t 
Forever  be  thy  name  adorei 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless'  riches  find  ; 
Riches^  above  what  earth  eaa  'gniat, 
And  lasting  as  tiie  mind. 

3  Here  the  fur  Tree  of  Knowledge  grovs. 

And  yields  a  free  repast; 


Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite,  the  longing  taste. 

i  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 


6  I>ivio0  Insbmetor,  grsdoos  Lord, 
Bs  thou  forever  near; 
Teaoh  me  to  love  thy  saered  vord^ 
And  view  my  Saviour  thera 

—MiuSude. 
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Qj)0    "  Tfii/  iMrd  ia  a  lamp  unto  my  feet. " 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

By  inspiration  given ; 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  dnx>ping  beartA, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 


ST.  MARTIN'S.    CM. 


Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

.3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way. 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

—J.  Fawcttt. 
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"  He  »haa  teach  yon  aU  thingi." 


1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire. 

Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 

Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire. 

Fountain  of  Light  and  Love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ohost,  for  moved  by  thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke, 
Unlock  the  Truth,  thyself  the  Key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  Book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  GUI'  nature's  ni^ht; 
On  our  diaorderbd  spirits  move. 
And  let  there  now  be  light 

4  Ood,  through  himself  we  then  shall  know. 

If  thoo  within  as  shine; 
And  soond,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

—OkMrlet  WaUjf. 


/*Oflr    "  Open  thtm  mine  eyes  that  J  may  behold 
V/ V  9  vxmdrout  things  oui  oj  thy  law. " 

1  Father  of  all,  in  whom  alono 

We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe. 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  the*. 

We  search  with  trembling  awe  I 
Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  light  that  shines  so  clear ; 
Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  ua  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  os  makls  thy  goodness  pass, 

Which  here  by  faith  we  know ; 
Let  us  in  JesUs  aoe  thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below. 

f-Charlt*  Wedtyi. 


-MimSttdt, 
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"Xo  prophecy  <)/  the  Scripture  is  of 
any  private  inttrpreUiXv,n.'^ 

\  Comb,  O  thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Thou  great  Interpreter  Divine! 
Explain  thino  own  transmitted  wonl : 

To  teach  and  to  inspiro  Ls  thine ; 
Tliou  only  canst  thyself  reveal, 
||:Open  the  book,  and  loose  the  seal.  ;|| 

2  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  veil  remove. 

The  folly  of  our  darkened  hearty 
Unfold  the  wonders  of  thy  love. 

The  knowledge  of  thyself  impart; 
Our  ear,  our  inmost  soul,  we  bow : 
||:Speak,  Lord,  thy  servants  hearken  now.  :{| 

3  Come,  then,  Divine  Interpreter, 

The  Scriptures  to  our  hearty  apply; 
And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere, 

Him  in  Throe  Persons  magnify ; 
In  etoch  the  Triune  God  adore, 
J|:  Who  was,  apd  is  for  evermore.  :1| 

—J.  W€»ley,/rom  the  French  <if 

Madame  Bouriguon. 
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<*  r<  $Katt  huno  the  tmth.'> 
1  iNBPiRtR  of  the  ancient  seers, 

Wlto  wivt«  {ivm  tim  (he  sacred  pog^ 


The  same  through  all  sucoeedlng  years, 

To  u.^  in  our  degenerate  age, 
Tlio  Spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
Ij:  And  breathe  thy  life  into  our  heart.  :|J 

2  While  now  thine  oracles  we  road. 

With  eomest  prayer  and  strong  deairo, 
O  let  thy  Spirit  from  thee  proceed. 

Our  souls  to  awaken  and  inspire  I 
Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chose, 
II:  And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace.  :|| 

3  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove. 

The  living  Grod  through  sin  forsake, 
Our  conscience  by  thy  word  reprove, 

Convince  and  bring  the  wanderers  back. 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword, 
II ;  And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restore^il.  :|| 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  g^-ace, 

Transmitted  through  thy  vord>  repeat; 
And  train  us  up  in  all  thy  ways, 

To  make  us  in  thy  will  complete; 
Fulfil  thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
||:  And  briag  us  to  a  perfect  man.  :;| 

— /«aac  fVatco. 
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1  fipiRiT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 

Wlio  didat  thy  ancient  saints  inspire, 

i%ed  in  their  hearts  thy  lovo  abroad, 
And  touch  their  hallowed  lips  with  Cro; 

Our  God  from  all  eternity, 

World  without  ond,  we  worship  theo! 


MOZART.    0-88. 


2  Still  wo  believe,  Almighty  Lord, 

Whoso  presonco  filU  both  earth  and 
heaven. 
The  meaning  of  the  written  word 

Is  by  thy  inspiration  given; 
Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 
The  seoet  uiiui.  of  God  to  man. 

—ClMrlu  Wcdey. 


Fnou  Mozart. 


1     I 


When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
Thy  book  be  my  companion  still; 

My  joy  thy  isayinga  to  repeat. 
Talk  o'ei  the  records  of  thy  will, 

And  search  the  oracles  divine. 

Till  every  heart-felt  word  be  mine. 

Z  0  may  the  gracious  words  divine 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be ! 
So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me; 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 
And  bum  with  everlasting  ivve. 


Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast! 

While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  vihions  of  eternal  day. 

Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 
Theo  may  I  publish  all  day  long; 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue 

Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 

Ajid  join  oio  to  the  Church  alwve. 


citniaxtAN  our>iNAN(i'.a. 

a-THK  lA)lU)a  DAY. 


8t.   AUnAN      I    M. 
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1  Lord  of  tho  SAhbi»th,  hour  o<ir  vows, 
Ou  thin  thy  d*y,  in  thin  tliy  houw, 
Ami  own,  n.'^  gn»l<'fvil  hi\i  riH(\\ 
Tlio  aongn  which  from  thy  Borvftulfl  Hho 

<J  Thino  Mvrt  hly  Si»M>aUifs  Lortl,  wo  lovo, 
K»t  theiv's  a  nohlor  ixv»t  ftlH>\  o ; 
T(i  thi»t  our  InU^uring  houU  r^jmi'O, 
With  (MxitMit.  hojx*,  and  nt.rv>n|5  ilonro. 

S  No  inoiv  ffttAgue,  no  moro  distivws 
Jfor  sm  nor  holl  shall  rwch  the  i>lm'o. 


LASSUS,     L.M 


No  itighn  nhnll  n\inglo  with  thn  M)ngA 
Which  wAi'lilo  fiiiiii  iimiiorlal  t^mguoK 

♦  No  nulo  ftliMiuR  of  rftKiitK  focn; 
No  curort  to  hn>i»k  the  loi»n  n'jxwo; 
No  miiltiiuht  nhmlo,  no  olouthxi  Mun, 
lUit  fMM>r(M<,  high,  ot^Monl  niHin. 

!\  O  long  o»|)ootod  Jny,  l)cu;b)t 

I>a\      on  thcNO  n>Ahim  of  W(h)  And  nint 
Kiiin  vvoiiM  wo  hwvo  thi!«  woary  rond, 
And  iilwj)  in  death,  t«>  rest,  with  Ood. 

—Vodtiniljie, 

A,  II.  Mann,  Mut.  Iht, 
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ftiH^ptiSBaa 


T\e  SahbalX  a.  dtihht. 


1  SwRKT  is  ihe  work,  my  Uod,  my  Kin^f, 

To  praise  th>  name,  ifive  thanks  and  sinjf, 
To  sliow  tliy  love  by  morning  hjfht. 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  )>t  nijrht. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest , 

No  tnortal  cares  disturb  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
TT»y  works  of  grace,  how  briirht  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 


4  Koola  ne\  er  raise  their  thoiight^  so  hi^h  : 
Like  luul<'s  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ; 
Like  Knvss  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Dooms  them  to  everlastlnjf  death. 

f>  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  jrriioc  has  well  retlnetl  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  arc  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  and  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  Joy. 

—Itaac  Wattt. 
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AtModk  toonhip  n/hrflivtti  qf  htamn, 

1  AriAil*  our  wookly  Inlioum  find, 
And  wo  tho  HalilMtira  cnll  ntt<<nd; 
Iniprovn,  onr  notilii,  ilio  wwrml  roMt^ 
And  M)ok  U>  b«  foruvur  blwL 

2  Thbi  day  leb  our  dnvntionn  rino 
Tnjiinnvnn,  agratoful  wioriflon; 
And  <1(mI  tUnt  poiujo  diviiiu  bcHt'iw, 
Wluoh  uouo  buti  Uioy  who  fool  ib  know. 


HEtSPBRUa    L.M. 


3  This  holy  tmim  within  Ui«  hrMWt 
l*m[mrMi  f«ir  (hub  ntnrnal  rmit^ 
Which  for  tho  mmn  of  Ood  rnmAint; 
The  f)nd  of  oarM,  tho  end  of  ptiitn, 

4  In  holy  datlM  let  the  dny, 
In  holy  ploMOKM,  dmm  away; 

IIow  Hweeb  tho  Haiihaih  thiu  f<o  Kperul, 
la  liope  of  that  which  no'or  Hlmll  nn'l  I 

'-J.JUmmU. 


IT.  Raki*,  Mat.  Bm. 


1  SwRBT  is  tho  sanlight  after  rnin. 
And  swoot  the  sleep  which  follows  pidn; 
And  sweetly  steals  the  SablMth  rest 
Upon  the  world's  work-weariod  breMt. 

2  Of  heaven  the  sign,  of  earth  the  oalm ; 
The  poor  man's  birthright,  and  his  balm; 
Clod's  witness  of  oelestul  things; 

A  sun  with  healing  in  its  wii^gs. 

3  New  rising  in  this  gospel  time^ 
And  in  its  fleveofold  l4lJ!»tcubttiMk 


Blest  day  of  GodI  we  hafl  its  dawn, 
To  gtstitttde  and  vorsfaip  drawn.' 

•     4  O  nought  of  gtoom  and  nonght  of  pride 
j        Shoold  w  ith  the  sacred  honrs  ahido ; 
At  work  for  Ood,  in  loved  employ. 
We  lose  tlie  duty  in  the  joy. 

6  Breathe  on  ii%  Lordl  our  sins  forgive, 
And  make  us  strong  in  faith  to  live; 
Our  ntmost^  sorest  need  supply. 
And  make  ueatroog  in  isitti  to  die. 


0RRI8TTAK  0RDINANCK9. 
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T%«  Sabbalk  in  thi  Mi«*(«tary. 

I  Sapilt  through  aQOtbor  w(>t>k, 
(lod  luM  brought  uh  oq  our  way; 
Lot  113  now  a  blessing  sock, 
Wai!Jnj:f  in  his  c»iurta  to-day; 
II :  Day  of  all  tbo  w(Mk  tlie  hesti 
Kmblwa  of  oter:uU  ra>tk  ^| 

3  Whilo  vo  pray  tor  perdoniiig  graso, 
Through  our  great  Kodoeiuer's  nuinev 
Show  thy  recouoilM  tnM, 
Tako  HWAy  our  sin  and  ohftTne; 
||:Froni  our  worldly  cares  set  frc<\ 
May  we  r»et  this  day  in  Uioe.  ^| 


3  Hero  wd  oomo  thy  name  to  praioe ; 

May  we  feel  thy  prosonoe  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  «yvB, 
Wliile  MTO  m  thy  house  appear; 
ll'.nHi-e  Afford  us,  I^rd,  h  taato 
Of  our  everlasting  feast  :|| 

4  May  thy  goopol's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Miiko  tha  fruits  of  gnoo  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  wl  complaints: 
||:Thu8  may  all  our  Sabbaths  proves 
Till  we  join  the  Ohuroh  above.  :|| 

-V>  Nmttdt, 
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Db.  BfMMAIL 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


TUNE: 

I        AwAKR,  yn  snlnK  K^nknl 
And  hail  tliin  fiacmd  day ; 
In  loftinat  non^^  of  praiiui 
Your  joyful  homagti  pay; 
Cnmo,  blem  tlio  day  that  Ood  hath 
Tho  typo  of  hnavAn'i  eternal  rent. 

3      On  thin  auNpicionn  morn 
Tho  Ix>rd  of  lifo  arose, 


WARWICK.    CM. 


STECSOALL.    «l.n,  n.A,  R.fl. 
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llo  liurHb  t)io  l)am  of  death, 
And  vnnmiinh<vl  all  our  fi¥«; 
And  now  lin  plnadn  our  cauim  aliove. 
And  reapn  tho  fruit  of  all  hii  love. 

All  hail,  triumphant  Iir>rdl 

ITnaven  with  hooantuw  rini^H, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  ntraina. 
Thy  praiao  renponBive  uingii; 
Worthy  tlio  TiAmb,  that  onoo  won  slain, 
Tlirough  eudloea  years  to  live  and  reign. 

—IClitabttk  8aAt. 


RAWrrvr.  BrnKiir. 


t-ig-r     ^.hm-^z.^ 


JT^ 


iiJ: 


f=r 


r^,^ 


i_i.fL 


^^^^fti 


^ifl^^^g^^ 


^E^Ei-^: 


'S31 


^^^^a 


648 


'  Thi$  it  Ihe  day  (A«  Lord  hath  madt," 


I  Comb,  let  us  join  with  one  accord 
lu  hymns  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Uath  mode  and  called  his  own. 


2  This  is  tho  day  which  Ood  hath  blossed, 

The  brightest  of  the  seven ; 
Type  of  that  everlasting  rest 
Tho  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 

3  Then  let  ns  in  his  oamo  sing  on. 

And  hasten  to  that  day 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  cofoe  down. 
And  shadows  pass  away. 

4  Not  one,  but  all  our  days  bdow. 

Let  us  in  hymns  employ  > 
And  iu  our  IJord  rejoioing  go 
To  his  eternal  joy. 


649 


Jojfful  Sabbath  wonhip. 


1  With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  God  has  called  his  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

2  Thy  chosen  temples,  LorrI,  how  fair  I 

As  here  thy  servants  throng 
To  breat'  a  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  poor  the  grateful  aong. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  O  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  Church  below  1 
Make  her  in  hoIinoRs  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around      » 
Thy  gospel's  glorious  light. 

5  Great  Ood,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 

—Bmrriet  Avinr, 
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PmiM  (o  (A«  Lord  of  Sabbath. 

1  The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise. 

In  concert  with  the  blest, 
Who,  joyful,  in  harmonious  lays 
Employ  an  endless  rest, 

2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee. 

In  faith  and  love  we  grow ; 
By  h  vmns  of  praiso  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 


CAMBRIDGE.     S.  M. 


3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  displayed. 
By  Qod,  the  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought, 

With  grief  and  pain  extreme: 
Twas  groat  to  speak  a  world  from  nought; 
Twas  greater  to  redeem  I 

—8.  WttUyJr. 
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Feanling  with  Christ  on  the  LonFa  Day. 


1  Wblcome,  sweet  day  of  rest. 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  tiieae  rejpicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  today; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise^  and  pray. 


One  day  amidst  ther  place 
Where  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  been 
Is  swccu^r  than  tert  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  aingllerself  away 
To  overlaRtibg  bliss. 

— /rkk  Waflt. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 

TUNE:   CAJMBRIDCE.    S.  M.    (3nr.  Ilru:*  051  ) 
OO^    OratrfU  pram  on  (A«  Sabbath. 


1  Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day 
The  day  divinely  given, 

When  men  to  Ood  their  homage  pay, 
And  earth  dvh^fB  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  s  icred  hour, 
Within  thy  coui-ts  we  bend, 

And  bless  thy  I'ive,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  (od  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  aft  not  alone 

In  ooprts  by  mortals  trod; 


AURELIA.    7.6,  7.6,  7.6,  7.6. 


Nor  only  is  tho  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  Ood: 

Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  unmeuaured  sky; 
Thy  Sabbath,  tho  stupendous  march 
Of  vast  eternity. 

Lord,  may  that  holier  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  jpay 
In  oeaven's  unoloudod  light. 

-S.  a.  Bul{/(Hck, 


Dr.  8.  8.  Wiwutv. 
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"  And  eqa  the  Sabbath  a  Might, 
the  holy  <if  the  Lord." 

1  0  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
0  balm  of  care  and  sf^ness^ 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright; 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly. 

Before  the  eternal  throne. 
Sing  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 

^  the  great  Three  in  One. 

2  On  thee^  at  tiie  creation, 

The  liffht  first  hod  its  Inrth ; 
On  thee  lor  oar  solvation, 

Oluiat  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  dor  Lord  victorious^ 

The  Spirit  aent  frun  heaven ; 
And  thue  on  thee  moet  glorious 

A  triple  light  woe  given. 


To^ay  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trompet  calls, 
Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  Leums, 
And  living  water  fiowing 

With  BOul-rei!reshing  streams. 

New  graces  ever  goislng 

Ftmn  this  our  day  o£  rent, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  tho  blest; 
To  Holy  Ohoet  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  (%aroh  her  voice  upraises 

To  tbee^  blest  Three  in  One. 

—Bithop  Wordtiworth. 
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Sabhath  Morning  worship. 


1  Grkat  God,  this  hallowed  day  of  thino 

Demands  ov.v  souls'  collecteJ  powers; 
May  we  employ  in  woi'ks  di\ino 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours; 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
Tho  graco  wliioh  calls  ua  to  thy  throne! 

2  We  bid  life's  carca  and  trifles  fly, 

An<}  vihsvo  thou  art  appear  ao  luoro; 


GERMAN  HYMN.    *-7«. 


Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 

Doth  every  secret  thought  explore; 
O  may  thy  grace  our  hearts  refine, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  oa  things  divincl 

3  Tliy  Spirit's  gracious  aid  impart, 

And  let  thy  word,  with  power  divine, 
Engage  tho  ear,  and  warm  the  heart, 
And  make  the  day  entirely  thine! 
Thus  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  graco  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne! 

—MiM  Sledi, 
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Sabbath  Evening  ioorahip. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun. 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  ViU  earth  as  daylight  fades; 


All  things  tell  of  calm  ropoae, 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  clue& 

3  Peace  is  oa  the  world  abroad; 
'lis  the  holy  peace  of  God, 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within. 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Sjpirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  priu. 

5  Saviour,  may  oar  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  thev. 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 
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THE  HOirsB  01?  GOD. 


ELLERS.    laW.IO.lO. 


E.  J.   RoPEIN'ii 


V)0  v)    Closing  hymn  for  flahbath  Evcniwj. 

1  Savioub,  again  to  thy  dear  name  vo  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
Wo  stand  to  bless  thee  o   ^  our  worship  cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wa.-.  thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from 

shame, 
That  in  this  houtie  have  called  upon  thy  name. 


6.6.  e.t5, 8.8. 


fe^ 


3  Grant  us  thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the  coming 
night, 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 
From  harm  and  danger  ko«>p  thy  children  free; 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 
{  Grant  us  thy  poaoo  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict 

cea,sc, 
Oall  us,  O  LonJ,  to  thine  eternal  podca 

—J.  EUtrUm. 


-THE  HOUSE  OF  GOD. 
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Fsalm  Ixxxiv. 


Lord  of  the  worlds  abovn, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples,  are! 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires  to  sec  my  God. 

O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  dolightu  to  hear! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still,  and  happy  tlioy 
Who  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill ! 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  t^ars* 


Till  each  o'crcoraes  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  ajijM-ars: 
O  glorious  seat!  thou  God,  our  King, 
Shalt  thithor  bring  our  willing  feet. 
God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Our  light  and  our  defence; 
With  gift«  his  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  tlicnne: 
Ho  shall  bestow  upon  our  race 
His  acving  grace,  and  glory  too. 
The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  luwrt  approves. 
From  holy,  humble  souls: 
Thrice  happy  jfie,  O  Lord  of  hosts. 
Whoso  8{iirit  trusts  alone  in  theof 

-Itaac  Wattle 


OtltURTtAN  ORDtNAKOtflL 


MILtLBNNIUM.    O0,AARi^ 


VVmC*    "Otic.  f.iMirt,  mffvih,  ont  f»rti)/(,«m." 
I       <>KH  polo  l«pt.i»mal  nvgn, 

Onn  fnliY;,  ono  liojio  divini\ 
l>n«  Qtvty  wntoUvronl,  Ji»w ; 
S\vm  diSomnt  »riui>lon  I.1»v)«r1»  '\i<  riw, 

9      OnrSaci;jfi«»«*ono; 

'Jlu^  ntiiin,  tJm  riwn  Son, 

*nv>«  vlihriivlsi.  miso  him  from  llio  iloiwl, 
U  iivto  thy  I}(H>J^1o  iu  titdr  nc-ui 


■\      O  may  that  holy  junyiV, 

liin  tf<n(loi'nR(.  iiuil  liin  hmf., 
IHh  roiiNtiMit,  hi(4^nli  o/u'o 
Km  to  hU  tht\)iio  ho  piwmnl, 
No  loiigor  unFulflllml  mnmiii, 
Tim  world'n  offoiioo,  ]\'\n  jxioplo'n  dl.n!n! 

4       1  Ioft»1  of  thy  Clnm>h  hpnoalh, 
Tho  cntholio,  tho  triio, 
On  nil  lior  momltors  hmiithrv 
ITnr  hmkoti  frmim  riMmw: 
Thi>M  hIwH  thy  |M>rfoct  will  l)0  (lon<% 
^VIlo^  CiuiBtiniis  lovo  ntul  Hvn  ha  nnm 

-^0,  JtMntniu 


MASHVILT-E.    »-,<?«.    (trvn  Mrmr,) 
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TifNB:    NASHVILLE,    nth.    (Bi*r>  nf  miR  | 
\)0t/*  I^Aln*  iKXXiv.— ^nnlArr  ••rrmim. 


I  How  lovfly  urn  i.Ity  fniird,  O  i^orH  ' 
WItnm'or  Until  «1io<M«tmt  io  rnrord 

Thy  iinMin,  «>r  jtlnw  lliy  lioimn  of  prnynr; 
My  mtiil  oiilllion  ilio  ittigol  olioir. 
Ami  fftltiK  ♦•VrjKiwnrntT  Willi  nlmnR  diviim, 

'^\^  iiMwt.  Uiy  pjinoliil  |Hc>«nnoo  ilioro. 

3  frnppy  Mm  uipii  in  wlioiri  '(is  i^lvn, 
To  tlwi^ll  witliiti  tlmi  Rtitn  of  Iinavim, 

Ami  III  iliy  Ikiiiho  imMiril  iliy  prninn; 
WlioflH  nlrciiKl'li  mill  rniilliloiK'o  Miiiii  nrt., 
Who  fonl  thnn,  Hiiviour,  In  iln-ir  Imart., 

Thn  Way,  ilin  Truth,  <Iio  liifo  ot  ffrnon: 

9  Who,  pnnniii^  MiroiiKh  thn  immnifiil  valo, 
Drink  ooiiifori  from  ihn  living  wnll 

That  lldWB  rrploniflhiMl  fioui  itltovo; 
I'Voin  sLri'D^Mi  Ut  plrciiKMi  iKlvaiioiM^  Imro, 
Till  nil  hnl'nri'  Mirir  iU»\  ii|i|n'iir, 

Anil  iwli  Tniivci  Uio  oruwii  of  lovo. 


PAtTH.    7.n.7.(J,  7.7.7.n. 
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flntt^ir  n  ctny  Ihy  coiirM  witlitrt 
Thitn  thoiiRAndn  in  thn  t«nl/«i  of  nin; 

How  linnn  Mm  ii'ihU<nf,  iilniMiirfoi  ihnml 
How  urnni  Mm  wnAl(i'4ti  nfillrl  of  fjiiiiiti 
Hin  nmnnmti  liuik  in  rill  divinn, 

And  kiliKM  nnd  pri^MtA  thy  unrrMiin  tmi. 


ft  Tim  T/nil  jirol^^iU  nnd  fhciTN  liin  owii, 
Th«<ir  liKht  nnd  nirnn^th,  ilmir  Wliinid  aol' 
nun; 
Ho  sliali  IkiMi  fjrniro  nod  kIotv  ^iv»; 
TTiiliiiiil/od  hin  iMiiinl'^ifmii  urnit*,^ 
No  rnal  h'mkI  ihoy  nVr  nhnll  wnnt.. 
All.  nil  Ir  Umiro,  wlio  ri({lit«MTiwi  liv«i. 

fl  f )  f/ird  of  hofttn,  liow  Idwil  In  fi» 
Who  BN'rwIffwMy  Imlifviin  In  t,h«int 
Hn  nil  Ihy  |ir'FrntM*fi  fOi'tll  f(Ain; 
Thn  luKil  Ihiil.on  thy  i(ivn°iiioA|it> 
Tiiy  p^rfocl.  lovn  on  fi»rl,h  lilinll  tanl/v 
iVntl  Boon  wlUi  tlioo  in  glorir  r»iljrf|. 


Dr.  U  B.  fMMr.ie%, 
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|t)UV/  rwvhii  xiviii. 

!  (liirAT  is  our  ri'dmininK  I^nl, 

In  iKtwor,  und  I  ruth,  and  graoo; 
liini,  hy  highcHt  liojivon  lulorcd, 

lli:4  Church  on  fiirlli  doth  |>rai8o: 
In  the  c'ily  of  our  (Jod, 

In  hiH  holy  mount  ImiIow, 
I'uhliHh,  Npreiul  hiu  nanio  abroad. 

And  oil  his  groutnous  show. 

2  For  thy  loving-kindnoRR,  Lord, 

Wo  in  thy  teniplo  etiiy ; 
Hero  tliy  faithful  love  rc-jord, 

Thy  saving  power  display : 
With  thy  name  thy  praise  ii  known, 

Glorious  thy  perfeo'jons  shine ; 
girth's  remotest  bounds  shall  own 

Thy  works  uro  all  U,iv|ae. 


.1  iScd  Mm  gosfM'l  Church  Mtr.uro, 

And  foundiwl  on  ft  rrjck; 
All  her  proHilHiw  am  Ruro; 

Hor  hiiiwarkK  who  can  slio^lcf 
Counl.  hc!r  »'vni7  precious  shrine; 

Tftii,  to  nfU^r  nf^^'.n,  t/ill, 
Forlificd  hy  iKjwcr  divine^ 

Thr;  Churcli  can  otiver  Cail. 


4  Zion'n  Oof]  in  all  our  own* 

Who  on  his  love  rely; 
Wo  his  parfloning  love  have  knotni. 

And  live  to  Christ,  and  die. 
To  the  new  Jrirusalem 

He  our  foitliful  ffuide  shall  he;- 
Uim  we  claim,  and  mi  in  Lim, 

Through  all  eteraitj. 


CIIUIBTIAN  OUDINANCKS. 


SHIRLAND.    S.  M. 
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»0 1     "  The  Ctkwrh  qf  (Ik*  lii<ing  God." 

1       I  LOVR  tliy  kinf^om,  TA>nl, 
Th«  liouM)  til'  tliino  ftlxido, 
The  Cliurt'h  our  b\v«t  Ui><UM»mpr  bavm 
With  hLs  own  pi^ooioua  IiKkhI. 

8  I  lov«  Uiy  Oliunh,  O  (J.xl ! 
Her  walls  Iwfora  iho<>  Mtmul, 

I>e*r  AS  the  apple  of  thiim  eye. 
And  graven  on  ihino  hand. 

9  For  her  my  t^-ara  shall  fall, 
For  her  nvy  pra^-crs  ascoud; 


To  her  my  onro.s  and  toils  bo  givnn, 
Till  (oils  an<l  caroH  ahall  end. 

Boyotul  my  liighoRt  joy 
1  priro  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  NW(><>t  oonimunion,  mtlemn  vown. 
Her  liynuiH  of  lovo  and  pratae. 

Sure  (M  thy  truth  shall  last^ 
I'o  Zioii  ahnll  bo  given 
Tho  hriffhtest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  blisa  of  heaven. 

—Timothy  Dwighu 
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"  Ood  it  kmowm  im  ker  palatM 


Qbbat  ia  the  Lord  our  Ck>d, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  eborohea  ms  abodes 
His  most  delightful  seat 

These  temples  of  his  graoe. 

How  beaatifnl  they  stand  f 

The  booovrs  of  oor  oMve  plaoe^ 

■Stad  b<4w»ri(e  of  ow  kmL 


In  Zion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  distress; 
How  bright  has  his  .salvation  sihcmd 
Through  all  her  pialaoes  I 

In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  his  house  repair; 
We'll  think  upon  his  wondrow  gnci 
And  seek  deliven^^  there. 

—Itaae  Watt*. 
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TUNE:  ST.   MARK.    S.  M 
l>UO  I'uftlm  cxxll. 

I       (li.An  wiiN  my  lidiirt.  Ui  hour 
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1 1)0  given, 
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idt^nm  vows, 
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My  old  ciinipiiiiiotm  tiny, 
<^)ino,  ill  tho  liuiimi  of  (lo<l  iii)|ionr, 
)''or  'tin  nn  holy  diiy. 

Tliil.lmr  f.lin  trilwH  rojiiiir, 
vVli()ro  nil  iir«i  wont  to  iiu'ot, 
And  joyful  in  tlio  Iiouho  of  privyr 
I'lMid  lit  tlu)  niurcy-Hwit. 

Vrtiy  for  Joruniilcin, 
Tliooity  of  our  OimI; 


AUSTRIA.    8.7,8.7,8,7,8.7. 


(Dm  IItmn  iWi.) 

TIio  Lord  from  lioAvcm  bo  kind  to  thotn 
That  lovu  tbo  doar  alxxlu. 


'::EifppeilI|^^fl| 


'I       Wibfiin  tluwo  wftlld  m/iy  \H-ac9 
And  iKiriMony  bo  founds 
i^ion,  in  nil  tliy  luilivcon, 
rrodporlty  n)x>und  I 

5       For  friondn  Jind  lirotliron  duAr, 
Our  pritynr  slinll  novi-r  cihwo; 
Oft  (IS  tlioy  uuict  fr)r  worMhip  l.ijro, 
Uo<l  Hond  Ilia  (hmijiIo  ]H;ii(j«t 

—Mantgovtcry, 


F.  J.  IIavdn. 
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)U4:  ^•'on,  rt«  ciVy  qf  God, 

|1  OLniuous  things  of  thro  iir«  Bpukon, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God; 
III!,  whoso  word  civnnot  bo  broken, 

ForuQcd  thoo  for  his  own  abodo; 
On  tho  Rock  •of  ages  founded, 

What  can  bhako  thy  euro  ropoeot 
With  Ridvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  toay'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

Siio  the  streams  of  living  waters. 
Springing  from  eternal  love^ 

Still  supply  thy  sokis  and  dttuglittirK, 
And  all  fear  of  want  removv. 


Who  can  faint  wliilo  audi  a  river 
Ever  ilowg  our  thirst  to  aasuaget 

Graco,  which,  liko  the  hoii,  tho  givpr, 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

Kuund  ooch  habitation  boverin|^ 

8eo  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covorirjg, 

Showing  that  the  Lod  is  near: 
lie  who  gives  us  daily  manjui. 

Ho  who  listens  whf  n  we  cry, 
Let.  Iiiin  hear  Che  loud  boeanna 

llising  to  his  throne  on  high. 

—J  JVrato% 
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SALVATOR.    8.7,8.7.8.7.8.7. 


«•  Pa  Jvosoy. 


Isaiah  Ix.  18. 19.  Sa. 
Hear  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spokon: 

•'  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfort Icsa,  alllicted,  brcHten, 

Fair  abocjcs  I  build  for  you. 
Scenes  of  liourlfclt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  namo  your  walls  '  Salvation, 

And  your  gates  shall  all  bo  'Pru'w.' 

"There,  like  streams  that  food  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 

For  the  Lord,  yoUr  faith  rewardiiig, 
AU  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 

ST,  THOMAS.    8.7,  8.7,  * 


Still  in  undisturbed  possessioDt 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  roIgO} 

Never  shall  you  feel  oppresidoD) 
Hear,  the  voice  of  war  again. 

"  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending. 

Waning  moons  no  more  Rhall  ecc; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  nie; 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
Ho,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light." 
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Jehovah,  the  d^enet  <ifZion. 


1  ZtON  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 

Zion,  kept  by  power  divine ; 
All  her  foes  shall  be  oonfounded. 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine; 

||:  Happy  Zion,  :|| 
What  a  favoured  lot  is  thine  I 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friead  un^thful  prove; 


Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

]|:But  no  changes  :|| 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 
3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  brfgH 
But  can  never  oease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  preoions  in  his  sight; 

||:  God  is  with  thee,  :|i 
God,  thine  everlasting  ligbb 


Tfifi  HOtJSE  OP  00^. 
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Dn.  Narcs. 
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Then  /tad  <Ae  cAttrr/i««  re«(,  and 
were  edified." 

1  O  THAT  now  the  Church  were  blest 
With  faith  and  faith 'a  increase  I 
Grant  us,  Lord,  the  outward  rest 

And  true  internal  peace; 
Build  us  up  in  holy  love,. 
And  let  us  walk  with  God  below, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 
And  all  thy  comfort  know. 


ir^^^^^i^ 


i  With  the  humble  fill.!  fear 
lie  mixed  the  joy  of  grace, 
Wiiilo  we  gladly  persevere 

In  all  thy  rightcou.i  ways; 
thus  let  taoh  in  theo  abide. 
Lot  each  improve  the  blessing  givfin, 
Till  thy  Cliurch  is  multiplied  ' 
.Beyond  the  stars  of  heaven. 

—CharUi  Keslcg, 

^  W,  KjIapp. 
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OOO    Tru/t  iM/rshtp  riot  coi^wd  to  myjitaot. 

1 1  0  TBoo,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bacds  -fins  strnn^ 
Whom  kings  adored  ii.  songs  sublime^ 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue; 

1 2  Nut  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 

The  favoqrcid  worshipjwr  may  dwell. 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  iumn,  thy  Son 
Sat.  V  eary  by  the  patriarch's  wolL 


3  From  every  place  below  the  akies. 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
Tlie  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  find  find  acceptance  there. 

4  O  thou,  to  wliom,  in  ancient  time. 

The  holy  prophofs  harp  was  strong. 
To  thee  at  lost  in  rvery  clime, 

Sliall  temples  rise  and  pruisc  he  Aiing 

—  ./.  I'larpont.^ 
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Laying  the  fmindatton-stone 
of  a  Church. 


1  This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay; 

To  thee  this  temple,  Xiord,  we  build; 
Thy  power  and  wocdRess  here  display, 
And  bo  it  witn  thy  presence  filled. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  8eek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinnera  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place; 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive! 

3  Here,  when  thy  mesaengers  proclaim 

The  bless^  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  hia  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  And  wonders  done. 


ST.  STEPHEN.    CM. 


4  Hosannal  to  their  heavenly  King, 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song 
Hosannal  let  their  angels  sing, 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolon 

5  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  1 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign  J 
And  hero  tlie  Hol^  Spirit  resti 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  olbne; 
Thy  kingdom. come  to  every  heart;. 
In  every  boeoia  fix  thy  throne  I 

"Montgomery, 


Rev.  W.  Jokes. 
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Christ  the  mre/oundationslone. 

Behold  the  sure  foundation-stone 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 

And  hia  eternal  praise. 
Chosen  of  Ood,  to  ainners  dear, 

We  now  adore  thy  name; 
We  trust  oar  whole  salvation  hsre^ 

Nor  can  we  aufiiBr  abamo. 


3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe,  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  r$st| 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  thegatea  of  hell  withatood, 

Yet  must  this  Ibullding  rise; 
Tis  thine  Own  worl^  almighty  Qod» 
And  #ondrous  ia  our  eyes. 

— /«MC  Watu 


0.  Franc,  lS4i 


WILTSHIRE.    CM, 


THE  HOU§E  0?  OOR 
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Dtdication  of  a  Church. 

1  0  Tiini;,  whoso  own  vast  temjjlo  stands 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  thee! 

2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  hido, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end, 
Serenely  by  thy  side  I 


3  May  erring  niinda  that  worship  hero 

Bo  Uiught  the  better  way; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  ♦ho  fcarj 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warro^ 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  istoroi 
Of  canhborn  passion  dies. 
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Rev.  W.  Jokes. 
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Laying  the  foundation  of  a  Chum., 

1  0  LoBD  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills 
Tho  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills. 

And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands; 

2  Granb  that  all  we  who  here  to<lay 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  he  in  very  deed  thine  own, 
Bail^  on  the  precious  Comer-stone. 

"  Endue  the  creatures  with  the  grace 
That  shall  adorn  thy  dwelling-pliKw; 


The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  •pine, 
Tho  gold  and  silver,  make  them  thino, 

4  To  theo  they  all  pertain;  to  thi© 
Tho  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  tb^^  thrpn© 
Wo  but  present  thee  with  thine.6wn. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  enduo  with  ikill; 
The  hands  that  work  preserve.jhiNn  ill; 
That  we,  who  these  foundatlott^,l»yi 
May  raise  tbo  topstone  in  {tf  <uy. 
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Laying  a/oundailon-ilone. 

1  Tbou,  firho  hast  in  Zion  laid 
The  true  foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  covenant  made, 

Who  build  on  that  alone; 
Hear  us,  architect  divine, 
Groat  builder  of  thy  church  below! 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine, 
Who  sock  thy  praise  to  show. 

f  £arth  is  thine;  her  thousand  hills 

Thy  mighty  hand  sustains ; 

Hijnven  thy  owful  presence  fills; 

O'er  oil  thy  glory  reigns; 
Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared 
By  royal  David's  favoured  son 
Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared, 
^d  «tood  thy  chosen  throne. 


3  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raise 

A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 
Sound  throughout  its  courts  his  pruse,- 

His  saving  name  record; 
Dedicate  a  house  to  him, 
Who,  once  in  mortal  weakness  shrincctit. 
Sorrowed,  sufforcd,  to  redeem, 

To  rescue  all  mankind, 

4  ~  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 

The  consecrating  flame; 
Now  in  majesty  descend, 

Inscribe  the  living  name; 
That  groat  name  by  which  wo  live 
Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive. 
Our  temple  make  thy  throne. 

— JVr/!,  Bvlmv, 
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THE  HOUSE  OF  OOD." 
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jTAe  dtdkation  of  a  Church. 

1  Great  God,  thy  watrhful  care  we  blesa, 
Which  guards  these  sacred  courts  in  peace ; 
Nor  daro  tumultuous  foes  invade, 

'lo  fill  thy  worshippers  with  dread. 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise  I 


MARINERS.    4-7a. 


And  tlinu,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  hore. 

—Doddrtdgt, 
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Dedication  if  a  Church. 

1  Lord  of  hosts !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise; 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread; 
Here  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  d^  be  laid  to  rest. 


3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujahl  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply; 
Hallelujah !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

—Mofugomtiy, 
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Dedication  of  a  Church, 


Orrat  King  of  glory,  como, 

And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  r.s  thy  home, 
This  people  as  thine  own; 
Beneath  thia  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  cun  dwell  with  men  below ! 
Here  may  thino  cars  attend 

Our  intercwling  cries, 
.And  grateful  praise  ascend. 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies; 
Horn  may  thy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

DRESDEN.     L.  M. 


Hero  may  our  uuborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine,  like  polished  stones. 
Through  long-succeeding  days; 
Here,  I»rd,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Receive  thy  truth  in  love; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  alxjve; 
Till  all,  who  humbly  seek  thy  face, 
Rejoici!  in  thy  a1>outidin^  grace. 

—  I}.  Francis. 
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Dtdieatioti  of  a  Hall  (ff  Science, 


1  The  Lord  our  God  alone  is  strong; 

His  hands  build  not  for  one  brief  day; 
His  wondrous  works,  through  ages  long. 
His  wisdom  and  his  power  display. 

2  His  mountains  lift  their  solemn  forms. 

To  watch  in  silence  o'er  the  land ; 

The  rolling  ocean,  rocked  with  storma, 

Sleeps  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

3  Beyond  the  heavens  he  sits  alone. 

The  universe  obeys  his  nod) 


The  lightning-rifts  disclose  his  throne. 
And  thunders  voice  the  name  of  God. 

Thou  sovereign  God,  receive  this  gift 
Thy  willing  servants  oiTer  thee; 

Accept  the  prayers  that  thousands  lift^ 
And  let  these  halls  thy  temple  be. 

And  let  those  learn,  who  here  shall  meet, 
True  wisdom  is  with  reverence  crowned. 

And  Science  walks  with  humble  feet 
To  seek  the  God  that  Faith  hath  found 
-C  T.   Wiiuht'leti 
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K)  i\J    The  itiMituiion  ^f  ihi.  Cfn'Utian  mfiiiat-.y. 

1  TnE  Sa\n<)ur,  when  to  lioavcn  ho  rose, 
To  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foos, 
Bcattored  hia  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  Qo9f. 

2  Hence  sprung  tho  Apostles'  honoured  luuuo; 
Hiicred  beyond  horoio  fume; 

In  lowlier  forms  Ijefore  our  eyes, 
Pastors  from  hence,  and  teachers  rise. 

3  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  gracea  live; 


LASSUS. 


While  Ruard.vl  by  IiIb  iniglity  hand, 
Mid.Mt  ull  tho  ragu  of  \wl\  tliey  stand. 
So  shall  tho  bright  sucooa<ion  run. 
Through  the  last  coiii-sefl  of  tho  sun; 
While  unborn  churches  by  their  car© 
Shall  rise  and  flouriali  large  and  fair. 

Jesus,  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
The  spring  whence  all  them  bloflsings  flow; 
Past^irs  and  people  shout  thy  praise 
Through  tho  long  njund  of  eudless  days. 

—Doddridge, 


A.  H.  Makn,  .Mm.  Bm. 


C^^Ck    **  ^  ^"^^'^  '"'^  nhunned  to  dedart  unto 
Oft/  you  all  the  countei  of  Ood." 

1  Shall  T,  for  fear  of  fceblo  man. 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restraint 
Or,  undismayed,  in  do«*d  and  vord 
Go  a  true  witness  for  my  Lord! 

2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  most  highf 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  heart 

3  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the  anholy  throng, 
tioften  thj  truths  Mtd  smama  mj  tongne, 


To  gain  (earth's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 
Tho  cioss,  endured,  my  God,  by  theet 

4  What  then  ik  he  whoco  Boom  I  dread, 
Whoso  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraidt 
A  man  I  an  heirof  death!  a  slave 

To  sin  I  a  bubble  on  the  vavel 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage^  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head; 
t^ince  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

-v.  Waleif,  tniMiaUdfivm  WinUtr. 
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1  Savious  of  men,  thy  Bearching  eye 
Doth  all  my  inmost  thoughts  desufy', 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Olr  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praisel 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  mo  constrain 
To  seek  the  wandering  souls  of  men; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  teprs  to  gave, 
Tq  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  gravr. 

3  For  this  let  men  resale  my  name, 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fe&r  )io  shiimo; 
Alliiail,  reproach,  and  welcome^  paini 
Only  thy  terrors,  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present^ 

.  Jf  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent; 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord  I 
^y  will  be  done,  thy  luune  adored  1 

0  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  Qod  of  power; 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be; 
lid  fixed, — J  con  do  all  through  theei 

-/.  J.  Winkltr. 


Sj/mpalhy/or  Ike  erring. 


1  Jesus,  thy  wandering  sheep  behold ! 

See,  Iiord,  with  yearning  pity  see 
The  sheep  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till'sought  and  gathered  ia  by  thee, 

2  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scattered  wide. 

In  pain,  and  wearine:  s,  and  want ; 
With  no  kind  shepherd  near  to  guide 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  faint. 

* 

3  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind  and  good 

And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art; 
Collect  thy  €ock,  and  give  them  food. 
And  iMStors  after  thine  own  heart. 

4  Open  their  mouth,  and  utterance  give; 

Give  them  a  trumpet-voice,  to  call 
On  all  mankind  to  turn  and  live, 

Through  faith  in  him  who  died  for  all 

6  Thy  only  glory  let  them  seek; 

O  let  their  hearts  with  love  o'erfloW 
IiOt  them  believe  and  therefore  speak, 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  praise  below. 

'-CharUa  WuUy. 


BOYLSTON.    S.M. 


Dr.  Masoii. 


Db.   MitLFK 
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TUNE 
la^Uh  Ui.  7'1(K 

1  Qow  beauteoufl  arc  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hiil ; 

Who  bring  solvation  in  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  t 

2  How  cheering  is  their  voice, 
How  sweet  the  tidings  arc! 

"  Zion,  Ix^hold  thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

S       How  blesski  are  our  cars 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  f 

LEEDS.     S.  M. 


BOYLSTON.    S.M. 
4 


P^ji=^ 


How  blflssid  are  onr  Wfem 
1ha.t  seo  this  hca.vonly  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desinVd  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  watchmen  join  their  voices 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songa^ 
And  deserts  Icam  the  joy. 

The  Lord  mokes  iKvro  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 
I^ict  all  the  nations  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

—Itaae  Wafla, 

Sacbed  Habkoxt. 
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Prayer  for  Minittert  qf  the  Ooitpd. 


Jbsus,  thy  servants  bless, 

Who,  sent  by  thee,  proclaim 
The  |)eac«',  and  joy,  and  righteouHiieas 

Experienced  in  tliy  nanra; 

The  kingdom  of  our  God, 

Which  thy  great  Spirit  imparts, 
The  power  of  thy  victorious  blood. 

Which  reigns  id  faithful  liearU. 

I      Their  souls  with  faith  «tipply, 

With  life  and  liberty; 
And  then  thoj  pre^h  and  tentrfy 

The  things  cor.ceminR  thee; 

And  live  for  this  alonu. 

Hay  graoe  to  miniater. 
And  all  thou  luwi  for  ainiMira  done 

Id  Hb  mmI  death  deoiam- 

—CiarUt  Wcdtjf. 


Matt.  ix.  38. 
Lord  of  the  htirvcst,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry; 
Answer  our  faith's  ofTcgtual  praveti 
And  ail  our  wants  supply. 

On  thee  wo  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view; 
Tlio  har^■cst  truly,  Lord,  is  great; 
The  labourers  are  few. 

Convert,  and  send  forth  moi^a 
Into  thy  church  alirood; 
And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

Give  the  pure  gospel  word. 
The  word  of  general  grace; 
Thno  let  them  preach,  the  cominon  Lord, 
The  Saviour  of  our  race. 

O  let  them  spread  thy  name, 
Their  mi^.tiun  fully  proves 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 
Thy  all-redeeming  lovet 

On  all  mankind,  forgiTen, 
l^power  them  still  to  call ; 
Am^  tell  eaeb  pnaiure  under  heavaq, 
Tlwii  0Q«  hwA  died  for  all 

— ChqriM  Wuk^ 
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'•  Pray  for  u\  thai  the  ioord 

ttf  (Ae  Lord  may  havcfrce  counc  and 

he  ylor\fial." 


JESU&,  tlio  word  of  mercy  give, 

And  let  it  swiftly  run; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 

And  put  salvation  on. 

Clothed  with  the  Spirit  of  holiness, 

May  all  thy  peo  ale  prove 
The  plenitude  of  g.>spel  grace, 

The  joy  of  perf«>ct  lova 


Jesus,  let  all  thy  servants  shino 

Illustrious  as  the  Bunj 
AtkI,  bright  w  ith  borrowed  rays  divine, 

Their  glodous  circuit  run : 

5c3wnd  tho  roach  of  mortals,  spread 
Their  light  where'er  they  go; 

And  heavenly  influences  shed 
On  all  tho  world  below. 

As  giants  may  they  run  their  race^ 

Exalting  in  their  might; 
As  burning  luminaries,  chase 

The  gloom  of  hellish  night: 

As  the  brigh^  Sun  of  Bighteousnecs, 
JXheir  healing  wings  display; 

And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

—Charlu  Wetleif. 
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LANCASHIRE.    7.0,  7.0,  70.  7.B. 


Hekry  Smart. 
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"I  mil  clothe  her  jmrnitK  with  aaivation.'" 

1  Lord  of  the  living  harvest 

That  wliitcns  o'er  tlie  plain, 
Where  angels  soon  uaoll  gather 

Their  sheaves  of  gtuden  grain; 
Accept  those  h.and8  to  labour, 

Those  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

2  As  la*x>urers  in  thy  vineyard, 

Send  US,  O  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  buvden 
Of  v/etry  day*  for  thee: 


We  ask  no  other  wages, 
When  thou  ebalt  call  us  home. 

But  to  have  shared  the  travail 
Which  makes  thy  kingdom  come. 

3  Come  down,  thou  Holy  Spirit! 

And  fill  our  sou's  with  light, 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment. 

In  linen  clean  and  white; 
Beside  thy  sacred  altar 

Bo  with  \w,  where  wc  stand. 
To  eitactify  thy  people 

Through  all  this  iiappy  land. 
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SELENA.    6-«a. 


Isaac  Barkr  WixmnniT. 


3liJi,J^Jj.U^t^i##t<^^^^^p 


"  //e  thai  winncth  aoufa  is  wise." 

1  GlVB  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 

^Vnd  HinV  'he  mountain  to  a  plain; 
Give  me  t        hild-like  praying  love, 

Which  lo  :^  to  build  thy  house  again; 
Thy  lovo  let  it  my  heart  o'erpowor, 
A nd  all  my  .imple  soul  devour. 

2  I  M-ont  an  even  strong  desire, 

I  want  a  calmly-fervent  zeal. 
To  save  poor  souls  out  of  the  fire, 

To  snatch  them  from  the  verge  of  hell, 
And  turn  them  to  a  p "nloning  Gofl, 
And  quench  the  brands  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  I  would  the  precious  time  redeem, 

And  longer  live  for  this  alone, 


To  spend,  and  to  be  spent,  fbr  them 

Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known  j' 
Fully  oil  these  toy  missioti  prove. 
And  only  breathe,  to  brobthe  thy  love. 
My  talents,  gifts,  and  graces,  Lord, 

Into  thy  blessed  hands  receive; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  thy  word, 

And  let  me  to  thy  glory  live; 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In  publisliing  the  sinner's  Friend. 
Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 

With  boundless  charity  divine; 
So  shall  I  all  my  8trengt.h  excrt>, 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  thine; 
And  lead  t!)em  to  thy  open  side. 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 

—Charlea  WcsUy. 


SERENITY.    CM. 


6— BAPTISM. 
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"  Svffer  Ikt  Utile.  rhUiire*  to 
come  vMo  me." 


jr^'t^^— g-C"^^|?^-^ 


1  Ser  Israel's  gentlA^hepherd  i 
With  all-engagiu>r  chamu; 
Hark  how  he  call »  tbf  tender  lambsk 
And  folds  iheic  va  his  onus! 

3.  "Permit  them  t<i  aB^rDach,"  he  cries, 
"  Hor  scorn  Umu-  huiBble  luuue; 


&  AUfnml, 


For  'twas  V3  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. " 

3  W&  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankfui  hands, 
And  yield  th«in  up  to  tli<w; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  lot  our  offspring  bo. 
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CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCEa 


ST.  MARTIN'S    CM. 


PW^P^i^^ 


fANStm. 


"  A  Ood  unto  thee,  attd  thy 
stcd  after  thee." 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 

To  Abr'Am  and  hia  seed ! 
"  I  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need.' 

2  The  words  of  his  unchanging  lovo 

From  age  to  age  endure; 
The  Angel  of  the  Covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 


ST.  Ai^N'S.    CM. 


3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  father  given; 
He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  O  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  ways! 

Thy  lovo  endures  the  same; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 
Blots  out  our  children's  name. 

— /«aac  WtUU. 
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" Bnptiunfi  them  in  the  name 
(\f  the  Father,  atut  of  the  Son,  and  qfthe 
HolyOhoH."^ 

1  0  Lord,  while  we  confess  the  worth 
Of  this  the  outward  seal, 
Do  thou  the  truths  heroin  set  forth 
To  every  heart  reveal. 

S  Death  to  the  world  we  here  avow. 
Death  to  each  fleshly  lust; 
Newness  of  life  our  ralltngjiow, 
A  risen  Lord  our  trust. 

9  And  we,  O  Jx>rd,  who  now  partake 
Of  resurrection  lifo, 


With  every  sin,  for  thy  dear  sake, 
Would  be  at  constant  strife. 


Baptized  into  the  Father's  name^ 

We'd  walk  as  sons  of  God ; 
Baptized  in  thine,  we  own  thy  claim 

As  ransomed  by  thy  blood. 

Baptized  into  the  Holy  Ghost, 
We'd  keep  his  temple  pure. 

And  make  tny  grace  our  only  boast, 
And  by  tliy  strength  onduro. 

—Marp  Bcu'lt 
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Prayer  far  ipiritwt  haptitm. 

1      Fatbkb,  our  child  we  place 
Where  we  thy  children  kaecl; 
For  thou  boat  td&de  the  sign  of  grace 
To  Attn,  to  us,  the  seal. 

3     Rites  eannot  change  the  IjMri) 
Undo  the  evil  done, 
Or  with  the  uttered  name  impart 
The  nature -of  thy  Soo. 


AMLON.   6-71. 


3  Be  grace  from  Clirist  our  Lord, 
And  love  from  God  supreme. 

By  <he  communing  Spirit  poured 
In  a  perpetnal  streaia 

4  So  cleanse  oar  offering; 
Then  will  we,  at  thy  call, 

This  pledge  aocepted,  daily  bring 
Oarselves,  our  bouse,  our  alU 
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|0vi2  J>tdieaii<nnifu\ftmt$inbapt{m. 

1  Lono  of  »U,  with  pure  vaUitft, 
From  their  tenderest  infancy 
Tn  tby  temple  we  present 

Whom  we  first  received  feoiD  tbee; 
Tbraogh  tby  weU-belovU  SH 
Oww  rcknowledgc  for  thloeown. 


p.^rrcEipH- 1^ 


2  SealeiTwith  tho  tiapUsmat  seal, 
Purchiisod  by  the  atoning  blood* 
Jesus,  in  our  children  dwell, 

Make  their  heart  the  honae  of  God) 
Fillilfiy  eonseoirM«^  iMiOA 
FaUier,  Son,  aiwl  Spirit  divine 


CHRISTIAN  ORDIKANCEa: 
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1  Tni3  child  "we  dedicate  to  thM, 
O  God  of  grace  and  parity! 

Shield  it  from  sin  and  threatening  wrong, 
And  let  thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2  O  may  thy  Spirit  fiently  draw 
Its  willing  soul  to  Keep  thy  law  1 
May  virtue^  piety,  waA  triith, 
JMwn  even  with  its  dawning  yonth. 

VTAREHAAft.   &.M. 


r 

3  Wc,  too,  before  thy  graciona  Bight> 
Onco  shared  the  blest  baptismal  rite^ 
And  would  renew  its  solemn,  vow 
With  love,  and  thanks,  and  praises,  now. 

4  Grant  that,  'with  true  and  faithful  heart, 
We  still  may  act  the  Christian's  part. 
Cheered  by  each  promise  thou  bast,  given, 
And  labouring  for  the  prize  in  heaven. 

—S.  Oilman, 

W.  KsApp. 
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1^6  riFjiftTy 


The  lapliim «/  advits. 

1  Comb,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Honour  the  means  ordained  by  theel 
Make  good  our  a(>ostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

2  We  now  thy  promised  presence  claim, 

Sent  to  disoiple  all  mankind* 
Sent  to  l>aptize  into  thy  name; 

Wa  now  thy  promised  presence  find. 

3  Father  I  in  these  reveal  thy  Son; 

In  these  for  whom  wo  seek  thy  face, 
The  hidden  mystery  raake  known, 
'^10  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 


4  Jesus!  with  us  thou  always  art; 

Effectuate  now  the  sacred  sign, 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bles.?  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit!  descend  from  high, 

Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou! 
The  sacramental  seal  apply,- 
And  witness  with  the  water  nowl 

G  O  that  the  souls  baptiznd  therein 

May  now  thy  truth  and  meroy  feel  I 
May  rise  and  wash  away  their  irin; 
Comeb  }loIy  Oboatk  theur  patdoti  Mali 
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ST.  MICHASL.   S.M. 


Dai's  Pajdjn% 


*•  TMt  do  in  rmmbmux  xtf  Ut* 


Come,  all  who  truly  bear 
The  name  of  Christ  your  Lord, 
Bis  last  mysteriout  supper  shares 
And  keep  hit  kindest  word. 

Hereby  your  faith  approve 
In  Jesus  crucified; 
**  Id  memory  of  my  dying  love^ 
1)0  thb."  he  saidk^-ond  died. 


CAiSSfiL.'^S-Tt. 
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Then  let  as  still  profess 
Our  Master's  honoured  namej 
Stand  forth  his  bithful  witnessed^ 
True  followers  of  the  LamU 

In  proof  that  such  we  are^ 
His  saying  we  receive, 
And  thus  to  all  mankind  declare 
WdlSo  in  Christ  believe. 

Who  thus  our  (b^  enptoy. 
His  sufferings  to  teoord. 
Even  now  we  moumfolly  enj<]y 
Communion  with  our  Lord 

Wc  too  with  him  ftre  clead, 
And  shall  with  him  arise; 
The  oross  on  which  he  bows  hiB  titeil 
Shall  lift  uft  to  the  skies. 
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I  Au>  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name. 
Here  their  common  faith  proclaim; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite,* 
Hen,  one  body,  we  unite; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  bread, 
Members  of  one  common  Hood. 


2  Come,  the  blessSd  eraWrms  nhare, 
Which  tho  Saviour's  doath  r!cclare; 
Corne^  on  truth  immortal  foed  ; 
For  his  flesh  is  meat  indeed; 
Saviour,  witness  with  the  sign, 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  thine. 
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CIIRISTUK  ORDINANCaS. 


BARNBY.    »-8& 


I.  Bakitst. 
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Qjr  paimlMtoB  o(  Mewri.  ^ov•Uo,  Eww  A  Oih 

iJOrr      "  07»rM<  twM  once  offend  to  bear 
XjV  I  the  lint  qf  tnany," 

1  ViCTiif  Divine,  thy  grace  vre  claim, 

While  thus  thy'precious  death  ^e  show; 
Once  offered  up,  a  spotlosa  Lamb^ 

In  thy  great  temple  here  below, 
Thou  didat  for  all  mankind  atone, 
And  Btandest  now  before  the  ihrona 

2  Thou  standeat  in  the  holy  place, 

Ab  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain; 

RICHMOND.    7.6.7.6,7.8.7.0. 


The  blood  of  sprinkling  speaks,  and  praye, 

All  prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 
Thy  blood  i«  still  our  ransom  foondt 
And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 
3  We  need  liot  now  go  up  to  heaven, 

To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down ; 
Thou  art  to  all  alrrady  given, 

Tboa  dost  even  now  thy  banquet  crown, 
To  every  faithful  soul  appear, 
And  ahow  thy  real  preaenoe  here! 

^Gharla  Wttlcy. 
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"And  whta  thty  totre  come  (o  Uu 

plaee  which  it  called  Calvary,  there  thty 

cnt(i/ied  him." 

1  Lamo  of  Qod,  whose  breeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee. 
And  every  struggling  soul  release: 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peaoci 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 
Take  oil  our  sins  «tway ; 


^^ 


Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  freP} 
From  all  iniquity  release: 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  poacel 

3  Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal; 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal; 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 
Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease: 
0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 

—C'harlu  Wtriey. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


ST.  MARTIN'S.    CM. 
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"  7  am  that  Bread  of  Lift." 

1  Je8C8,  nt  wliase  supreme  command 

We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 
Thy  vesture  dipped  in  blood  I 

2  Obedient  to  thy  cracious  word, 

Wo  break  the  nalluwed  bread. 
Commemorate  thee,  cue  dying  Lord, 
And  trust  on  thee  to  feed. 

3  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal, 

And  make  thy  nature  known; 


BELMONT.    CM. 


AfTix  thy  blessid  Spirit's  Seal, 
And  stamp  us  for  thine  own. 

4  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love 
O  let  us  all  receive  I 
And  feel  the  quickening  Spirit  raovo^ 
And  joyfully  believe  1 

B  The  living  bread,  sent  down  from  heaven, 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be; 
Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  given, 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 

—Charlu  WtUe^, 
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Tht  eoKtwxat  MoUd  tpith  blood. 

1  "The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stund  forever  good," 
Ho  said ;  and  gavo  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  sure  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  tteul  the  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Tliy  light,  and  strength,  and  panitn^ng  graces 

And  glory  shall  be  mine; 


My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers  ate  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 
Which  J<>sus  did  oequcatb ; 
Twas  purchiuied  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

0  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name, 
Who  blest  OS  in  his  will. 
And  to  his  testament  of  love 
Made  hia  own  Ule  tba  soaL 

—/aooc  ITattA 


OBEISTIAN  ORDtNANCEa 


DUNDEE.    CM. 
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©m<^/W  rcnwmtrona  <j/"  Chrul'a  dtatli. 

1  AcconnTN'Q  to  thy  gracious  word. 

In  mook  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  iny  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thcel 

2  Thy  body,  brokin  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  hoaven  sliall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee! 

3  Qethsemauo  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thino  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

iVnd  not  remember  thco? 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  Qod,  my  Sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thcc ! 

6  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  ]   ma, 
^^d  all  thy  love  t'   rae ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  i  pulse  remaios, 
Will  I  remember  thee  I 

G  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  t]i_  kingdom  comr, 
Jeami,  reuieoiber  mcl 

•^Montgonar)/. 
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ST.  AGNES.    CM. 


Dr,  Dntts. 
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tActx/m  Ut  tw  Utp  tht/tatl. 

1  III  memory  of  the  Bavionr's  love, 

We  keep  the  sacred  feaot, 
Where  every  hamble,  contrite  heart 
Is  mode  a  welcome  guest 

2  By  faith  wa  take  the  bread  of  life 

With  wbidi  our  aouls  aro  fed, 


The  onp  in  token  of  hia  blood 
That  waa  for  ainiiers  shed. 

3  Under  his  banner  thoa  we  aia^ 
The  wonders  of  hia  love, 
And  thus  anticipate  by  faltb 
Th0  heavenly  feast  ftboVBt 
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fT/\Q    "  He  shall bring  ail  things  to 

I  V/O  your  remtmbrance." 

1  Come,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 

Bring  to  eveiy  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  sufferings  for  mankind! 
True  Recorder  of  his  passion, 

Nuw  the  living  faith  impart; 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation; 

PrciMJh  hU  gospel  to  our  lieart. 

REGENT  SQUARE.    8.7.8.7.47. 


2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying; 
Come,  Remembrancer  DiWnc  I 
Ixt  us  feel  thy  power,  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul, — and  mine  I 
hif.  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning; 

Look  on  him  wo  picrcwi,  and  grieve; 
AH  roceivo  the  grace  atoning, 
All  th»  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

—Charlu.Wede^. 

HB5itr  Smam. 


^P^^^^^ 


Praytr  for  a  parting  bleating. 


I  Now  in  parting.  Father,  bleaa  us; 
Saviour,  still  thy  peace  bestow; 
OraciouH  Comforte-  be  with  us. 
As  we  from  thy  table  go, 
||:Save  and  blcsM  us,  :|| 
Father,  Sou,  and  Spirit,  now. 


Diess  us  hero,  while  still  as  strangers 

Onward  to  our  homo  wo  move; 
Ble.sti  us  with  eternal  blcssinfjs 
In  our  FaUicr's  house  alxne, 

|I:There  forever  ;|| 
DwclUn^;  in  Utu  light  of  love. 

— //.  Butuxr. 


THE  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 


ftACRAMENT.    •.)),  B.B. 


RowARD  John  Horimt. 


Brtad  and  wine.  embUm$  t^f  Chrint, 

I  Bbkad  of  tho  world,  in  morcy  broken! 
Wine  of  tho  soul,  in  mercy  shed! 
67  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whosu  death  our  sins  are  dead; 


2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  tho  tonrt)  by  sinners  shod, 
And  be  tiiy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

—Jiuhop  Jhbtr. 


Section  VIII. 

THE  KINGDOM  OP  CHRIST. 


OLD  HUNDREDTH.     L.  M. 


d   PlUNT. 


Puim  Ixxii. 

1  Oriat  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  8fin, 
Extend  hia  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  The  sceptre ^«11  becomes  his  hands; 
Ail  heaven  submits  to  hi.s  commandri : 
His  justice  ahnll  avenge  the  poor, 
And  prido  and  rage  prevail  no  iQore. 


3  With  power  he  vindicates  tho  just, 
And  treads  the  oppressor  in  th«i  dust : 
His  worship  and  tiis  fear  shall  last 
Till  the  full  oourse  of  time  be  past. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Bo  shall  ho  send  his  influence  down: 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

!S  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  hia  first  dawning  light; 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sightk 

6  The  saints  shall  flooriah  in  his  day% 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flpw  to  nations  yet  unknown. 
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THE  KINGDOM  0?  CHRIST. 


DUKE  STREET.    L.  M. 
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ilOOKD  PAKT. 


J  Jeans  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  suoceasive  journeys  nn; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  sbofe, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  »nd  set  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endl«.«8  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  orown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  da* 
With  every  morning  sacrifloe. 

3  Peoples  and  realms  of  every  tongae 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  aoQgi 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  young  boaannas  to  his  name. 


4  Bleaaings  abonnd  where'er  he  reignaf 
The  priaonor  leapn  to  lose  hia  chains) 
The  weary  find  eternul  rest, 
And  all  toe  sons  of  want  are  blesU 

B  Whore  he  displaja  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curso  are  known  namoro; 
In  him  the  tribf>H  of  Adam  boost 
More  blessings  than  tlieir  father  loiC 

6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Its  grateful  honours  to  our  King; 
Angols  descend  with  uongs  agaii^ 
And  earth  prolong  the  joyful  sttain. 
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i  V/O        Chrxil  ow  conqucrinij  King. 

1  Thi  Lord  is  King,  and  earth  submits, 

Howe'er  impatient,  to  his  sway; 
Between  the  cheruhiro  he  sits. 
And  makes  his  rextless  foes  obey. 

2  All  power  is  to  our  Jesus  given, 

O'er  earth's  rebellious  sons  he  reigna; 
He  mildly  rule*  the  hosta  of  heaven, 
And  holds  tlie  powers  of  hell  in  ohaina. 
S  In  vain  doth  Satak  rage  his  hour, 
iJeyond  hi*  chaiiv  he  cannot  go; 


Our  Jesus  shall  stir  up  his  power. 
And  soon  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

Come,  glorious  Lord,  the  rebels  apunv 
Scatter  thy  foea,  victorious  King  I 

And  Oath  and'Askelon  shall  mourn, 
And  all  the  sons  of  Ood  shall  sing; 

Shall  magnify  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne; 

And  earth  and  heaven  conspire  to  praise 
Jehovah,  aad  his  conquering  Son. 

-Chvltt  Wt»lt^ 
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THE  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 


LASSUS.    L.M. 


^t^ 


A.  II.  Maiw.  Ubm.  Bu. 


s 


-^  .a. 


^^^^^^^^m 


sncrr 


1  The  hcavonH  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
Tn  every  star  thy  witMlom  shines; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  rood  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

3  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  night  and  day  thy  power  confess; 
But  the  bloat  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  graoe. 

S  Bun,  moon,  and  stam  convey  thy  praise 
Ilound  the  whole  earth  and  never  stand ; 
So  when  thy  truth  bogan  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land, 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  i«st 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  bleat. 
That  see  the  light  or  fed  the  sun. 

C  Great  Sun  of  RighteousncM,  arise, 

Blens  tno  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  g<>apel  makes  the  jLnplo  wise; 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

—Jtaac  Wait*. 

INTERCESSION.    L  M, 


Psalm  xlvi. 


1  Let  Zion  in  her  king  rojoicd, 

Though  Satan  rago,  and  kingdoms  rise; 
He  utters  hi.4  almighty  voica. 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies, 
3  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought; 
And  Jacob's  Qod  is  still  our  aid; 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought) 
What  desolations  he  hath  model 
3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  their  shores, 
He  makes  the  noine  of  battle  cease; 
When  from  on  bit^h  his  thunder  roars, 
lie  awes  the  trembling  world  to  pavcc. 
t  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear; 
Chariots  ho  burnf  with  heavenly  flame: 
Ket  p  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name: 
ft  "  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  Qod. 
Exalted  over  all  the  lands; 
I  will  be  known  wid  foarod  abroad; 
For  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

G  0  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King  I 

While  wo  so  near  thy  p.  ua«nco  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  rest  seouro,  and  ning 
DeAaiice  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

— /moc  tt'aiu. 

Riv.  Dr.  Dvkis. 
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THE  KINGDOM  OP  CiTHIST. 


TUNS;    INTERCESSION. 

I  JL  X        SympaHtjf  /or  the  ptn^ing. 

1  SaBPHKno  of  soulx,  with  pitying  eye 
The  thouminda  of  our  Israel  see; 
To  theo  in  their  behalf  wo  cry, 
Ounelvoa  but  nowly  fouiid  in  thoo 


2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastet  thoy  orr, 

And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have, 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  noar, 
For  no  man  caret  their  aouls  to  eave 

3  Thy  people,  Tjord,  are  sold  for  nought, 

Nor  know  thiy  their  Redeemer  nigh; 

Tliey  perish,  whom  thyself  haul  Ixjught, 

Their  souls  for  lock  of  knowledge  die. 


ANGELUS.    L.  M. 


L.  M. 

The  pit  iu  mouth  hath  opened  wid». 
To  swallow  up  its  carcloss  prey; 

Why  should  (Key  die,  when  Uum  hast  diod 
Hut  died  to  bear  their  aina  awayt 


B  Extend  to  those  thy  pardoning  grace) 
To  theao  bo  thy  salvation  showed; 
O  add  them  to  thy  choiv>n  race! 

O  sprinl-.io  all  their  bearta  with  bloodi 

6  Still  let  the  publicans  draw  nrar; 
OjK'n  the  door  of  fuiih  mid  lie.ivon, 
And  grant  tiieir  honrls  thy  word  to  hear. 
And  witness  all  their  sins  fur^^ivun. 

~Ckartt$  Wttit^. 
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t  X^  tntmiu  under  hit  ferj." 

1  Eternal  Father,  thoa  hast  said, 
That  Christ  all  glory  shall  obtain; 
That  he  who  onoo  a  aufferer  bled 
Bball  o'er  the  world  a  conqueror  reign. 

3  We  wait  thy  triumph,  Saviour  King, 
Long  agoa  have  prepared  thy  way ; 
Now  all  abroad  thy  banner  Qiuii, 
Set  time'a  great  battle  in  array. 

9  Thy  hosts  are  mustered  to  the  field ; 

"The  Cross!  theCrossI"  the'battl<H!aU: 
The  old  grim  towers  of  darkness  yield, 
And  MWB  thaU  totter  to  thisir  fall. 


4  On  mountain  tops  the  watch-firea  glow, 
Where  soutterod  wido  tho  watchmen 
stand; 
Voice  oclioca  voice,  and  onward  flow 
Tho  joyoua  shouts  from  laud  to  land. 

C  O  fill  thy  Church  with  faith  and  powerl 
Bid  her  long  night  of  weeping  ceam;; 
To  grojining  nations  haste  the  hour 
Of  life  and  frettdom,  light  and  peace. 

6  CoiB#,  flpint,  make  thy  wonders  known, 
Fullii  tho  Father's  high  deci«e; 
Thirn  c  irth,  the  might  of  hell  o'crthrown, 
Bhall  keep  her  lost  great  Jubilee. 

•-Ha^  Paimtr. 


THE  KINGDOM  OP  CHBIBT. 


ST.  MAGNUS.    CM 
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Tht  Church  immovahlt. 

1  0  wiiKKR  arc  kings  and  empires  noi^, 
Of  old  that  went  and  caniot 
But,  Tii)i\l,  thy  Chursh  is  praying  yet, 
A  thuuHunu  yoarn  the  saiue. 

S  Wc  ranrk  her  f((KKHy  bnttleinonta, 
And  her  fuundii.tionH  strong; 
Wo  hear  within  the  nolemu  voice 
Of  hur  unending-  song. 

S  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Thy  holy  Church,  O  Oo«l ! 
Though  earthquake  sliocks  are  thrcatoning 
her, 
And  tempests  are  abroad ; 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 
IiiiNiovable  she  stands, 
A  mountiiin  that  shall  fill  the  cnrlli, 
A  house  not  niudo  ))y  liundH. 

—A.  a  Coxf. 
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Iiaiah  ii.  IS, 


1   BRHOti)!  the  rnniiiitiiin  of  tlio  Ixird 
In  latter  ilays  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  altovn  Uiu  hilJH, 
And  draw  the  wondering  ayvn. 

WEBB.    re,?.*.  7.6,  7.6. 


2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  trilx^M  and  toncuas,  shall  flow; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  ({(kT,  they'll  say, 
And  to  his  house,  we'll  go. 

.1  The  beam  tliat  sliiiD-n  from  Zion's  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land; 
The  King  who  rcagns  in  Salem's  towera 
Hhall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  sliikll  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

.•J  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  fcvuls 
Disturb  those  peaceful  years; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  thoir  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

0  No  longer  hosts,  encountering  hosti, 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore; 
Th«y  hang  the  trum|*i;t  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 

7  CiiuM',  thi'n,  O  houHo  of  Jacob  I  como 
To  worship  at  his  shrin't; 
And  walking  in  tli>i  licht  (>f  (KhI, 
With  holy  beau  til  •  iliiae. 

-M.  nvHce. 


G.  J.  Wbbu. 
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*•  Let  w  go  up  at  onre  nnii  ponHia  it, 
for  vie  are  wdl  able." 

1  Odr  conntry's  voice  in  pleading, 

Ye  mon  of  God,  arise! 
His  providnnco  is  leading, 

Th«  land  before  you  lie.s ; 
Day-gloamB  are  o'or  it  brightoningi 

And  promise  clothes  the  soil; 
Wide  Helda,  for  liarvcst  whitening, 

Invito  the  ruupcr'a  toil. 

2  Go  where  tlio  waves  are  brcaxing 

Along  the  octian  shore, 
ChriHt's  precious  gospel  taking, 
More  rich  than  golden  ore; 


ST.   CRISPIN.     L.  M. 


Go  to  the  wocjdman's  dwelling, 

Go  to  the  prairio  1)ro.id, 
The  wondrou.!  .•sfory  Idling, 

The  mercy  of  our  God. 

3  The  lovo  of  Clirist  unfolding, 
Speed  on  from  cast  to  west, 
Till  all,  his  cross  iH'holiling, 

In  him  are  fully  blest. 
Great  Author  of  salvation, 

Ha.stu,  h.xste  the  gioriotiH  day, 
When  we,  a  ransomed  n..iion. 
Thy  bccptrc  bhall  obey! 

—Mrs.  A  iiderioni 


PiR  O.  J.  Elvet. 


fei|3^^ 


tetip50f-pp;Eii 


Tie 


ne  flpirit  and  iht  briih  my,  Oome" 

1  Head  of  thy  Church,  wh^jtMi  Rpiril  AlU 

Ami  fiow.s  fhrough  ev#fy  faun/vil  mui, 
l//.i'<'.s  in  mystic  lovo,  hikI  t<'ul.s 
Them  one,  and  sanctifio'  the  ffhn;^, 

2  *'  Come,  Lord,"  thy  glorious  Spirit  erica. 

And  .souls  bonf  ath  the  altar  groan ; 
"Come,  Lord,"  the  bride  on  earth  rrpllcs, 
"  And  jM'rfect  all  our  souls  in  one." 

3  Pour  out  the  promised  prift  on  all ; 

AriKwer  tho  univorral  "Cornel" 
The  fulncHS  of  tho  Gentiles  call, 

And  take  thino  ancient  people  homo. 

4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow, 

lict  all  obey  tho  gospel  word; 
Let  all  their  loving  Saviour  know, 
Filled  with  tho  glory  of  the  Jjonl. 


6  O  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sako 
The  purchaso  of  thy  passion  claim  I 
Tliine  heritage  tho  Gentiles  take, 

And  cause  tho  world  to  know  thy  namn. 

-  Ch%rlc4  H'cVey. 

I  1.  I      "  /  will pwr  oui  v\y  f!piril  upon  ail/luh." 

1  On  all  tho  earth  thy  Spirit  shower; 

The  earth  in  righteoujiuoss  renew ; 
Thy  kingdom  cotue,  aud  hell's  o'erf    ftr, 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce, 

/>'t  it  oppo.Hcrs  all  o'orrun; 
And  evfi-y  law  of  sin  reverse, 

Tlkat  failii  and  lovo  may  make  all  ona. 

3  Ycji,  let  thy  Spirit  In  every  place 

It.'i  richer  energy  dwlare; 
While  lovely  tomporH,  Iruitfl  of  gr.n'e, 
Tho  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  Grant  this,  O  holy  God  and  true! 

Tho  ancient  seers  thou  di<ltit   aspire; 
To  us  perform  tho  promise  due; 

Descend,  and  crown  u.t  now  with  Are! 

"ChurUn  Witlrff. 
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HOME.    L.M, 


Chruit,  King  0/  Kaiuti  and  angeU. 

1  O  Christ,  tho  Ix)rd  of  heaven,  to  thee, 

Clothorl  with  all  Majenty  divine, 
diurnal  power  and  glory  bis, 
Eternal  praise  of  right  ia  thine! 

2  Heign,  Prince  of  Life!  thatonoe  thy  hrow 

Diilst  yield  to  weiir  the  wounding  thorn; 
Roijfn  throned  binide  the  Father  now, 
Adored  the  Son  of  Ood  firal-born  1 

C  From  angel  hosti^  that  round  thee  stand. 

With  forms  more  ptire  than  spotless  snow, 
From  tho  bright  burning  8frii|ih  band, 
liet  praiao  in  loftiest  numl)(>r.s  flow. 

4  To  thee,  tho  Jjamh,  our  mortal  songs, 
Born  of  deep,  fervent  love,  nhnll  rise; 
All  honour  to  thy  numo  belongs, 
Our  lips  would  sound  it  to  tho  skies. 

f>  Jesus!  all  fvirth  shall  speak  the  woni; 
•Irsiis!  all  heaven  resound  it  still; 
Immanuel,  Siwiour,  C(>n<iueror,  Ix)rtJ, 
Thy  praise  tlio  univertio  sh;ill  fill. 

— Ray  I'ixlmei: 


DE   FLEURY.    «-«». 


Looking  far  Chritt'c  coming 

1  Jksus,  thy  Church,  with  longing  eye^ 
For  thy  expecte<i  coming  waits; 

When  will  the  promised  light  arise, 
And  glory  beam  from  Zion'a  gates? 

2  Even  now,  when  tempests  round  us  fall. 

And  wintry  clouds  o'ercast  the  sky, 
Thy  words  we  joyfully  recnil, 

And  know  that  our  redemption's  nigh. 

3  Come,  gracious  Ix)rd,  our  hearts  ronew, 

(Jur  foes  repel,  our  wrongs  redress; 
Man's  rooted  enmity  subdue. 
And  ctx>wn  thy  gospel  with  suooess. 

i  0  come  and  reign  o'er  every  land  I 

Let  Satan  from  liis  throne  ho  hurled, 
All  nations  bow  to  thy  command. 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world. 

5  Trach  us,  in  watchfulness  and  prayer, 
To  wait  for  thine  appoint.ed  hour; 
And  fit  us  by  thy  grace  to  share 
The  triumphs  of  thy  conquering  power. 
^W.JI.  BtUKuril. 
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TUNE:    DE    FLEURY.     8-8», 

I  ^Vf    "  TAc  lit>gdom  of  Oo-i  it  within  you." 
I   All  glory  to  Ood  in  tho  sky, 


And  pfftcc  Ufxm  earth  be  rc8torc<ll 
O  Jc8U3,  exalted  on  liigh. 

Appear  our  omnipK>t»!nt  Lord! 
Who,  meanly  in  Boihh'hfffn  lv)rn. 

Didst  stooj)  lo  redeem  u  lost  rare. 
Once  more  to  thy  creuturcs  return, 

And  reign  in  thy  kiiijd'jtn  of  ;,'raoe. 

2  O  wouldst  thou  iiy;ain  he  m.iilc  known, 
A;;iiin  in  tliy  .Spirit  desc-.-nd, 
And  .set  up  in  vncU  of  thino  own 
A  king'Joni  ihii  newr  shall  endt 


RUTHERFORD.    7.B.  7  fi.  7.r,,  7  fl. 


Thou  only  art  aMe  to  ht<*flS, 

And  tnakc  the  glad  nations  obey, 

And  hid  tho  dire  wunity  ceam, 

And  bow  the  wliolo  world  (o  thy  sway. 

Come  then  to  thy  servants  again, 

Who  long  tliy  appearing  t(>  know; 
Thy  quiet  and  peace  ihle  reign 

In  mercy  cstabli:  h  IkIow: 
All  sorrow  Ix-fore  thee  shall  fly, 

And  anger  and  lialred  be  (At, 
And  (!n\y  and  malice  Khali  <iie. 

And  discord  atllict  us  no  uioro. 


©TuiLur. 
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I's.kliii  Ixxii. 

1  IIaii,  Iq  the  L')rd'3  Anointed; 

(ircit  David'f)  gic.itiT  Son? 
Ilail,  in  the  tlino  appoJDird, 

His  reign  on  earth  Iw-guii! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free. 
To  take  away  trans}»re.ssion, 

And  rule  in  equity 

2  Ho  comes,  wiih  sutrour  sp"'edy. 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  tlie  poor  and  nee  h, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  tl'.eni  songs  for  si;.!hin;^. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  lif;ht. 
Whose  souls,  eoDdeniMcd  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  si^ht. 

3  He  shall  eomo  down  like  showrra 

Upon  tho  fruitful  e.irth", 
Love,  joy,  and  hf)pe,  like  tlowcrs. 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth. 
Dafore  him,  on  the  niouninins. 

Shall  peace  the  herald  go, 
And  rigliteousness  iti  fountains. 

From  hili  to  vnlley  How. 


Arabia'.i  desert  ranger 

To  liim  shall  bow  the  knoc; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  f,'l<)ry  conio  to  .see: 
Will)  oirering.'t  of  devotion 

Ships  from  the  i.sles  .shall  moof^ 
To  jwur  tlio  ^vealth  of  oceau 

In  tribute  at  his  fiKit. 

Kin;js  shall  fall  down  In^foro  him. 

And  gold  aril  inccnso  bring; 
All  nations  shall  odore  him. 

His  pniise  all  people  sing: 
Tor  him  shall  prayer  unceiwing 

And  daily  vtiws  itscend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

O'er  every  foe  victorufua. 

He  on  his  throne  fvhall  rest; 
From  ago  to  ago  more  glorious. 

All  blessing  and  all-blest. 
Tlie  ti(h!  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  n-move; 
J  lis  name  shall  stand  forever, 

Hii>  changeless  name  of  r<ov<>. 

—Mmufomtry, 


THE  KINODOM  OF  CHRIST. 


WELD.    7.6,7.0,7.7,7.6. 


•'  Thy  kingdom  come." 


1  Saviouh,  whom  our  hearts  adore, 

To  bless  our  earth  again, 
Now  assume  thy  royal  power, 

And  o'er  the  nations  reign; 
Christ,  tlio  world's  desire  and  hope, 

Power  complete  to  thee  is  given; 
Set  the  last  great  empire  up. 

Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

2  Whore  they  all  thy  laws  have  spurned. 

Where  they  thy  name  profane, 
Where  the  ruined  world  hath  mourned 
With  blood  of  millions  slain, 


Open  there  the  ethereal  scene. 
Claim  the  heathen  tribes  for  thine; 

There  the  endless  reign  begin 
With  majesty  divine. 

Universal  Saviour,  thou 

Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless; 
Every  knee  to  thee  shall  bov, 

And  ev,..7  tongue  confess; 
None  shall  in  thy  mount  destroy; 

War  shall  then  be  learnt  no  more; 
Saints  shall  their  great  King  enjoy, 

And  oil  mankind  adore. 

^Charlta  Wetlty, 
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I  diXj  Christ's  univerAol  reign, 

1  Hasten,  Ijord,  tho  glorious  time, 

When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway^ 
Every  nation,  every  clime, 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  bis  power  shall  own; 

Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore; 
Satan  and  his  host,  o'crthrown, 

Bound  in  chainis  i'IihII  hurt  no  more. 


I 


Then  shall  wars  and  tumuUu  cease; 

Then  be  banished  grief  aiid  pain; 
Righteousnesfi,  and  joy,  and  jpoace^ 

Undisturbed,  sliall  ever  reign. 

Bless  wo,  then,  our  gracioi  s  Lord; 

Ever  praise  his  gioriods  name ; 
All  his  mighty  act*  rAoord, 

AJi  lu>  woudrouit  !<>▼«  proolaim. 

'^UarruH  AubtT, 


THE  KINGDOM  OE  CHRlBT. 


VESPER  HYMN.    8.7.  8.7.  8.7,  a.7. 
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fjM:    ChritttheLiuhtqftheOtntiks. 

1  Light  of  thoeo  whose  dreary  dwolHug 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  (UNkkh, 
Come,  and  by  thy  lovo'a  revoaliog 

Dissipato  the  clouds  beneath : 
Tlie  new  hoavon  txnd  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  riiie, 
fcjtintteriug  all  (hj  lught  of  natnro. 

Pouring  eyesight  on  our  oyos. 

2  Still  wo  wait  for  thine  appealing; 

Life  and  joy  thy  booma  impart^ 
Chasing  oil  our  feara,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart: 
Come,  and  manifest  the  favour 

Qod  bath  for  our  ransomed  race; 
Come,  thou  universal  Saviour, 

Come,  and  bring  tho  gospel  grace. 

3  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 
O  thou  mild,  paoiiic  Prince ! 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Give  the  pardon  of  oar  sins: 

By  thy  aH-rcatoring  merit 
E/ery  Ijurdeiiod  soul  releoee; 

Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  thr  perfect  peace. 

•—OKmtlti  Wcmtg. 
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"So  ihaO  he  aprintle  many  niUiont." 

1  Saviour,  nprinkle  many  nationsi 

Fruitful  let  thy  Borrows  be; 
By  thy  pains  and  consolations 

Draw  the  Oontiles  unto  thee; 
Of  thy  cross  the  wondrous  story 

Be  to  all  tho  nations  told; 
Let  them  hco  thee  in  tliy  glory, 

And  Ihy  mercy  manifold. 

fJ  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing^ 

P.'vnts  for  thee  each  mortal  breast; 
Human  tears  for  thee  aro  flowing, 

Human  htorts  in  theo  would  rest; 
Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  fur  rain, 
lliee  they  seek,  as  Ood  of  heaven, 

Thee,  as  man  for  sinners  slain. 

3  Saviour,  lo!  the  isles  arc  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  :>LraiMvl  the  Bight| 
For  thy  Spirit,  new  crcaiing, 

Love's  pure  flame,  and  wisdom'   light; 
Give  the  worU,  and  of  tho  pr^^ciwr 

Speed  tbc  ikkMr^  and  touch  ibe  Un^m, 
Till  on  Mrtkt  l^  everr  crcmtarp, 
Glory  to  ^de  L«3tb  be  «ai-^. 

•~^.  C.  Cm. 
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ADVENT   HYMN,     ft.7,  S  7.  47. 
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TTie  viclorie*  qf  Iht  ijonjui. 

1  O'er  the  glouuiy  hilla  of  darkiicsa, 

Cheotod  by  no  celoatial  ray, 
Bun  of  liighteouaness,  arising, 

Bring  the  bright,  the  glorioui  dayl 

||:Scnd  the  guapel;|| 
To  the  earth's  romotest  bound. 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that,  sit  in  darkness, 

Orant  them,  Lord,  tlio  ^^Inrious  light; 
And,  from  eftstern  coast  t<i  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

||:And  redemption,  :|| 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

9  Fly  abroad,  then  mighty  gospel  I 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominion 
JMultiply  and  still  increase: 

I! :  Sway  thy  sceptre,  ;|| 
BavioUTi  all  the  world  around! 

-IK.  WtUiavM. 
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Kev.  xii.  11. 
1  Comb,  thou  Conqueror  of  the  nations, 
Now  on  thy  whit.«  horse  appear; 
Earthquakes,  dearths,  and  deaolationi 
Signify  thy  ooming  near; 
||:True  and  faithful  I  :|) 
Stabliab  thy  dominion  here. 


2  Thine  the  kingdom,  pjwer,  and  glory; 

Thine  tlie  r.ansome<l  nations  are; 
Let  the  heathen  fall  before  thee, 
Let  the  isles  thy  power  doolare; 

||:  Judge  and  oon(|uor:|| 
All  ntaokind  iu  rightoous  war. 

3  Thee  let  all  mankind  lulmire, 

Object  of  our  joy  and  dread! 
Flame  thine  eyes  with  heavenly  flrOj 
Many  crowns  upon  thy  head; 

||:But  thinn  essence  || 
None,  except  thyself,  can  read, 

4  On  thy  thigh  and  vesture  written. 

Show  tho  world  thy  heavenly  namo^ 
That,  with  loving  wonder  smitten, 
All  may  glorify  the  Lamb; 

||:  All  adore  thee,  :|| 
AU  the  Lord  of  hosts  proclaiin. 

5  Hanour,  glory,  and  salvation 

To  the  Lord  our  God  we  give; 
Power,  and  endless  adoration. 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 

llRfiign  triumphant,  :D 
King  of  kings  forever  live! 

—Ckartu  WuUjf, 


THE  KINODOif  OP  cnUIST. 
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"  All  naiiona  shall  full  him  b'tatd,'' 

1  jKfii.'fl,  imniorUl  Kin/{,  arise ^ 
Assert  thy  riulitful  swav, 
Till  (iarth,  fiulKlu*Mi,  iti  tribal^  bni)>{**i 
And  dislnnt  lands  olx^y. 

l!  Hidt'  forth,  victorious  Coatjueror    rid>?, 
Till  nil  thy  hn-i  Huhiiiit, 
And  nil  tiio  tx^wcri  of  holl  resign 
Their  itofAtif.H  »«  thy  feet. 

3  Hc/id  I'irlh  thy  word,  /md  I  '  it  fly 
Tliu  spAC'loiO  tjarth  uround, 


hallon.  a 


Till  every  ftoul  l)on<'atl»  tlio  nky 
Bh.ill  hear  tho  joyful  wound. 

O  limy  tho  grcii   HiNleoincr's  naint 
Through  t'viiy  ciinin  Iw  knownt 

And  liDalhon  giwlx,  fontaken,  fall, 
And  JiisiiH  n  if{ii  iiloue. 

From  son  to  sen,  from  shorci  to  shorn. 

He  tli'iu,  ()  Oliiiht,  adored  I 
/UiyJ  larlh,  with  nil  liur  millions,  shoui 

itim»imn»  Ui  the  I/;rd. 

—4-  C.  II.  Sivmour. 
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(  «^(7     "  Jit  thill  have  dominion  from  fta  lo  ua." 

1  Light  of  tho  lonely  pilj^rim's  heart, 

.Star  of  tho  coining  day, 
Arise,  nnd  with  thy  morning  beams 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away! 

2  Come,  blcss^i  Lord,  let  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
Tlie  praises  of  thy  royal  name, 
And  own  ihee  as  their  Ring. 

3  Did  the  whole  earth,  responaivo  oow 

To  tho  bright  world  above, 


^3 


Break  forth  in  swcett'st  strains  of  joy, 
In  memory  of  thy  love. 

Jesus,  thy  fair  creation  ^ronn<*, 

Tho  air,  the  e;irlli,  the  Hen, 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearUi, 

And  cries  aloud  for  thee. 

Thine  was  theci-oss,  with  all  it«  fruita 

Of  grace  and  |ieace  divine; 
Uo  thine  tho  crown  of  glory  now, 

The  palm  of  victory  thine  I 

-Sir  B.  IJtnn^. 


Tlin  KINODOM  OP  ciinrsT. 


TAKEM.    f.  S, 


I.xAAC  n.vKKK  Woot>Bi'nv. 


/•ll./ 


L.'uiuh  xlv.  'A!. 

Eteunal  Titii'd  «f  earth  uiid  akioR, 
Wo  wait  Uiy  8jiirit'»  liitoat  call; 

IHd  <iU  our  fill  Ion  Mice  ariKO, 

Thou  who  ha».t  purchasiwi  lifo  for  all; 

Whoso  only  namo,  to  Hinncrs  Rivon, 

Suakht'.'f  from  hell,  nnd  lifta  to  heaven. 

Thii  word  thy  f.ai;ro<l  lijis  hii.s  post, 
Tho  sure,  irixvocublo  v/opJ, 


That  every  Moai  ^hall  l>ow  at,  la.'Jt, 

And  yield  ailcf^'iaucn  to  jtn  I-oril 
Tho  kiri;j(loiiiM  of  the  I'lvrlh  shall  Lo 
I''c)revor  Huhjuctcd  to  theo. 

Ji'suH,  for  thin  wo  itill  att<»nd, 

Thy  kini;doni  in  tho  islos  to  prove; 

Tho  law  of  lun  and  dralh  to  end, 
We  wait  (or  all  the  jjower  o(  lovo, 

Tho  law  of  pjrfcct  lihorty, 

Tho  law  of  lifo  which  b  in  thee. 

I  O  raight  it  now  from  thee  proceed, 
With  thoo,  into  tho  souls  of  niun! 
Throughout  tho  world  thy  gosfx-l  !-prca<J; 

And  lot  thy  ^{loriouH  Spirit  ri'i;;n, 
On  all  tlie  raiu>oinod  race  iK-st^^iwcd  ; 
And  lot  the  world  bu  filled  with  CtHl! 

—Charlts  Wtilty. 
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AH  luUioTU  Khali  atrx-f.  him." 


\   LoHD  ovor  nil,  if  thou  host  inuda, 
Hast  ransomed  every  soul  of  man, 
Why  IS  tho  graco  so  lonj^  delaycdl 
Why  unfulfilled  tho  onving  plani 
Tho  bliss  for  Adam's  raco  designer!, 
|]:Whcn  will  it  reach  to  all  mankind  7  H 

3  Art  thou  tho  God  of  Jews  alonet 
Aud  nut  tho  Ood  of  UoatUott  \oi>% 


m^m 


^i^pp^ 


To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known; 
Thy  judgments  to  the  nations  show ; 
Awake  them  by  the  gospel  call; 
||:  Light  of  the  world,  illumine  all!;|| 
3  As  lightning  launched  from  coat  to  west, 
The  coming  of  thy  kingdom  be; 
To  thee,  by  angel-hostA  confest. 

Bow  every  soul  ond  every  knee; 
Thy  glory  lot  all  flesh  l)ehold, 
1|:  And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold.  :|| 

—Chttrlf  W'tdiy. 
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Hoitiani  xi.  16<27> 


I  FxTiffeR  of  faithful  Abrfthain,  hear 

Our  earnost  suit  for  Abmham's  aood; 
Justly  they  claim  tho  aofteat  prayer 
From  ua,  adopted  io  thoir  stead, 


SARAH.    S.  M 


Who  mnrcy  through  tlirir  fall  obtain, 
And  Christ  by  their  rojoctioii  ^w\. 
Hut  hast  thou  finally  furMook, 

Forevor  cant  thy  "wii  awayt 
AVilt  thou  not  bid  ll     outcasts  look 

On  him  thoy  picrotd,  and  woep,  and  prayf 
Yt«,  j^racious  Lord,  thy  word  is  past; 
All  Israel  shall  bo  saved  at  laiiU 
Come,  then,  thou  groat  Deliverer,  cornel 

The  veil  from  Jaoob's  heart  remove; 
Rcooivo  thy  ancient  pw)plo  homo. 

That,  quickcridd  by  tliy  dying  love, 
Tho  world  may  thnir  reception  nnd 
Life  from  the  dead  for  nil  mankind. 

— C'AaWtj  Wuky 
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I  OO  Praj/tr  for  thu  Jf.io$. 

1  MiMstAn,  full  of  graco, 
Redeemed  by  thee,  wo  plead 

Tho  promise  made  to  Abraham's  race, 
To  souls  for  ages  dead. 

2  Their  bones,  as  quite  dried  up, 
Throughout  tho  vale  appear; 

Cut  olT  and  lost  their  last  faint  hopo 
To  see  thy  kingdom  here, 


Open  thoir  graves,  and  bring 
Tho  outcasts  forth,  to  own 
Thou  art  their  Lord,  their  God  and  King, 
Thoir  truo  Anointed  One. 

To  save  the  race  forlorn. 
Thy  glorious  arm  display; 
And  show  the  world  a  nation  born, 
A  nation  in  a  day. 

— CAor/e.»  Wotty. 
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"50  mightily  gre.xo  the  Word  of  God 
and  prevailed." 

1  Jesus,  the  word  bestow, 
The  true  immortal  seed ; 

Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  giww, 

And  all  our  land  o'erspread ; 

Through  earth  ext€uded  wide 

Shall  mightily  prevail, 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride, 

And  shake  the  gate?  of  hell. 

2  Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Difiiise  thy  grace  ♦hrough  every  part. 

And  sanctify  the  whole: 

Ita  utmost  virtue  sitow 

In  pure  consummate  love, 
And  fill  with  all  thy  life  below, 

And  ^hfC  us  thrones  above. 

—Chnrtfl  Wc^tiy. 

PfQK       "  Then  thall  h«  ove  Jtort  and 
I  \JfJ  one  Shcphtrd." 

I       FatHIIR  of  boundless  prace, 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfilled 


Thy  promise  made  to  Adt.  m's  race^ 

In  God  incarnate  sealed. 

A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  tlie  wonders  of  ♦  ny  hand, 

And  saw  the  tonpcues  jf  flame. 

Yet  still  we  wait  the  end, 

The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 
The  full  accomplishment  attend 

Of  thy  prophetic  word. 

Thy  promise  deeper  lies 

In  unexhausted  grace; 
And  now  discovered  worlds  arise 

To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake. 

By  him  redeemed  of  old, 
All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold: 

While  gathered  in  by  thee. 

And  perfected  in  one, 
They  all  at  once  thy  glory  8©0 

In  thine  eternal  Son. 


Pn.  S.  S.  WesiiT. 
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"  Tht  hand  oj  <Ae  Lmd  \oaa  with  then." 

I       Lord,  if  at  thy  command 
The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Watered  by  thy  almighty  hand, 
The  seed  shall  surely  grov/ : 


QUEEN    STREET.    6.6,ft6, 8.8. 


The  virtue  of  thy  grace 
A  large  ii\crea3()  sliall  givo, 
And  uiultiply  tho  faithful  race 
Who  to  iliy  glory  live. 

Now  then  tho  cea.seles3  .sliower 

Of  goKpel  blessings  semi, 
And  let  tho  soul-converting  power 

Thy  ministers  attend. 

On  multitudes  confer 

The  heartrrenewing  love. 

And  by  the  joy  of  graoo  prepare. 

For  fuller  joys  above. 

~Charka  Wiisky. 
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'Tory  "The  Lord  added  to  the  Church  daiiy 
4  ^  •  thow.  who  wtre  saved. " 

1  Saviour,  wo  know  thou  art 

In  every  age  the  same; 
Now,  Lord,  in  ours  exert 

The  virtue  of  thy  name ; 
And  daiijr,  through  thj  word,  increase 
Thy  blood-besprinkled  witnesses. 

2  Thy  people  saved  below, 

From  every  sinful  stain, 
Shall  multiply  and  prow, 
If  thy  command  ordain; 


And  one  into  a  thousand  rise, 
And  spread  thy  praiso  through  eartlt 
and  skies. 


In  many  a  soul,  and  mine, 

Thau  hast  displayed  thy  power, 
But  to  thy  people  join 

Ten  thousand  thousand  more, 
Saved  from  the  guilt  and  strength  of  ain, 
In  life  and  }icart  entirely  clean. 

—Charlei  Wedep, 
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"  IVatchman,  what  (j/"  the  night?" 

1  Watchman,  toll  us  of  the  night, 

What  itu  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller,  o'«r  yon  mountain's  height* 

Sao  that  glory-beaining  star  I 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  forotelH 
Traveller,  yea;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

^  Watchman,  tell  ua  of  the  night; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth;  its  course  portends! 

BENEVENTO.    8  7'8. 


Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birtht 

Traveller,  ages  are  its  own, 
See,  it  burses  o'er  all  the  earth  I 

3  Watchman,  toll  us  of  the  nighb 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wandering  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home  I 
Traveller,  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lol  the  Son  of  God  is  come! 

— iS'ir  /.  lluiiytiiij^ 
S.  Webbb. 
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I  t^'t/     The  apread  qf  ChrUfa  kineiom, 

1  ScE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 

Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace! 
Jesus'  lovo  the  nations  fires, 

Sets  the  kingdoms  oh  a  blaztf; 
To  bring  firo  on  earth  he  came, 

Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is; 
O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  I 

2  When  he  first  the  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  hia  day; 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run. 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way: 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail. 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrowa, 

Sbakea  the  trembling  gates  of  heU« 


THE  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 
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3  Sons  of  Ood,  your  Saviottr  praisel 

He  the  door  hath  opened  wide; 
He  hath  given  the  wojxl  of  grace, 

Jcsua*  word  is  glorified : 
Jesus,  mighty  tc  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, 

Him  who  apake  a  world  from  noQghtk 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  handl 
Now  its  spreads  along  the  skies. 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land; 
Lo  I  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Dropj  already  from  above; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  hia  love! 

—ijhcuia  Wedty, 
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**  Fur  he  hath  put  all  thing$ 
MOder  hia/eet." 


1  Earth,  rejoice,  our  Lord  is  Kin{;l 
Sons  of  men,  his  praiso»«ingl 
Sing  ye  in  triumphant  strains, 
Jesus  the  Messiah  reigns! 

2  Power  ia  all  to  Jesus  given. 

Lord  of  helli  and  earth,  and  heaven, 
Ev«ry  kiieo  to  him  shall  bow ; 
Satan,  hear,  aud  tremble  now  I 


3  Angels  and  archangels  join, 
All  triumphantly  combine. 
All  in  Jesua'  praise  agree, 
Carrying  oa  his  victory. 

4  Though  the  sons  of  night  blaspheme, 
More  there  are  with  as  than  them; 
God  with  us,  we  cannot  fear; 
Fear,  yo  fiends,  for  Christ  is  here! 

6  Lol  to  faith's  enlightened  sight. 
All  the  mountain  flames,  with  light, 
Hell  is  nigh,  but  God  is  nigher, 
Circling  U3  with  hosts  of  fire, 

6  Christ  the  Sa\-ionr  ia  come  down. 
Points  us  to  the  victor'4  crown, 
Bids  us  take  our  leftts  above. 
More  than  conquerors  in  his  larh. 
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"  JlalUlvJahf  for  the  Lord  Ood 

omnipotent  rchjntlh." 


\  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee; 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fu)ne9.s  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  itpon  the  sliore : 
Hallelujah!  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign; 
Hallelujah!  let  the  word 

Echo  round  th   earth  and  main, 

2  Hallelujah  I — hark !  the  sound, 
7.''rom  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies : 


See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 
Sheathed  his  sword:  he  speaks— Hii 
done. 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  bis  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  polo 
With  illimitable  sway; 
Ho  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away: 
Then  the  end; — ^beneath  his  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
Hallelujah!  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

—Montgome;-y, 
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TUNE 
The  triumphs  o/ihe  go»pd. 

All  thanks  be  to  >od. 

Who  scatters  abroad, 

Throughout  every  place, 
By  the  least  of  his  servants,  hia  savoQr  of 
grace! 

Who  the  victory  gavd, 

The  praise  lot  him  have. 

For  the  work  he  hath  done; 
All  honour  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone* 

2        Our  conquering  Lord 

llath  prospered  his  word. 

Hath  made  ft  prevail, 
And  mightily  shaken  the  kingdom  of  hell. 

Hio  arm  he  hath  bared, 

And  a  people  prepared, 

Hia  glory  to  show. 
And  witness  the  power  of  bis  passion  below. 


WEBB.    7.8, 7.6, 7.6,  7.6. 
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,3         And  shall  we  not  sing 

Our  Saviour  and  King? 

Thy  witnesses,  we 
With  rapture  ascribe  our  salvation  to  thee. 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  blessed, 

And  believers  uicreased, 

Who  thankfully  own, 
We  are  freely  for;jiven  through  mercy  ttlooe, 

4        O  that  all  men  might  know 
His  tokens  below. 
Our  Saviour  confess, 
And  embrace  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and 
peace! 
Then,  then  let  it  spread, 
Thy  knowledge  and  dread. 
Till  the  earth  is  o'erfiowed, 
And  the  universe  filled  with  the  glory  of  God. 

'—Charlti  Wtaley. 
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The  coming  qfChriaCt  langcbm. 

I  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears: 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  th9  ocean' 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
-Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

8  See  heathen  nations  bending 
B^oro  the  Qod  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 
In  gratitude  above; 


While  sinners,  now  contessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour^  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reaiS  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
'Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 

-  5^.  F.  Smith. 
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THE   KINCIDOM  OF  CHRIST 
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xMifiionarij  Hymn. 

1   Fao>f  Greenhind'.s  icy  mountains, 

From  Indiii'.s  coral  strand, 
Where  AfiicH  .sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sivnd, 
From  in;iny  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  fi'om  error's  chain. 

1  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  Isle, 
'I'hough  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile! 
In  vain  with  lavLsh  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


ZION.     S.7.  S.7,  4.7. 


3  Shell  we,  whose  souls  arc  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  wo  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny^ 
Salvation!  O  salvation! 

The  joj-ful  sound  pioclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  .sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


Ar-f-i 


— Bishop  Hcber. 


^Dr.  Thos.  Hastinos. 
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—Bishop  ficber. 


Twos.  Hastint.s. 
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THE  KINGDOM  OP  CHniST. 


TUNE:    ZION,    8. 
7  40        "  Tht  Lord  ahall  comfoH  Zion." 


4.7, 


On  tho  mountnin-Oop  appofiring, 
Lo!  th«  Silcred  herald  stands, 

Welcome  nowy  to  Zion  bparing, 
Zion,  h)ng  in  hostile  lands: 

||: Mourning  captive! 
God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands,  iji 

Ilaa  thy  nijght  been  long  and  mournful] 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved? 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  \ 

||:Ceaae  thy  mourning; 
.Zion  still  \3  well  beloved.  :|| 


ST.  GERTRUDE.    4-llg. 


^3S 


H  Ood,  thy  Go<l,  will  nov.'  rostoro  thoej 
He  himself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Hero  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end: 

(|:Greob  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send.  :!| 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attenrl  thee ; 
All  thy  v/arfare  now  is  past; 
God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee; 
Victor}'  is  thine  at  last: 

||:A11  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest.  :i| 

-r.  AV/y. 


Sm  Autucr  Sullivak. 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war, 
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The  Chriatian  soldier's  haUk-h)/mn. 


1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war, 
Looking  unto  Jestis,  who  is  gone  before ! 
Christ,  tho  Royal  Master,  leads  against  the  foe; 
Forward  into  battle  see  his  banners  go. — Cno. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army,  moves  the  Church  of  God; 
brothers,  we  are  treading  where  the  saints 

have  trod ; 
VTe  are  not  divided,  all  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  ono  in  charity.-i.-Cuo. 


3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  kingdoms 

rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus  constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  con  never  'gainst  that  Church 

prevail; 
Wo  have  Christ's  own  promise,  which  can 

never  fail, — Cho. 

4  Onward,  then,  yo  people,  join  our  hilppy  throng; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices  in  the  triumph  song. 
(^Ory,  praise,  and  honour,  men  and  angels  sing, 
Through  the  countless  ages,  unto  Christ  i,!i? 

King.— CUO.  ^S.  Baring  QoM. 
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StcnoN  IX, 
SOCIA.L  AND  FAMILY  WORSHI?, 


1— CHRI91IAN  I^LLOWSHIP  AND  PRAYER. 
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BELMONT.    C.  M. 


ELMONT.     CM.  ^^5^ 


d'^Ji^ 


Tlit  communron  <tf  taint*. 

I  All  praiaa  to  our  redeeming  I,crd 
WliQ  joius  us  by  bia  gi*ace, 
.And  bids  us,  each  to  eaob  restored, 
Together  seek  his  face. 

3  He  bids  xis  build  each  other  up; 

And,  gatliored  into  one, 
To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope^ 
We  band  ia  hand  go  oii. 

9  The  ^t  x»hloh  he  on  one  bestows, 
We  &U  delight  to  prove; 
Xbo  grace  through  every  vef<sel  flotea^ 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  Sven  now  we  thiuk  and  speak  the  Mono, 

And  cordially  agree; 
United  nil,  through  Jesus'  oonie, 
In  perfect  harmony. 

6  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one, 
The  common  pea<^  we  feel; 
A  peace  to-sensual  minds  unkno^m, 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweety 
What  heights  of  rapture  abaU  «d  know, 
When  xQttod  his  throne  we  i»$jitl 


«  7Ae>«  urn  I  in  (A«  midit" 

1  Sbk,  Jesua,  tliy  disciples  see^ 
The  promiBod  blessing  givel 

Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Tliee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  thy  name  are  joined; 

We  wait»  according  to  thy  word, 
Theo  in  the  loidst  to  find. 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here; 

But,  0  thyself  reveal  I 
Son  of  the  living  Ood,  appear  i 
Xiet  us  thy  presence  feel 

4  Breathe  on  ua,  Lord,  in  this  our  day, 

And  these  dry  bones  shall  lire; 
3peak  peace  into  our  hearts,  mm)  say, 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive! 

P  Whom  now  we  seek,  0  may  we  meet  I 
Jesus,  the  Crucified, 
8how  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  fcet, 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 

C  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive; 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  diow ; 
*<  0  be  not  faithless,  but  believe 
In  BMb  vbo  died  for  you!" 
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CnniSTIAN  FELLOWSm?  AND  PRAYER. 


WlLTGMinE.    CM. 
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'7  1  O        "And  rejoice  in  Som  of  the, 
i^O  ghry  i,f  (Jod." 

1  Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  above, 

Yo  followers  of  the  Lamlj, 
And  join  with  us  to  praiso  his  lovo. 
And  glorify  his  name, 

2  To  Jf  aus'  name  give  thanks  and  sing, 

Wlioso  iflcrciea  novor  end; 
Rejoice!  rejoice  1  the  Lord  is  Eling; 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend. 
9  We,  for  his  sake,  count  all  things  loss; 
On  earthly  good  look  down ; 
And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross. 
Till  we  receive  the  crown. 

PETERBOROUGH.    CM. 
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4  O  let  us  Btir  each  olher  up, 

Our  fuitli  by  works  to  approve, 
By  holy,  purifjnng  hope, 
And  tho  sweet  task  of  lovo! 

5  Let  all  who  for  tho  promiso  wait, 

Tho  Holy  Ghost  receive; 
And,  raised  to  our  uiisinning  state, 
With  God  in  Eden  li vol 

G  Live  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come, 

And  wait  his  heaven  to  share; 

He  now  ia  fitting  up  your  home; 

Go  on; — we'll  meet  you  there. 

•^harlti  VTciUy, 

Hev.  Ralph  HAnRisow. 
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Fvt  a  week-day  service. 

1  Behold  us.  Lord,  a  little  space 

lYom  daily  tasks  set  free. 
And  met  within  thy  holy  place, 
To  rest  awhile  with  thee. 

2  Aroond  tm  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care, 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 

For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 
8  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  thon  may'st  he  sought; 
On  homeliest  work  thy  blessing  falls , 

Za  troth  and  patience  wrought. 


4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  tho  mart, 

Tho  wealth  of  land  and  sea; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  thee. 

5  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  and  know; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  tlie  earth 
For  thee,  and  not  thy  foe. 

6  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  thou  wouldst  have  it  done; 
And  prayer,  by  thee  inspired  and  twi^t^ 
Itself  with  work  be  one. 

-J.Mertcm. 
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SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WOHSHIP. 


FOSTEH.    CM. 


M.  fi.  Fiwrrr' 
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Unity  in  ifparation. 

1  Bi.FST  be  tho  donr  uniting  lovo, 

That  will  not  lot  us  part  I 

Our  bodies  may  far  oJT  remove, 

We  8tUl  are  one  ia  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  apjwinty  we  go; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  fout^tcpa  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  O  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside! 
Nothiiii?  desire,  nothing  esteem 
But  Jesus  crucilied. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  beloved  embrace; 
Sxpect  his  fulness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Ncr  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

WTiich  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  ahall  all  be  done  away, 
^Vnd  bodies  pu.vt  uo  more. 

— Charles  ]VesUy. 


BOYLr~TON.    S.  M.  D. 


1  God  of  all  coiisolation,  take 
The  glory  of  tliy  grace; 

Thy  gifts  to  tho«  we  render  Iwwk 
In  ceaseless  ranga  of  praise. 

2  Through  theo  we  now  together  came, 

In  singleness  of  heart ; 
Wo  met,  O  Jtwus,  in  thy  name. 
And  in  thy  name  we  part. 

?j  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind ; 
,  Our  minds  continue  one; 
And,  each  to  each  in  Jesus  joined, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  ua  all  one  soul. 

No  power  can  make  us  twain ; 
And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  rbll, 
To  sever  us,  in  vain. 

5  Our  life  is  hid  with  CTm'st  in  God; 

Our  Life  shall  soon  appear. 
And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 
In  all  his  members  here. 

G  The  heavenly  treoauire  nov/  we  have 
In  a  frail  house  of  clay; 
But  ho  shall  to  the  utmost  save. 
And  keep  it  to  that  day. 

—Charha  WfUty. 


Dr.  L.  MAr.rtN. 
I),  c. 
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M.  n.  ¥i)trT.v. 
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CHRISTIAN   FELLOWSHIP   AST   PRAYER. 


TUNE:    BOYLSTON.     C.  M.  D. 
I  Oo     Chrittttanj  trutttnj  <\fifr  wjxiro/ion. 
1       And  aro  wo  yet  alive, 
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And  fire  oach  othur'n  fact- 1 
Olory  iind  priviHO  to  JeaiiH  give 

For  his  rcdooming  graro! 

Frcst'rvod  by  ptw.i  r  divine 

To  full  salviition  hero, 
Again  in  Jt^aas'  pruiHo  w*!  juin, 

A  nd  in  hiu  sight  ap^K-ar, 

What  troubles  ha\o  wo  a<on« 
What  cuniiiuta  hikvo  wo  pant, 
Fightings  without,  and  foar.s  within, 
Since  wo  u»8uablud  lust  I 


Hut  out  of  all  thn  Lord 
Iliith  brought  UH  by  bin  lovn; 
And  Atkll  ho  doth  hia  holp  alTord, 
And  hidua  our  litoebovc. 


Thon  Uit  us  make  our  boaat 

f  )f  hiii  redeeming  powf>r, 
Wliich  aavpg  ua  to  the  utt-crmodt, 

Till  wo  can  pin  no  more: 

Lot  ua  take  up  the  croaa, 

Till  wo  the  crown  obtain; 
And  gladly  reckon  ail  things  lov<, 

So  we  may  Jcsua  gain. 

—Charles  W«*/«y. 


LEEDS.     S.  M. 
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United  prayer  for  Chrut'a  prucnce. 


I      Jesg.i,  we  look  to  thee, 

Thy  promised  presence  claim  I 

Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name : 
Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  wo  comer td  prove; 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
And  everlasting  love. 

i      No  J  in  the  name  of  prido 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 
From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forgot. 
We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 
Wliich  thou  hast  freely  given ; 
Y 


Wo  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  oakc, 
Tliat  we  may  meet  in  lie&ven. 

PreseuL  wo  know  thou  at  t, 

But  O  thyself  reveal ! 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel. 

O  may  thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 

In  hope  of  perfect  love ! 

—Charles  Wtuh'j. 
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Zudfor  Ood. 

1  .Tksus,  I  fam  would  fmd 
Tliy  zeal  for  God  in  me. 

Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind. 
Thy  burning  charity. 

2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell, 
And  thy  compwiasions  move; 

So  shall  the  fervour  of  ray  zeal, 
Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

— Charles  WoiUy, 


SOCIAL  AKD  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 
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Past  mtrcics  and/iUwe  proepect$. 

1  Saviour  of  siuful  men, 
Tliy  goodness  we  proolaiin, 

■WTiich  brings  us  here  to  meet  again, 
And  triumph  in  thy  oame: 

2  Ttij  mighty  name  hath  been 
Our  Eftfeguard  and  our  tower; 

Hath  saved  us  fi*oin  the  world  and  sin, 
And  all  the  Accuser's  power. 

3  Awhilo  in  flesh  disjoined, 
Our  friends  that  wont  before 

Wo  soon  in  paradise  shall  find, 
And  meet  to  part  no  more. 

4  0  what  a  mighty  chango 
Shall  Jesus'  suiferers  know, 

While  o'er  the  happy  plains  thoy  range, 
Incapable  of  woe? 


:g± 
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5  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 
Nor  sorro\*''8  least  alloy. 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stoiii 
Our  purity  of  joy. 

6  In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  nor  tempests  rise; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 
Forever  from  our  eyes. 

—CiMrlet  Wiitey, 
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Consteraticn. 

1  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace. 
With  a  glad  heart  and  'it'o, 

Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 
Restore  to  thee  thy  own ; 

And,  from  this  moment,  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

—Charlts  Walty. 
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CHRISTIAN   FELLOWSHIP   AND  PRAYER 


^  TUNE: 

I  OO        Si/mjxUhy  oni^  n«u.'!w/  /ow, 

1  Blest  be  the  tio  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throno, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  foars,  our  hopes,  our  aims  arc  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  Wo  ahare  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


LEOMINSTER    S.  M.  D. 


DENNIS.     S.  M. 

4  WliGii  wo  asunder  part, 
It  gives  u<>  inward  pain; 

But  wo  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives, 
Our  courage  by  tho  way ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  tho  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  n:id  pain, 
And  sin  wo  shall  be  free; 

And  perfect  lovo  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

—V.  Fawcett, 


0.  W.  Marttw. 


The  inseparable  union  of  «aiiUs. 

1       And  let  our  bodies  par^, 
To  difTereut  climes  repair, 
Insepj^rably  joined  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 
Jesus,  the  Corner-stone, 
Did  first  our  hearts  unite. 
And  Rtill  ho  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
"Who  walk  with  him  in  white. 

S      0  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus'  work  below; 
And,  following  our  triumphant  Head, 

To  further  conquests  go! 

The  >'ineyard  of  their  Lord 

Before  his  labourers  lies; 
And,  lol  we  we  the  TMt  reward 

Whioh  wkits  ns  in  th«  akiea. 


0  let  our  heart  and  mind 

Continually  ascend, 
That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 

XNliere  all  our  labours  end; 

Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 

Our  suiTering  and  our  pain; 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore, 

Shall  never  part  again. 

0  happy,  happy  place, 
Where  saints  and  angels  meet! 

There  wo  nhall  see  •  .ich  other's  face, 
And  all  our  brethren  greotv 
The  Church  of  the  iirst-born, 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest. 

And,  erowned  with  eadlets  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

-Charlts  W^il^., 
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SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 


UNITY.    6.«i  6.5,  6.6,  6.6. 


Lowell  Mason. 


k-flffl 
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fej^^FlFinfgjgpqH^ili^ 


Parting  on  tarth— netting  in  heavm: 

1  When  shall  we  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever? 
When  shall  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Bound  us  foreverl 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose, 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes, 

Never — no,  never  I- 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  rivert 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Chang3l3ss  forever? 
"Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill. 
And  fears  of  parting  chill, 

Never — no,  never! 

ERNAN.     L.  M. 


Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever; 
Wliere  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell; 
And  time  our  joys  dispel, 

NiBver — no,  never! 

Soon  shall  ^e  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever; 
Soon  shall  peace  wreathe  her  chaia 

Round  us  forever; 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  cloge 

Never— noi  never  I 

—A.  A.  Watti. 


Dr.  L.  Masok. 


The  highcay  </  halinut, 

1  Jesds,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone^ 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  wei  t. 
The  road  that  leads  from  bani  imeat, 
The  King's  highway  of  bolinr    , 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  putba  are  pv.vce. 


3  TKis  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  X  was  not  saved  from  sin. 
The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  vcight  and  guilt  the  moro; 
Till  lato  I  hear''.  »iy  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  sor.,  I  am  the  way." 
Lo!  glad  I  come;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb^ 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  ns  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  tio  give; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
^Vhat  a  <\eut  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redoeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 

—J,  Vtnnick, 
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■ij.  A.  Wattt. 
Dr.  L.  Masoh. 
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CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP  AND  PRAYER. 
FEDERAL  STREET     L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oum. 
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Pulm  Ivi.  13. 
1  M7  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
Saved  from  the  second  death  I  fed, 
My  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despaii', 
My  feet  from  falling  into  helL 


"GOING  HOME."    L.  M. 


2  'VSnierefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  ran; 
My  eyc3  on  his  perfections  gazo; 
Mj^  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone; 
And  all  within  me  shout  his  praise. 

— Charles  Wedty. 


Arkakoed  by  Rev.  W.  McDoffALD. 


^s^^msii^^g 
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Tht  htavetUy  Komt, 

1  Mt  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair; 
Nor  pain  nor  death  can  enter  there; 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine; 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 

2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mino  shall  boi 


3  Let  others  seek  a  homo  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow; 

I>e  mine  the  happior  lob  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

4  Then  fail  the  earth,  let  stars  decline. 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine, 
All  nature  sink  anJ  r-       *o  bo, 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  mo. 

—  Wm.  JIunter. 


SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 


EDEN.    L.M. 


Dn.  L.  IfAtoir. 


'f^^^^^fu±^^^4ir^'^'^^^ 
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Healing  and  c(»r\fort  in  CArfef. 

1  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  sot, 

The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  thee  lay; 
0  in  what  divers  pains  they  met! 
0  with  what  joy  they  went  away  I 

2  Onco  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  various  ilia  draw  near; 
Wliat  if  thy  form  we  cannot  seet 
"We  know  and  feel  that  thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Chiist,  our  woes  dispel! 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free; 


And  some  have  friends  who  giv6  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  ia  thee; 

5  And  all,  0  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 
And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  wiUun. 

G  0  Saviour  Christ,  thou  too  art  man; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide; 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
No  word  from  theo  can  fruitless  ^all; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 
And  ia  thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

-H.  Twdli. 
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OLIVES'  BROW.    L.  M.    ^^^"^  ^^^> 


W.  B.  Bradbdrv. 
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CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP  AND  PBAYEU. 


BENEVENTO.    R-^Ts. 


R.  WitrnB. 


|ifpi"^^^7^iiir^^^^p 
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—H.  Twtlk, 


mi^^^m^m 


The  Low-Feciit. 


1  Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymna  divine! 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days; 
Antedate  the  joys  above; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive; 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glowed, 
Dying  chanipiofts  for  their  God : 
We,  like  them,  may  live  and  love; 
Called  we  arH  their  joys  to  prove. 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath, 
Partners  of  J^ke  prec.ous  faith. 

3  Sing  we  then  in  Jesus'  name, 
Now  08  yesterday  the  f;pmc; 
One  in  every  time  and  place. 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace; 
Wo  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land; 

We  our  dying  Lord  confess; 
We  are  Jesus'  witnesses. 

4  Witnesses  that  Christ  hath  died, 
We  with  him  are  crucified ; 

Christ  hath  burst  the  bands  of  death; 
We  his  quickening  Spirit  breathe' 


Clirist  is  now  gone  up  on  high; 
Thither  all  our  wishes  fly; 
Sits  at  God's  right  hand  above; 
There  with  him  we  reign  in  love. 

— CAttWM  Wtfity. 
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6EC0SD  TART. 


1  Come,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord! 
TiOwly,  meek,  incarnate  Word  I 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again, 
Come  and  visit  abject  njenl 
Jesus,  dear  expected  Quest, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast; 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare, 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there, 

2  J'^sus,  we  thy  promise  claim, 
Wc  are  met  in  thy  great  name; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here! 
Sanctify  U8,  IjOrd,  and  bless, 
Droatlie  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peoCO, 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move, 
Slake  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  ^fako  us  all  in  thee  complete, 
jTIako  us  all  for  glory  meet, 
Sleet  to  jvpppjir  before  thy  sights 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light 
Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name, 
To  the  marriage  of  tlie  Lamb; 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast, 
Love  bo  there  our  endless  feast  I 

•"Chnrlu  Wedty, 
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1   V.KT  «<  VMM,  '<i«  0.><|  v>M«>»\nn\K 
H<''tj>  to  j^Min  <>\i\'  oillinji*  Ii'ipi-; 

0\\\  (iliall  oi\>\\n  his  o«>l»nnnvvj 
^^vt  in  liis  ni^iVMiAhNl  w.ws; 
NvMiiish  u»  M\ih  P>vial  gr.uv. 

raithftiUy  his  jj-ifto  i^1\^M^^^■o, 
^."'^n•v  on  <ho  ortvm'^st  sditVs 
XN'^lk  in  h^^linos«  ot"  lit'o; 
5*titl  fM-^^<  Iho  thinjj-^  Ivhinil, 
Voilow  v"'hn"st  in  luvti*  .snii  n\iiv?, 
Tv'''nAiM  <h«'>  work  unwiVM-iisi  }^\v^s, 
SeiiO  tlN?  ci>M(n-n  of  hghtoouptiow. 


MAHTYN,    ft-:*. 


M^EliL^^lF  Fll 


3  Vlonil  \\i>  tlnH  for  fnidi  ixliinc. 
l'iii(h  whiili  h\  iinr  Morki  ih  chyWM} 
Uixl  i(  i«  «hi»  jnstidi  •  ; 

Onlv  (nidi  llto  gnu'o  np)>lio'>t 
A>MiM<  t'uith  <l(i<(.  li\(>^  \vi(hiit, 
('iMm\i(<i«  I'lirUi,  n'\i|  lii'll,  mill  hIu» 
Niiui'lifu'i  nuil  innki'n  ms  wltolo, 
VtMiwsi  tht»  Mnvioiir  in  (li«»  soul. 

4  1/f'fr  n»  f.n-  (Iiis  fnith  onntciwl} 
S\nv  Brtlvn(ion  in  its  omi; 
Ui',ni>i>  Mh\Mi1y  in  In^giin, 
h'MM-l.'isI inn  ''ff*  '"  won. 
i^nly  )<•(■  ns  jwM-si'Votv, 

Till  wc  HOC  oui'  \/i\-\\  nY'\\ct\fi 
Ni'viM"  fc-^nx  1h(»  Uoi>k  itiniovi', 
Kftu'il  by  faith,  which  world  hv  !<n»», 


TftlA 


p.  n.  MAWirt. 


^i'^^MiJ-^.Si,igsM13^a^Iiiiy 


fe"fe:3H?g*j|:e£a^r 
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lUnRJ:    MAHTYM      «  7* 


ffUTtft  l•l^r. 


1    rA«t«|ft1«  iif  rt  t;|iill.)ii<t  lv'p^ 
Lift  V'M  lii'iiit'i  nml  "iii.iMi  i||i| 
tl'iiiilly  |i'^  ii'i  rjop,  iHii|  u\i\(f 
ChtlM,  our  Pr.t|.tiH,  IVI».«t,  mii-I  KlfiR: 
Miiti)tiiii<til4  (if  ((•'Bim'  jjiitcn, 
PiipiiU  \\i>  liy  "tir  live*  liW  I'rulxoj 
AViilk  III  liliii,  vn  lifivfl  rc-i'ivr'fl, 
Blioiff  we  net)  lit  v»ln  belU'vcil, 

S  Wl.iln  «•..  rnllt  witli  dofl  Ih  IIkIi<, 
U"hI  niir  liiiiita  iliHli  nllll  iinitc; 

l>0(l|t"t|,  flllM.v.llip   Wf   |I|IIVP, 
rplliiU'iliiii  ill  ,f(iMi|i)'  IdVn! 
Pivni'lly  I'liili,  MJtli  I'Mi'li  nilllliilir'il, 
In  (l|o  liniiilt  fif  (liH  V  ii'ini'ij, 
Fi'i'ln  dp'  I  li'iiimlim  IiJiiimI  ri|i|illi'i|, 
I  •(lily  f"!..  (Iml.  I'liiiRllirtlliilli.) 

n  Fit  ill,  O  r,Mrtl,  iiiir  full  It  Inci '■-•»". 
('limiiKt'  fioin  nil  iimi'I(^Ii(.i'iminiipn<i; 
'I'lii'i'  (111'  iuilnily  rnmiiiti  pi'f; 
Alnl««',  <)  iiimIii'  in  iiH'ot  fur  llico! 
Kvciy  villi  iiiVi'i'lioh  kill, 
Hi«»l  tni(.  ovpiy  flpoil  of  ill, 
I'tti'ily  nbollqh  win, 
>Vii(o  tliy  liiw  fif  lovp  wUliiri. 

t  lloiipn  rnny  ftll  uur  (MiUmii  (Ifiw. 
liiivp  111"  pniof  fliiil.  Oil! lit'  *o  KUnw; 
Mnliiril  linn  llio  |iiki<n  Im, 
Lou  I,  tliril  wo  belong  ly  thoM 


MEPCY.    4  7ii. 


f/'iv,  IliiiiH  Iitintc,  I'i7«>  ImfiKrf,, 
Ht'iifiji  If.  fifi  »iiir  ffM'i  nrid  li»<(irf  j 
♦  'Illy  lovn  (71  tin  )i<«  u\y*'n, 
l/iri'    "'  .isir  »i'i  otlinr  h«'»iv^ri, 

^  |>»/  Mr,ll»ii  {»  (JhHfit'il  nitfl*. 

I   M|,fii>r  III-  ('1  (1(1(1  /ilidvp, 

♦  1(1(1  f'om  vvlidifi  nil  lilr-iolnillt  fl'rW; 
M(il"i  «■('  IIK'lili'in  (if  liiq  love, 

riili||iili  w('  IiIm  |ifiii«('  Ic'i'iwj 
f'(illc(|  t'(i;((|)cr  \i/  hit  (^r.i'f, 

Wn  (Iff.  iiiit.  In  .f('  in'  iKiifio; 
Hi'O  wllli  joy  Kiicli  (itlicr'i  fn''", 

Kdl^iwcrs  of  tll^  'lyifiJ!  1mui\i. 

'},     |j«<t    l(»   tlif'fl   «•«(•(•(.  C'llinqf'l    ffli'f, 

lldv  (,'»  iiidko  (iiir  ''illirii^  niir»>, 
(Mir  ••lf('(ion  liov/  to  jrt'ik" 

I'imt.  (Ii»>  rcnz-li  'if  I.«'ll  (('•(•iirf>; 
Ililil'l  v/n  »•(!<  Ii  til'.  (illi'T  ilii; 

I'lUV  wf>  f'lr  (i(M  fi'iHi'q  iii(;r'>»«,n'', 
Rdlid  (dlnfort,  H(>i,t|"(|  )i'(j((', 

(./OhMt'(n(.  joy,  '»ri(l  Id^iini^  jion/;©, 

,1     Met"  »||(|   lll'r       I' t    l'iV«>  n,lK/1JfI<l, 

l,<'(,  im  opvi'i,  iicvr  r*"*!'., 
Till  w»»  arn  ifi  .Ii'miih  found, 

"four  pnriidi'i"  fif)~'!»'«if; 
Iff'  (crfKivcq  »(i(i  llnrnin/j;  BW/«rd, 

('iiIIm  ii'i  1)/i' U,  frofo  Jvl(Ti  (Iriven; 
To  lii«  ilii!i(;r  Ik  )»■  ir    loird, 

80011  h'l  Idki''!  im  ii()  ('(  li'nvf'O, 

—  dhuilt'   W'fl'l/. 


L.  M,  O'.rr'i'TiAi,)!, 
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I   I  vr         ?'Ae  «iwc  ({^  f/oc/'»  prenenct, 

1  WuKN  this  Bonrf  of  prfiino  shall  roaso, 

Lot  thy  children,  Lord,  dnpart 
With  tho  blosning  of  thy  rmnco, 
And  thy  love  in  every  hcnrt. 

2  Oh  I  where'er  our  p»th  mny  lie, 

Father,  lot  ua  not  forgot 


Tlml'  wo  v/ftlk  I/fTiPiih  thine  eye, 
That  thy  caro  upholdn  uh  yet. 

3  Blind  are  we,  and  w»!ak,  and  fralJ, 
Bo  thine  aid  forc.wv.r  n'vir; 
May  thf!  feat  U)  «in  prftvail 
Over  every  other  fear. 

-hr.  C.  Btyuu, 
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DIX.    Jt-7«. 


SOCLVI.  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 
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Unileri  in  ?<J'M. 

1  Ckntrk  of  our  hopes  thou  art^ 
End  of  our  cnlargwl  doaircs; 
Stamp  thino  imago  on  our  heart; 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires; 
Joinoil  in  ono  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souls  fororcr  thine. 


2  Lot  U3  (vll  together  riso, 

To  thy  glorious  life  restored; 
Hero  regain  our  paradise, 

Hero  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord ; 
Hero  enjoy  the  eiirnost  given, 
Travel  hand  in  liaud  to  heaven. 

•— CAoWm  Wcslcj/i 


■NEf  TLETON.    8.7,  8.7, 8.7,  8.7. 
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CHRISTIAN  FFXLOWgHIP  AND  PRAYER. 


TUNE:    NETTLETON.    8.7.8.7,8.7,8.7. 


"  Ililhcrto  huth  iIm  Lord  htlittd  iu." 

1  CoUB,  thou  Fonnt  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  tny  heart  to  sing  thy  grace, 
^treamfl  uf  meroy,  never  ooaaiiig, 

Call  for  Bon;;s  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  cno  some  coloHtial  inoanare, 

Sung  by  rinsomfd  liosts  above ; 
O  the  vast,  the  l)oundlo8»  trcanuro 

Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love. 

2  Hero  I  raise  my  Ebenozer; 

Ilithor  l)y  thy  help  I've  como; 
And  I  liopo  by  thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  huiue. 


FRIENDSHIP.    8.7.8.7,8.7.8.7. 


JiHUH  sought  mo  when  a stnutgfr, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  Ood; 

IIo,  t<^)  ro.'iciio  1110  from  daiij^nr, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  \m\ 
fif;t  thy  gofxlnoHs,  like  a  fott'T, 

Dind  my  wandering  heart  to  th<e. 
Prone  to  wandt  r,  Lord,  I  ffx-l  it> 

Prono  to  leave  tlio  Ood  I  love; 
Hbro's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  alrave  I 

.—a.  Robinton. 
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"  Casting  all  ymir  care  upon  him." 

I  What  a  IViend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  gdeb  to  bear  I 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayerf 
O  what  peaco  we  often  forfeit, 

O  whiit  needless  painvwe  bear. 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  Ood  in  prayer  r 

2^  Have  we  trials  and  temptatiotasT 
Is  there  trouble  anvwheret 
We  shoold  never  be  aiseonraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  shai-ot 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness 
Take  ib  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care's 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  renige, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  theet 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  theo^ 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

—Joxeph  ScrivtH. 
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rnEcious  name.  8.7,8.7 
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Precious  niimo, 

Procioua  name, 


O  how  Ewoetl 


O  how  awtct! 
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earth  and  joy  of  heav'ti.  Precious  nanip,  O  how  sweet!  Hope  of  eiirth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  liow  sweet. 
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joyc 
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The  precious  name  of  J(mt, 

1  Takr  tho  name  of  Josus  witii  you, 

Child  of  8or^o^9'  and  of  woe ; 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  givo  you; 
Take  it,  then,  where'er,  you  go. — Cno. 

2  Take  thr  name  of  Jesu.s  over, 

As  J,  siueld  from  every  snare; 
If  ^.■;iiptation9  round  you  gather, 

Bivatho  that  holy  namo  in  prayer. — Cue. 


"ART  THOU  WEARY?"    8.5, 8..9. 
Slovsly. 


3  0  the  precious  namo  of  Jesus, 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  his  loving  arms  receive  us. 
And  his  songs  our  tongues  employ ! — Ciio. 

I  At  tho  namo  of  Jesus  bowing. 
Falling  prostrate  at  his  feet, 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  him, 
When  our  journey  is  complete. — Cho. 

—Mr!).  L.  Baxter, 


E.  W.  BrT.uxnF.H. 
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W.  11.  IVuvr. 
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CnRISTlA>T  FELLOWSlIir  AND  PHAYEn. 


TUNE:    "ART    THOU    WEARY?"     8.3,8.3 
4    4O  Trmting  Jc»u» /ully, 

I  I  All  tru.stiiiy  theo,  Lord  Jesus, 
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h  and  joy  of  heav'n, 
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with  joy, 

ive  us, 

e8  employ ! — Ciio. 

ng. 

|eet, 

'11  crown  him, 
j)k'to. — C»o. 
Mn.  L.  Baxter. 


t.  W.   BOTXIN'OER. 


Trusting  only  tlico; 
Trusting  thco  for  full  salvation. 
Great  and  free. 

2  I  am  trusting  thco  for  pardon; 

At  thy  feot  I  bow ; 
For  thy  grn.co  and  tender  mercy 
Trusting  now. 

3  I  am  tnisting  theo  for  cleansing 

In  the  crimson  flood ; 
Trusting  thee  to  make  mo  holjr 
By  thy  blood. 


nUTHERFORD.  7.0,  7.0.  70.  7.6, 

i 


4  I  am  trusting  thoe  to  guide  me; 
Tliou  aiono  canst  l<!ad ; 
Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  ncfxl. 


G  I  am  trusting  thoe  I'or  power; 
Thino  can  never  fail; 
Strength  which  ihor.  thyoclf  dost  give  m«, 
Must  proviiii. 

6  I  am  trusting  theo,  Lord  Jesus ; 
Never  let  mo  full  I 
I  am  trusting  thco  forever, 
Aad  for  all. 

—Mils  Ilavtrgal, 
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"  Without  me  ye  can  do  no/ftm;/." 

1  I  NEBD  thee,  precious  Jeausl. 

For  I  am  full  of  sin; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

Jly  heart  is  dead  within : 
I  need  the  cleansing  -fountain, 

Where  I  can  always  flee— 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  T  need  thee,  blessM  Jesus  i 

For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store: 
I  need  th^  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


1  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus  I 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  sympathize, 

A  friend  J  o  care  for  me : 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  eveiy  trouble, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

I  need  thee,  blessSd  Josus  I 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
EncirclecT  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  thy  throne; 
There,  with  the  blood-bought  children. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be,- 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  the«.  -  ' 

— ft.  Bor.ar. 
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7.6,  7.CI,  7.0,  7.8. 
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i  i   i  •  Qtitt  you  like  mm." 

1  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross! 
Lift  higli  his  ro^rul  banner; 

It  must  not  suiTer  loss: 
From  victory  unto  \-ictory 

Hii,  army  will  lie  lead, 
Till  every  foo  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  8tren);th  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 


RUTHERFORD.    7.6,7.0,7.6,7.8. 


Put  on  tho  gnupel  armour, 
And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Bo  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesual 

Tho  strifo  will  not  be  long; 
This  d.iy  the  noi.ie  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  ovcrconieth 

A  crcwn  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

—O.  Dujieltl,  jvn. 
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Praise  to  the  Saviour. 

f 

0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour,, 

Whom,  yet  unseen,  we  love  I 
O  Name  of  might  and  fayoor, 

All  other  names  above: 
We  worship  thee,  we  bless  thee, 

To  thee  alone  we  sing; 
We  praise  thee,  and  confess  thee 

Our  holy  Lord  and  King! 
O  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  woadrously  bast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  tbbught: 


In  thee  al!  fulness  dwelleth. 
Ail  grace  and  power  divine; 

,Tha  glory  that  excelleth, 
0  Son  of  God,  is  thine. 

0  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adonition. 

And  everlasting  love; 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  the% 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  evermore  confess  thee, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Kingi 

~MiMt  SavtrgaL 
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"How  much  owest  thou  unto  my  Lord? " 

1  I  OAVB  my  life  for  thee, 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
That  thou  mightVt  rnnsomod  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
||:I  gave  my  life  for  thee; 
"VMiat  host  thou  given  for  mel:!! 

2  I  sixnit  long  years  for  thco 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  an  eternity 

Of  joy  thou  mightest  know. 
II  ;T  spent  long  years  for  fhoo; 
Hast  thou  spent  one  for  aiie1;|| 


3  And  I  have  brouglit  to  thcc, 

Down  from  my  homo  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free. 
My  pardon  and  my  love. 
||:Oreat  gifts  1  bn^uglit  to  thee; 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  niet;|| 

4  Oh,  let  thy  lifo  Iki  given, 

Thy  yf^nrs  for  mo  be  spent, 
World-fetters  all  bo  riven. 
And  joy  with  sufTering  blent, 
||:I  f;ave  myself  lor  thco; 
Give  thou  tlijacif  to  iae!:H 

— JViM  JliiiCrgai, 


T-IFE.    6-6i.    New  Arravdemekt.    (Second  Titke.) 
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SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP 
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Rev.  Ilor,r.r,T  I.cwnv. 


C  HO  It  us. 


One  more  duy's  work  for  Jc-8\ib, 
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A  ilay  1  work  for  Jmui. 

1  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 

Olio  lo.ss  of  lifo  for  ino! 

l>ut  hniivpn  is  noaror, 

And  Christ  is  dcariM" 
5'hiin  yesterday,  to  mo ; 

H:3  love  and  light 

Fill  all  my  bouI  touijrlit. — Ciio. 

2  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus! 

How  sweet  the  work  has  been, 

To  tell  the  story, 

To  show  the  glory, 
Where  Christ's  flock  enter  in! 

How  it  did  shine 

In  this  poor  heart  of  niinel — Ci:o. 

DEPENDENCE.    C.J,  C.4. 


3  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus f 

O  yes.  a  weary  day ; 

But  heaven  shines  clearer, 

And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  each  step  of  the  way; 

And  Christ  in  ail, 

Before  his  face  I  fall. — Clio, 

4  O  blessed  work  for  Jesus ! 

0  rest  at  Jesus'  feet! 

There  toil  seems  pleasure, 

My  wants  are  treasure, 
And  pain  for  him  is  sweet. 

lA>rd,  if  I  may, 

I'll  serve  auother  day! — Cno. 

—Aniia  Isomer, 
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I  need  tlioo,  O  I  need  llicc;  Kvorv  hmir  I  Hood  thee;  0  bless  mo  now,  my  Saviour,  I      come    to  thee! 
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TUNE: 
/  need  Iket  every  hour, 

1  I  HIED  thee  every  hour, 

Most  gracious  Lord; 
No  tender  voice  like  vhine 
Coa  peace  afford. — Cho. 

2  I  need  thee  every  hour, 

Stay  thou  near  by; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  thou  art  nigh. — Cbo. 

3  I  need  thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain; 


WORK.    7.6,  7.6,  7.8,  7.5. 


DEPENDENCE.  &4. 6.4. 

I  Come  quickly  and  abide^ 

Or  life  ia  vain. — Cao. 


4  I  need  thee  every  hour; 
Teach  me  thy  will; 
And  thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. — Cho. 

6  I  need  thee  over)*  hour, 
Most  Holy  One; 
O  make  me  thine  indeed. 
Thou  bleeaM  SonI— Cho. 

—Mrs.  na'jBh. 


Dk.  Masok. 


p 


g 


^^ft-t±^^^r^tft-iF\ 


»i-i-^ 


HFF 


E^ 


m 


^ 


nr^^rrrf 


^^r^ 


^vf~F«3 


<aj 


ff-^^-^i^-fe£=^:ftfafl 


782 


^^    "  The  night  comtth  when  no  man 
can  wort." 


nf  1  Work,  lo\-  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hoars; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling. 
Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 
tret.  Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
dim.  Work,  for  the  night  is  comings 
p  Wh^  >.  u^^s  work  ia  done. 

m/  2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  bright«8t  hours  with  labour, 
Rest  comes   ure  and  soon. 


cret.  Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  kenp  in  store; 
dim.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
p  When  man  works  no  more. 


J^' 


mf  3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Un<'ier  the  sunset  skien; 
ens.  While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing^ 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
dim.  Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
p  Work  wh'lo  the  night  is  darkoiung; 
pp  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

—Annie  ft,  Watiieti 


':0^ 


'J^" 

ll>'- 


SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 


CECILIA.    4-IOb. 


$ 


m==^ 


:-^--^^[ 


¥ 


^m 


Adaptis  ni6ii  rr;.BT. 


JTj  '']y^^f^4^Jiid  tf^ 


f^i^j4-^firU-ft\j^4i^^ 


m 


783 


I 


— 4a»- 


iE^ 


-cry 


i 


^ 


^m 


"  With  myvrng  will  I  praise  hiAi.'* 

Singing  for  Jesus,  coir  Saviour  and  King, 

Singing  for  Jesus,  the  Lord  whom  we  love; 
All  adoration  we  joyously  bring, 

Longing  to  praise  as  we'll  praise  him  above. 
Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Master  and  FKend, 

Telling  his  love  and  his  marvellous  grace; 
Lovo  from  eternity,  love  without  end. 

Love  fdr  the  loveless,  the  sinful,  ^nd  base. 
Singing  for  Jesus,  and  striying  to  win 

Many  to  love  him,  and  join  in  the  song; 

ELLfing.  10.10.10.10. 


Calling  the  weary  and  wandering  in, 
Boiling,  the  chorus  of  gladness  along. 

Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Sh^herd  and  Quide^ 
Singing  for  gladness  of  heart  that  he  gives; 

Singing  for  wonder  and  "praise  that  be  died, 
Singing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  be  lives. 

Singing  for  Jesus,  still  singing  with,  joy  t 
Thus  will  we  praise  him,  and  teil  of  bis  love, 

Till  he  shall  call  ]is  to  brighter  employ. 
Singing  for  Jesus  forever&bove. 

— Mint  ffavergal.. 

E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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m"  Abide  tcith  u»;  for  it  is  totoard 
evening." 

n\f  1  Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide; 

The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me 
abide! 

Wlien  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
dim.  Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me! 

tnp  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
em.  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 
away; 
Change  amd  decay  id  all  around  I  see; 
dint,  O  thoa  who  ehangeet  not,  abide  with  met 

mf  !l  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 
cm.  What  but  toy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 
powerl 


Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay 
can  be? 
/  Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide 
with  me! 

/  i  I  fear  no  foe^  with  thee  at  hand,  to  bless, 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no 
bitterness; 
ere».  Where  is  death's  stingt  where,  grave, 
thy  victory? 
ff  I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me  I 

pp  6  Reveal  thyself  before  my  closing  eyes; 
eret.  Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me 
to  the  ukies, 
/  Heaveft's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's 
vain  shadows  flee; 
dim,  In  life  and  death,  O  iiord,  abide  with  me! 

-U.  F.  Lyu 
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LYONS.     10.10,   11.11. 
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B.  J.  Hopkins. 
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i  OO      Thanksgiving  for  iii/inile  low, 

1  Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  liis  wonderful  name; 
The  name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  extol; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  stili  he  is  nigh :  his  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation  his  praises  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  "  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the 

Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right. 
All  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might, 


All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above^ 
And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  love. 

—Chariu  WeaUy. 

i  OU    "  Th€»i  art  thty  which/ollow  the  Lamb.'" 

1  Appointed  by  thee,  we  meet  in  thy  name, 
And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb, 

To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  di.sdain, 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  paiu. 

2  Rejoicing  in  hope,  we  humbly  go  on. 

And  daily  take  un  the  pledge  of  our  crown ; 
In  doing  and  bearing  ths  will  of  our  Lord, 
Wo  still  are  preparing  to  meet  our  reward. 

3  O  Jesus,  appear!  no  longer  delay 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  awav; 

The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see. 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee! 

—Charka  WetUy, 


Dk.  Cuorr. 


ehere,  grave, 

kide  with  me!       | 

Icloaing  eyee; 
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-ff.  F.  Lift*- 


Ur.ited  prayer  andprai'x. 
1 1  All  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us  to  meet! 
His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises  repeat ; 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  and  perfect  us  here. 
i  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power. 
Preserved  by  his  grace  throughout  the  dark 

hour; 
In  all  our  temptations  he  keeps  us  to  prove 
Hia  utmoci  Mlvatioc,  his  fulness  of  love. 


0  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  lovet 
To  make  us  anew,  come,  Lord,  from  abovet 
The  fruit  of  tliy  pa-ssion,  thy  holiness  give, 
Give  us  t!ie  salvation  of  all  that  believe. 
Come,  Jesus,  and  loose  the  stammerer's  tongue, 
And  tc.ich  even  us  the  spiritual  sons; 
Let  us  without  ceasing  give  thankb  for  thy 

grace. 
And  glory,  and  blessing,  and  honour,  and' 

|>nu8e.  —OuurUt  WuUy. 
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Accepted  in  Ihe  Beloved, 
1  All  praise  to  the  Lamb!  accepted  I  am, 
Through  fnith  in  the  Saviour's  adorable  name; 
In  him  I  confide,  his  blood  is  applied; 
For  me  he  hath  suffered,  for  me  he  bath  died. 


2  Not  a  cloud  doth  arise,  to  darken  my  skies. 
Or  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  from  my  eyes; 
In  him  I  am  blest,  I  lean  on  his  breast, 
And  lol  in  hia  love  I  continue  to  rest. 

—Charlu  WaU]f. 


DARWELL.    6.6.  6.6,  8.8. 


Riv.  J.  Dabwbu.. 


'iRS.i 


1 
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The  blessings  qf  tmily, 

I      Behold,  how  good  a  thing, 
It  is  to  dwell  in  peace; 
How  pleasing  to  our  Kin{» 
This  fruit  of  righteouaneu ; 
When  brethren  all  in  one  agree, 
Who  knows  the  joys  of  unity  1 
t      Where  unity  takes  place, 

The  joys  of  heaven  wo  prove; 
This  is  the  gospel  grace, 
The  unction  from  above, 
The  Spirit  on  all  believera  shed, 
Dsscending  swift  from  Christ  our  Head. 
i      Grace  every  morning  new. 
And  every  night,  we  feel 
The  soft,  refreshing  dew 
That  falls  on  Hermon's  hill  i 
On  Zioii  it  doth  sweetly  fall; 
The  grace  of  ono  descends  on  alL 


Even  now  our  Lord  doth  pour 

The  blessing  from  above, 
A  kindly  gracious  shower 
Of  heart-reviving  love; 
The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
The  love  of  Qod  and  love  of  man. 

In  him,  when  brethren  join. 

And  follow  after  peace. 
The  fellowship  divine 
He  promises  to  bless. 
His  choicest  graces  to  bestow. 
Where  two  or  three  are  met  below. 

The  riches  of  his  grace 

In  fellowship  are  given 
To  Zion's  chosen  race^ 
The  citizens  of  heaven  ;^^ 
fie  fiUa  them  with  the  choicest  store, 
He  gives  them  life  for  evermore. 

—Charlu  WttUn. 
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CJHRIS^riAN  FELLOWSHIP  AND   PRAYER. 
TUNE:    DARWELL.     6.0.8.6.8.8.     (Sir  Hymn  780.) 


Christian  unity  and/eilctvtMp, 


1  Jesub,  accept  the  praise 

That  to  thy  luune  belongs; 
Matter  of  all  our  lays, 

Subject  of  all  our  songs; 
Tlirough  thee  we  cow  together  came, 
And  pait  exalting  in  thy  Name, 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 

But  still  in  spirit  Joined, 
To  embrace  the  happy  tcil 
'  Thou  hast  to  each  assigned} 

And  while  we  do  thy  bleasid  will. 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still, 

3  O  let  us  thus  go  on 

la  all  thy  pleasant  waya^ 


WARSAW.    6.6,6.6,8.8. 


And,  armed  with  patience,  mn 
With  joy  the  appuiiitcd  race  I 
Keep  us,  and  every  sei-kiiig  soul. 
Till  all  attain  the  heuvuiily  goaL 

There  we  shall  meet  again, 

When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  mure; 

We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise. 

And  grasp  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 

That  shall  our  soula  release; 
And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace, 
a  perfect  holineas  renewed. 
Adorned  with  Christ,  and  moet  for  God. 

—Charlca  Wtoley. 


Thomas  Clahx. 
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Mvtval  gympaihy  aiid  aid. 

1       Thou  Qod  of  truth  and  love, 
We  seek  thy  perfect  way, 
Ready  thy  choicti  to  approve, 
Thy  providence  to  obey) 
Enter  into  thy  wise  design. 
And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 

i       Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 

In  the  same  age  and  placet 
And  why  together  brought 
To  see  each  other's  facet 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy. 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  theet 

3      Didat  thon  not  make  us  one. 
That  we  might  ooe^vioain, 


Together  travel  on, 

And  bear  each  other's  pain; 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove, 
And  rise  renewed  in  perfect  lovet 

Surely  thou  didbt  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  hore. 

That  we  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throne  appear*, 

Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Luub, 

And  all  thy  glorious  love  proclaim. 

Then  let  us  ever  bear 

The  blessM  end  in  view, 
.And  join,  with  mutual  caro. 
To  fight  our  pa.ssago  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on. 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 

-T'Ckmritt  WmU^ 


SOCIAL  AKD  FAMII7  WORfiQIP. 
MAGDALEN  COLLBOB.    a8.8,  8.8.0. 


Wm.  Hatis.  Mas.  Doo. 
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i  *7i6       7%*  /Spirit  0/  Mm<y  and  towe 

1  CJoMB,  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Graoo  Divine, 
Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 

A  happy,  choden  band; 
Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will, 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil. 

In  love's  benign  oomoiand. 

2  If  pure  essential  Love  thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart. 

Thy  loving  sel^  inspire; 


^^^^^^ 


Bid  all  our  simple  souls  bo  one, 
United  in  a  bond  unknown. 
Baptized  wi.t'a  heavenly  fire. 

3  Supply  what  every  member  wants; 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  saints, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  supply; 
So  shall  we  all  thy  love  receive, 
Together  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  to  thy  glory  die^ 

—Charla  Wtthlf. 
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H.  J.  B.  Rounn. 


»7QO  "Peter  and  John  wetUvp 

I  UtJ    into  the  temph  €U  the  hour  <tfpraytr." 

1  Who  Jesus  OTir  example  know, 
And  his  Apostles'  footsteps  traook 
We  gladly  to  the  temple  go^ 

Frequent  the  consecrated  place 
At  every  solemn  hour  of  prayer, 
And  B»««t  the  Ck)d  of  morcj  tlwr*.. 


2  His  offering  pure  we  call  to  mind, 
There  on  the  golden  altar  laid; 
Whose  Godhead  with  the  manhood  joined 

For  every  soul  atonement-made; 
And  have  whate'er  we  ask  of  Ood, 
Throogh  fKitb  w  that  aUnuving  blood. 

~^haH«M  Wiitle^. 


THE  FAMILY  CIRCLE. 
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i  y4  Tht/xdnua  of  Ood. 

1  Give  me  the  enlarged  desire, 
And  open,  Tjord,  my  soul, 
Thy  own  fulness  to  require, 
And  comprehend  the  whole; 


l^^^^^i^^ 


Stretch  my  faith's  capacity 

Wider,  and  yet  wilsr  still 
Then  with  all  that  is  in  thee 

My  soul  forever  filW 

—ChcurUt  Wttleff. 


THE  FAMILY  CIRCLE. 
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Family  Religion. 

1  I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord; 
But  first  obedient  to  his  word 

I  must  myself  appear ; 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempera  show, 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  know, 
|j:And  serve  with  heart  sincere.  :|| 

4  I  must  the  fair  example  set; 

From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling-block  remove; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain ; 
And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain 
J^:  The  dignity  of  love.  :|| 


3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 

A  follower  of  my  God, 
A  saint  indeed,  I  long  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 
||:In  the  celestial  road.':|| 

4  A  sinner,  saved  myself  from  sin, 
I  come  my  family  to  win, 

To  preach  their  sins  forgiven ; 
Children,  and  wife,  and  servants  seize, 
And  through  the  paths  of  pleasantness 
||:  Conduct  them  all  to  heaven.  ;|| 
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SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY   WORSHIP. 


PATER  OMNIUM.    ft-8i. 

0 


H.  J.  K.  IToLMts. 
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FoUNTAijf  of  life  and  all  my  joy, 
Jesus,  thy  mercies  I  embrace ; 

The  breath  thou  giv'st,  for  thee  employ, 
And  wait  to  taste  thy  perfect  grace; 

No  more  forsaken  and  forlorn, 

I  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  Preserved,  through  faith,  by  power  divine, 

A  miracle  of  grace  I  standi 
I  prove  t.he  strength  of  Jesus  mine ! 

Jesus,  upheld  by  thy  right  hand. 
Though  in  the  iiesh  I  feel  the  thorn, 
I  bless  the  day  that  I  waa  bom. 


Weary  of  life  through  inbred  sin, 
I  was,  but  now  defy  its  power ; 

When  OS  a  flood  the  foe  comes  in, 
My  soul  is  more  than  conqueror; 

I  tread  him  down  with  holy  scorn. 

And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

4    Come,  Loitl,  and  make  me  pure  within, 
And  Int  me  now  be  filled  with  God! 
Live  to  declare  Tm  saved  from  sin; 

And  if  I  seal  the  truth  with  blood, 
My  soul,  from  out  the  body  turn. 
Shall  bless  the  <liiy  that  I  was  bom ! 

—Charlta  WenUy. 
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THT!  FAMILY   CfRCLR. 


TUNE:    STELLA.     tt-H». 


t/  I  Prayer /or  ehUilren. 

1  Come,  Fallicr,  Son,  luid  Holy  Ghost, 

To  whom  wo  for  our  children  cry ; 
Tho  g(K)(|  (Icsirml  and  wanted  most, 

Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply; 
The  sucretl  discipline  Ijo  given, 
To  traiu  und  bring  them  up  for  lieavcn. 

2  Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoined, 

Knowledge  and  vital  Piety; 
Learning  and  Holiness  combined. 

And  Truth  and  Love,  let  all  men  sco 
In  those  whom  up  to  thee  wo  give. 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  live. 

3  Father,  accept  them  through  thy  S«n, 

And  ever  by  thy  Spirit  guide! 
Thy  wisdom  in  their  lives  be  shown^ 

Thy  name  confessed  and  glorified; 
Thy  power  and  love  diffused  abroad, 
Till  all  the  earth  ia  filled  with  God. 

— Charles  WuUy. 
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Dedication  of  children  to  Christ, 


1  Captain  of  our  salvation,  take 

The  souU  we  hero  prcbcnt  to  thoe, 


ST.   PETER.    CM. 


Anrl  fit  for  thy  great  service  makd 

These  hi'li's  of  iiiiinorUillty; 
And  let  tliem  in  thy  iiii.i,'(!  risf, 
And  then  transplant  to  I'arailiso. 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure, 

Preserve  them  for  thy  glorio^ia  cause, 
Accustomed  daily  to  uniluro 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross; 
Inuivd  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 

Till  all  thy  pirfect  mind  they  gain. 

3  Our  sons  henceforth  Ije  wholly  thine. 

And  servo  and  love  thee  all  their  days; 
Infuse  tho  principle  divine 

In  all  who  here  expect  thy  grace; 
Let  each  improve  tho  gruce  l)eatowed ; 
Rise  every  child  a  man  of  God! 

4  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers.  Lord, 

In  all  their  Captain's  steps  U)  tread; 
Or  send  them  to  proclaim  the  wonJ, 

Thy  gospel  through  the  world  to  apread, 
Freely  a.<  they  receive  to  give, 
And  preach  tho  death  by  which  we  live. 

—Charlu  Wtiley, 


A.  R.  Reihaou. 
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Prayafor  parenU, 

1  God  only  wise,  almighty,  good, 

Send  forth  thy  truth  and  lights 
To  point  us  out  tho  narrow  road* 
And  guide  our  steps  aright: 

2  To  steer  our  dangerous  course  between 

The  rocks  on  either  hand; 
And  fix  us  in  the  golden  mean, 
.And  bring  our  charge  to  land. 


3  Made  apt,  by  thy  suflkient  grace. 

To  teach  as  taught  by  thee, 
We  come  to  train  in  all  thy  ways 
Our  rising  progeny. 

4  We  would  persuade  their  hearts  to  obey, 

With  mildest  zeal  proce^ ; 
And  never  take  the  harsher  way, 
When  love  will  do  the  deed. 

6  For  this  we  ask,  in  faith  sincere, 
Tho  wisdom  from  above. 
To  touch  their  hearts  with  filial  fear 
And  pure,  ingenuous  love : 

6  To  watch  their  will,  to  sense  inclined; 
Withhold  the  hurtful  food; 
And  gently  bend  their  tender  mind. 
And  draw  their  souls  to  God. 
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Parental  rttponribUity. 

1  Father  of  LighUl  thy  needful  aid 

To  us  that  ask  impart; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  own  treacherous  heart; 

2  O'erwhehned  with  justest  fear,  again 

To  thee  for  help  we  call ; 
Where  many  mightier  have  been  slain, 
By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 


COMPANION.    P.M.    6.0.0.6.6.0. 


3  Our  only  help  in  dan^i's  hour, 

Our  only  strength,  thou  art; 
Above  the  world,  and  Satan's  power. 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

4  Ua  from  ourselves  thou  canst  secure, 

In  nature's  slippeiy  ways; 
And  make  oar  feeble  footsteps  sure 
By  thy  sa£Bcient  grace. 

5  II  on  thy  promised  grace  alono 

We  faithfully  depend, 
Thou  surely  wilt  preserve  thv  own. 
And  keep  them  to  the  enci : 

6  Wilt  keep  us  tenderly  disci-eet 

To  guard  what  thou  hast  given; 
And  bring  our  child  with  us  to  meet 
At  thj  right  hand  in  heaven. 

—Charles  Weidi^f. 
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Oratittuk/oir  lift's  mereitt. 


Away  with  our  fears! 

The  glad  morning  appears, 
When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  bom  I 

From  Jehovah  I  came. 

For  his  glory  I  am. 
And  to  him  I  with  singing  return. 

2      Thee,  Jesus,  olond, 
The  fountain  I  own. 

Of  my  life  and  felicity  here; 
And  cheerfully  sing, 
My  Redeemer  and  King, 

Till  bia  sign  in  the  heavens  appear. 


3  With  thiuiks  I  rejoice 
In  thy  fatherly  choice 

Of  my  state  and  condition  below; 

If  of  parents  I  came 

Who  honoured  thy  name, 
Twas  thy  wisdom  appointed  it  sa 

4  I  sing  of  thy  grace, 
From  my  earliest  days 

Ever  near  to  allure  and  defend; 

Hitherto  thou  host  been 

My  preserver  from  sin, 
A&d  I  trust  tlMNi  wilt  save  to  the  end. 

—Charles  Wtdty. 
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TUE  FAMILY  CIRCLE. 


TUNE.    COMPANION.     P.M.    6.e.9,  fl.OO.    (Srr.  Htiin  801.) 


irtCONtl    fART. 


I       0  THB  mfiiiitfi  carojt, 

And  t4-inpliitiutia,  and  snarcfl, 

Tliy  hand  hath  ounducted  me  through! 
0  the  blessings  bestowed 
By  a  bountiful  Uod, 

And  the  mercies  etenmlly  new. 


2  What  a  meroy  Is  this, 
What  a  heaven  of  bliiw, 

How  unspeakabty  happy  am  I! 
Gathered  mto  the  fold, 
With  thy  people  enrolled, 

With  thy  people  to  live  and  to  die! 

3  0  the  goodness  of  Ood 
In  employing  a  clod 

His  tribute  of  glory  to  roiaal 


His  standard  to  benr, 
And  with  triumph  'Iccl.ira 
His  uaspvakable  richcH  uf  graco. 

4  O  the  fathomless  love. 
That  hiis  deigned  to  Approve 

And  prr)8[H;r  the  work  uf  niy  liundsl 

With  my  pantoral  crook 

I  went  over  the  brook. 
And,  behold,  I  am  spread  into  band;i( 

5  Who,  I  ask  in  anuu«, 
Hath  begotten  me  theset 

And  inquire,  from  what  quarter  tbey  oamet 
My  full  heart  it  replies, 
They  ore  bom  from  the  skies. 

And  gives  glory  to  Ood  and  the  Lamb. 

—CharU*  }rtd*y. 


DUN  DAS.    6.6.9,6.6.9. 
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mniD  PABT. 


1  All  honour  and  praise 
To  the  Father  of  grace, 

To  the  Spirit,  and  Son,  I  retami 
The  basiness  pursue 
He  hath  made  me  to  do^ 
|{:  And  rejoice  that  I  ever  was  born.  j| 

2  In  a  rapture  of  jojt 
Hy  life  I  employ, 

tPie  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim; 


Tis  worth  living  for  this. 
To  administer  bliss 
I!:  And  salvation  in  Jcsus's  name. :][; 

3      My  remnant  of  days 
I  spend  in  his  praise, 
Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem] 
Be  they  many  or  few. 
My  days  are  his  due^ 
][:  And  they  all  are  devoted  to  him.  :I{ 

-Charlu  Wukg^ 
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tiOt  lAI.  AND   FAMILY    Woi  SllU*. 
MURSLEY.    L.  M.    (FnuvTvMi). 


Hffntnmor  MnoDr. 
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nU  AlMfvur**  abiding  pittnet, 

m/  1  Sov  of  my  aoul,  thoa  Saviour  dMr, 
It  ia  not  night  if  thou  be  near; 
era.  O  may  no  earth-born  oloud  arise, 

To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes  \ 

p  2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forerer  on  my  Saviour's  breast  I 

m/  3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve^ 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live; 
ere$.  Abide  with  me  when  night  ia  nigh, 
dim.  For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 


mp  i  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thina 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
er«i.  Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

m/  6  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 

With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store; 
dim.  Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
pp  Like  infants'  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

m/*  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take; 
ertt.  Till,  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love, 

y  We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

-J.  Ktblt. 


ABENDS.    L.M.     (Swomd  Tovi.) 


8n  H.  8.  Oaeut. 
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THE  FAM  LY  ClUCLE. 
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H.  S.  Oaxlbt. 
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EDEN.     L.  M. 


nn.  L  Maiom. 


Divint  ear«  ani2pro/ec<ion  oc/tnoWec/^ed. 

1  How  do  thv  mercies  closo  me  round  I 

Forever  l)o  thy  name  adored; 
I  bluoh  in  nil  things  to  abound; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord. 

2  Tnured  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  sufiering  life  my  Master  led; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
Uo  hod  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo!  a  place  ho  hath  prepared 

For  me,  whohi  watchful  angels  keep; 
Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guar^l ; 
Uo  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 


ERNAN.    L.  M. 


Jesus  protActs;  my  fears,  be  gone; 

What  can  the  Rook  of  ages  movol 
Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 

Thine  overlasting  arms  of  love. 

6  While  thou  art  intimately  nigh, 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  restt 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

6  I  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade; 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease; 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stayed, 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

—Oharlu  Wulty. 


Ds.  L  Masok. 
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1  Nbw  every  morning  is  the  love 
Ottr  wakening  and  uprising  prove; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  me,  and  power,  and  thought. 

2  New  mercies  each  returning  day 
Hover  around  ns  while  we  praV; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  Qod,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 


If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still  of  counUess  price 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifico. 

Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves;  a  road 
To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  great  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

— John  KcUt. 
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RtOPNING   HYMN.    L.  M, 


T.  n.  BAitThBiJCMoy. 
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/4  nioniingi  Aymn. 

1  AwAKK,  my  Roul,  and  w"th  tho  sua 
Thy  flftily  RtJXijo  of  duty  run; 
Shako  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise, 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Redeem  thy  mis-spent  raoraents  past, 
And  live  this  d.vy  as  if  thy  lost; 
Thy  talents  to  impi-ove  take  care; 
For  tho  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

A  Let  aU  thy  converse  be  sincere, 
Thy  conscience  aa  the  noon-day  clonr; 

EVENING  HYMN,     L.  M. ' 


Tor  God's  ftll-scf'inireye  surveys 

Thy  socrot  thoughts,  thy  words,  and  ways. 

Wako,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angc]^^  take  tliy  part; 
Wlio  all  night  long  unwearird  sing 
High  glory  to  the  ctvrual  King. 

Praise  God,  from  wliom  all  Messin;,'?  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  alK>\'e,  ye  heavenly  host; 
I'raise  Father,  Son,  and  Jloly  Ghost. 

—■liiahop  Ken, 

Thomas  Tam.is. 


OUO,  Antvtninghymn. 

tn/  1  Glorv  to  thee,  -ny  God,  this  night. 

For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 

dim.  Keep  me,  0  keep  mo.  King  of  kings, 

;>  Beneath  thino  own  almighty  wingsl 

♦n/  2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 

The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done; 

flim.  That,  with  tho  world,  myself,  and  thee, 

p  1,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
mf  .1  T»  arh  me  to  live,  that  I  may  drcud- 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  IxhI; 
tret.  To\ch  me  to  <lie,  that  so  1  may 
y*  Kise  glorious  ut  tiiji  awful  Jay. 


pp  4  0  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose! 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
crfs.  Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigoixius  make, 
/  To  serve  iny  God  when  I  awako. 

;>  5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
cres.  My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
y  Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  uiy  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  mo  molest, 

m/  6  Ijord,  let  my  soul  forever  sharo 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care; 
crfs,  'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
y  To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

— Diihop  KtH, 


r.    BARTtlKIJEMOy. 
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BLOOR.    UM. 


T.  C.  JirvBM. 
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^^ 


Morning  Mid  evening  tiitrciea. 

mf  1  Mv  Ood,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gif ta  are  every  evening  now ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
dim.  Gently  distil  hke  early  dew. 

•np  2  Thou  apread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 


cret.  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  liglit, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

/  3  I  yield  ray  powers  to  thy  command; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Jim.  Demand  perpetual  p.jiiga  of  praise. 

—Iiaac  WatU. 


Thoma.i  Hastinos, 


Prayer  far  parental  mtdorn  and  grace, 

1  Fatubr  of  a'l,  by  whom  we  are, 
For  whom  was  made  whatever  is; 
Who  hast  entrusted  to  our  care 
A  candidate  for  glorious  bliss: 

S  Poor  wornu  of  earth,  for  help  we  cry. 

For  grace  to  guide  what  grace  has  given; 
We  ask  for  wisdom  f.t>m  on  high, 
To  train  our  infant  -up  for  heaven. 

8  Him  le£  us  tend,  severely  kind, 
Ab  guardians  of  his  giddy  youth; 
As  set  to  form  his  tender  mind, 
By  principles  oi  heavenly  truth: 

To  fit  his  soul  for  heavenlj  gntoe, 
Disohaife  the  OhriBtian  perenta'  pan, 


And  keep  him,  till  thr  love  takes  place. 
And  Jesus  rises  in  his  heart. 

— CAorfw  WtDltf, 

Family  worAip, 

Father  of  all,  thy  care  wo  bless, 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace; 
From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
They  arc,  and  shall  be  still,  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 

"Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  yet  deigns  to  comei 
And  sanctify  our  humblest  home. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house, 
Morning  and  night  present  its  vows; 
Our  servants  there,  und  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  precepts  and  thy  grace. 

4  So  may  each  future  ago  proclaim 
The  honours  of  thy  glorious  name; 
And  each  suoceedmg  race  remove 
To  join  the  family  aDove. 

-IMUridgt. 
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ST.    ANATOLIUS.     7.0,7.0,8.8. 


A.  ir.  I5ro\vs. 
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Protu'.iou  in  the  darkness, 

1  The  day  is  p.i.st  and  over; 

All  thanks,  O  I»rd,  totliRc! 
Wft  pray  tlice  now  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  he; 
O  Josus,  keep  us  in  thy  aiglit, 
And  save  us  through  the  coining  night! 

2  The  joys  of  day  aro  over; 

Wo  lift  our  h(Mrts  to  thoc, 
And  a.sk  thee  that  ofTenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be; 
O  Jesus,  Kiako  their  darkness  light. 
And  save  us  through  the  coining  night! 

STEGGALL.    0.6,0.0,8.8. 


Tlift  toils  of  day  are  over; 

We  rai.se  our  hymn  to  thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  p;ril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  Ik*; 
O  Jesus,  keep  us  in  thy  sight. 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming  nigitt! 

Be  thou  our  soul's  preserver. 

For  thou,  O  God,  dost  know, 
IIow  many  are  the  perils 
Awaiting  us  below; 
O  loving  Jesus,  hear  our  call. 
And  guard  and  save  us  from  them  all  I 

— Df.  Neale,  front  AncUotiru. 

Pr.  Steooai-l. 
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A  birthday  hymn. 

God  of  mj  life,  to  theo 

My  cheerful  soul  I  raise! 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be. 
And  still  prolongs  my  days; 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return. 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 
A  clod  of  living  earth, 
I  glorify  thy  name. 
From  whom  alone  my  birth, 
And  all  my  blessings  came; 
Creating  and  preserving  grace. 
Let  all  that  is  within  nie  praise. 


Long  as  I  live  beneath, 

To  thee  O  let  me  live! 
To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  and  praises  give! 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  na  ie. 

My  .soul  and  all  its  powers. 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be; 
All,  all  ray  happy  hours 
I  consecrate  to  thee; 
^le  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

Then,  when  the  work  is  don«, 

The  work  of  faith  with  power, 
Receive  thy  favoured  son, 
In  death's  triumphant  hour; 
Like  Moses  to  thyself  convey. 
And  kitiii  my  raptured  soul  away. 

,  —CharltM  Wtdty. 
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Uarriagrund  hotuehold  love. 

1  0  Lovs,  divine  and  tender! 

That  through  our  homes  doth  move- 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 

Of  holy  household  love: 
A  throne,  without  thy  blessing, 

Were  lAbour  withwit  rest, 
And  cottages,  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

SAWLEY.    CM. 


God  bless  these  hands  united, 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one; 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on : 
Here,  in  earth's  home  preparing 

J'or  the  bright  home  above, 
And  there,  forever  sharing 

Its  joy,  wbere  "God  is  love." 

—J,  8.  B.  McnttU. 

Walob. 
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01 0  The  Chrittian  home. . 

I  Happt  the  hpnte  when  God  is'therev 
And  love  fills  every  breast; .' 
When  one  their  wish,  and  one  their  prayer, 
And  one  their  heavenly  reat 
1 2  Happy  the  home  where  Jeeus'  nam» 
Is  sweet  to  every  ear; 
Where  children  early  lisp  his  fedM^ 
And  pmvote  hold  hii»  dear. 

21  . 


3  Happy  the  home  where  prayer  is  heard, 

And  praise  is  wont  to  rise; 
Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word. 
And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

4  Lord,  let  tis  in  our  homes  agrs^ 

This  blessM  peace  to  gain; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  thM^ 
,    And  love  to  all  will  reign. 
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"  Peace  It  to  thii  hotut." 


I  pRAOR  1)6  on  this  house  bestowed, 

Peace  on  all  that  hero  reside  I 
liOt  the  unknown  peace  of  Ood 

With  the  man  of  peace  abide. 
TiOt  the  Spirit  now  come  down; 

Let  the  blessing  now  take  placet 
Son  of  Peace,  receive  thy  crown, 

Fulness  of  the  gospel  grace. 

9  Christ,  my  Master  and  my  Lord, 
Iiet  me  thy  forerunner  be; 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  word; 
Visit  them,  and  visit  mst 


To  this  house,  and  all  herein. 
Now  let  thy  salvation  come  I 

Save  our  souls  from  every  sin, 
Make  us  thy  eternal  home. 


3  TiCt  us  never,  never  re8t. 

Till  the  promise  is  fulfilled; 
Till  we  are  of  thee  possessed, 

Pardoned,  sanctified,  and  sealed; 
Till  we  all,  in  love  renewed, 

Find  the  pearl  that  Adam  lost, 
Temples  of  the  living  Ood, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  OhostI 

'-CharUa  Wetl0 
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7Viu<  in  (7o<r«  eare. 


wp  1  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
ereg.         Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal; 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 
dim.        Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal, 

mf  2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
ct<ei.     Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us; 
iliin.        We  are  safe,  i{  tbou  art  nigh- 


n\f  3  Thongli  the  nigbt  be  daric  ftnd  SrtMff 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Ihee; 
crea.      Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
dim.  Watcbest  where  thy  people  be. 

/  4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  0% 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomh^ 
cres.     May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
//        Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 


5.— CHILDREN  AND  YOUTH. 
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jy^>--^=^^^papf^-M4f;:ti' 


Children  praining  Chritt. 


1  Cone,  Christian  children,  come,  and  raise 

Your  voice  with  one  accord ; 
Come,  sing  in  joyful  songs  of  pnuse 
(|:The  {fortes  of  your  Lord.  :|{ 

2  Sing  of  the  ironders  of  his  love, 

And  loudest  praises  give 
To  hini  who  left  his  throne  i^wre, 
0:  Am)  died  that  yoa  might  live.  :]| 


3  Sing  of  the  wonders  o(  his  truth, 

/Uid  read  in  every  page. 
The  promise  made  to  earliest  youth 
||: Fulfilled  to  latest  iLgB.'Ji\ 

4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  his  power, 

Who  with  his  own  Hght  arm 
Upholds  and  keeps  yon  hoar  by  hovr^ 
jl:  And  shields  mm  fvwj  bvmu  4. 


\ 


fioCLiL  AND  Family  woiibHiP. 


SILOAM.    CM. 


Wo<JI)BlT»V. 
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The  Christian  child. 


1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
' '  ■ '   Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo!  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  tr«xi ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 


3  0  thou,  vhose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,  with  changcl&is  virtue  crowned, 
Were  all  alike  divine; 

4  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath. 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

^Bishop  Htbtr. 


MARLOW.    C.  M. 


TOCKER. 
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The  children's  jubilee. 

\  Hosanna!  be  the  children's  song 
To  Christ,  the  children's  King; 
His  praise,  to  whom  our  souls  belong, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

2  Hosannal  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  plain  to  plain. 
While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still. 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

3  Hosannal  on  the  wings  of  light. 

O'er  earth  and  oceKn  fly. 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  tn  night, 
.   And  her  en  to  earth,  reply. 


Hoaanna!  then,  our  song  shall  be; 

Hocanna  to  our  Eling  I  ,,^     .  ^ 

This  is  the  cMldren's  jubilee;    ' " 

Let  all  the  children  sing. 

—MoiUgomety. 

"  He  shall  cover  Ihu  with 

hi*  feathers,  and  under  Am  totR;«  shalt 

Iho*  trust." 

1  The  morning  bright  with  rosy  light 

Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep; 
Father,  I  own  thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day,  T  humbly  pray, 

Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide ; 
My  sins  forgive  and  let  mc  live. 
Lord  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 

3  0  make  thy  rest  within  my  breast) 

Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ! 
Make  me  like  thee,  then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  thy  faco. 
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"  From  a  child  thou  hait 
'^^    htovm  thttHoly  Scriptures,  which  areabl', 
to  rr-itht  thee  wise  tmto  aalvaiion." 

1^  Holy  Bib'c,  bwk  divine, 

Preoious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 
Mine,  to  t«'ll  me  wfience  I  came, 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am; 


I 


Mine,  to  chide  me  when  T  rov«. 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  guide  my  foot, 
^ne,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit; 


/ 


'LYRA  INNOCENTIS.    4-7^. 


3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress^  -^, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless;                      ' 
Mine,  to  show  by  Ihing  faith 

Man  cao  triumph  over  death; 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come> 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom; 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  I 

— /.  Burton,  ten. 
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"  Thty  brought  yowjckUdrm  to  Aim." 

1  Obntlk  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
>Look  upon  a  little  child; 
Pity  my  simplicity; 
Bumr  me  to  cofiie.to  thee. 

8  Fain  I  would  to  thee  b-^  broughti 
Gracious  Lord,  forbid  it  not; 
^Oive  a  little  child  a  place 
In  the  kingdoBi  of  thy  grace. 


I 


3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thou  shall  my  example  be; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  milv| 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

4  Fain  I  would  be  as  .thou  art^ 
Give  me  thy  obedient  heart; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind. 
Let  me  have  thy  loving  mindl 

5  Let  me,  above  aii,  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  lather's  willj^ 
Never  his  good  Spirit  grieve^ 
Only  to  his  glpry  live. 

C  Loying  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb)> 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I'am;  . 
Make  me,  Saviour,  wbnt  thou  (DEf» 
'f<ilF9  A'^Wll  withip  my  lieurk. 

Ihnrlcs  Wfi'tV' 
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SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WOWIHIP. 
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PRAYER    4-7«. 


A,  Anvn, 
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Diit'iM  guardieuuhip  implored. 

1  God  tho  Fnther!  bo  thou  noar, 

Sftvo  from  ovory  harm  to-night, 
Mnko  us  all  tliy  children  dear, 
In  tho  darkncfis  bo  our  light. 

2  (lod  tho  Saviourl  1m)  our  peace, 

Put  away  your  slnn  to-night; 

COUNOD.    8.7,8.7,7.7. 


Spoate  tho  word  of  full  releaw. 
Turn  our  darkrieas  into  light. 

3  Holy  SpJritl  ddgn  to  cornel 

Sanctify  us  all  to-night; 
In  our  hearts  prepare  thy  homo^         "  \ 
Turn  our  darkness  into  light» 

4  Holy  Trinity!  bo  nigh r 

Mystery  of  love  adored, 
Help  to  live,  and  help  to  die,, 
I-igh*xjn  all  our  darkncus,  I^ord, 

—O,  Jtawuth 
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C.  CktvMoo. 
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XvtuiHg/amivj/  yiorthip. 
1  Timooaii  the  day  thy  lovo  hath  spunxl  us; 
Wearied  wo  lio  down  to  rest; 
Through  tho  silent  watohoa  guard  us» 

Lot  no  foe  our  peace  molest} 
Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  b(^ 
fiwoot  it  w  to  trust  in  thoo. 


2  Pilgrims  noro  on  earth  and  strangers^ 

Dwelling  III  Iho  midst  of  foes, 

Us  nnd  ours  preserve  from  dangUI^ 

In  tliino  arms  may  wo  repose; 
And  when  life's  shorfc  day  Is  past^ 
Ilest  with  tlioo  in  lioavon  at  last. 


iS/pi 


A.  Am«iv> 


^^ 


releaM, 
ito  light. 

iomel 

Mi 

rliy  honofl^ 
ito  lights 


■ed, 

to  d><v 
noy»,  Ix)«t, 

—O',  Jimeion, 


C.  00VM0», 


1^ 


^ 


1^^ 


^ 


^^ 


td  strangon^ 

of  fo08, 

ndangui^ 
repose; 
riapast^ 
allaai» 
^T.  Kttt^ 


PILOT.    »-7«. 


CHIU>REN  Ain>  YOUTH. 

JUft 


J.  K.  OOOLO. 
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Tht  guiding  Star. 


Afl  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Ever  more  be  led  to  thee. 
As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we,  with  willing  feet, 
£ver  seek  thy  mercy-seat. 


ROCKINGHAM.    L.  M. 
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r 
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As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare, 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  oar  costliest  treasures  bnng, 
Christ,  to  thee  our  heavenly  Rmg! 

Holy  Jems!  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  paet^ 
Bring  our  ransomed  sooIb  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  atar  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  thy  glory  hide. 

-r.  C.  Dwr. 
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Ood  our  Father  and  Frimd. 
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1  Great  Ood,  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  o^y  Friend  t 
I  a  poor  child,  and  thou  so  high, 
The  JiOrd  of  earth,  and  air,  a»i  sky  T 

9  Art  thoa  my  Father!  canst  thou  beat 
To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect  prayerl    .: 
Or  wilt  thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  ralsef 


■J^ 


^^ 
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Art  thoa  my  Fathert  1 A  me  be 

A  meek,  obedient  child  to  thee; 

And  try  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thou^t. 

To  serve  and  pnuse  thee  as  I  ouf^t. 

Art  thou  my  Fatherf  then  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past. 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  thy  lovo 
To  be  thy  better  child  above., 

Toyfor. 
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SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 
AURBLIA    r«.  7.6, 7.6. 7A 


T>ii.  8.  S.  WiwfJiT. 
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7A<  LortFt  love  to  ehildretu 


1  WiiRN,  his  salvation  bringing, 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  his  name; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  ofTend  him. 

But  as  he  rodo  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  him, 

And  smiled  to  hoar  their  Mong. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaincth 

His  love  to  children  still, 
Though  now  as  Ring  he  reigncth 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 

SAFETY.    7.6.  7  «.  7.6.  7.& 


We'll  flock  around  his  standard. 
We'll  bow  before  his  tbrooo. 

And  cry  aloud,  "  HosanuA 
To  David's  royal  Son." 

3  For  should  wo  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silcnco  shaming^ 

Would  their  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  wordsl 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tnndef. 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
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W.   H.   DOAKB. 


CHOHirs.  Safe  in  the  arms  of    Je    ■    bus.  Safe  on    his    gentle  breast,  There  by    his  love  o'er* 

Sri 


•had    •     ed.   Sweet  •  It    my  eool  shall    rest. 


ed.   Sweet  •  ly    my  eool  shall    rest. 
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"  Hi  shaU  gather  tht  lamb*  with  hti  Cifmt 
and  carry  them  in  hii  botom," 


1  Safb  in  the  arms  of  Jesua, 

Safe  on  his  goutle  breasl, 
There  by  his  love  p'ershodecl, 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark  I  'tis  the  voice  of  angels, 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 

'^ver  the  iasper  sea. — Ciio. 

2  Safe  in  the  anns  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 
Sin  cannot  harm  mo  tliere. 


ST.  ALPHEGE.    7.6.  7.0,  T. 6.  76. 


cM' 


Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow. 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears; 

Only  a  few  more  trials. 
Only  a  few  more  tears! — Ctio. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 
Jesus  has  died  for  mo; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  ages, 
Ever  my  tnist  sh-all  be. 
Hero  lot  mo  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  nigbt  is  o'er;  »  • 

Wait  till  I  see  the  niorning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. — Cho. 

— J/r«.  Van  AUtf/ne^ 


Dr.  OArNTLBTT. 
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Orat^praiM  of  ehildren. 


1  Wb  bring  no  glittering  treasures. 

No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine; 
We  come,  with  simple  measures. 

To  chant  thy  love  divine. 
Children,  thy  favours  sharing. 

Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise; 
Father,  accept  our  ofTeriug, 

Our  song  of  grateful  praiw. 


2  The  dearest  gift  of  heaven. 

Love's  written  word  of  truth, 
To  us  is  early  given. 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth; 
We  hear  the  wondro    i  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary; 
We  read  of  homes  in  glory, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

3  Redeemer,  grant  thy  blessing! 

O  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
That  each,  thy  fear  possessing. 

May  tread  life's  onward  way ! 
Then,  where  the  pure  are  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again, 
And,  sweeter  nqmbers  swelling. 

Forever  prais9  thy  name. 

—Harriet  Phittipt. 


SOCIAL  AND  FAMILY  WOUSHIP. 
ST.    SYLVESTER.    87,8.7. 


Rkt.  J.  D.  DtBM. 
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ChilJ'i  cveninij  prai/ir, 

1  Jbsus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  rao, 

IMcas  thy  little  Iamb  to-mght; 
Through  tho  darkness  be  thou  near  luc. 
Keep  mo  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  Through  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  nic, 

And  I  thank  theo  for  thy  care: 


ST.   OSWALD.    8.7,8.7. 


Tbou  hast  wArniod  me,  clotlied,  and  (od  me^ 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  Ijo  all  forgiven, 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  \rell; 
Tttko  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  tliere  with  thee  to  dwell. 

—Jd,  L  DuneaM, 
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OO^  r<m/VW  consecration. 

1  Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender, 

I  would  yield  that  heart  to  thee  $ 
AH  my  powers  to  theo  surrender, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  to  be. 

2  Take  me  now,  Lord  Jesu.'t,  take  me, 

Let  ray  youthful  heart  be  thine; 
Thy  devoted  servant  make  me, 
Pill  my  sold  with  love  divine. 

3  Send  me,  Lord,  where  thou  wilt  send  roe, 

Only  do  thou  guide  my  way; 


May  thy  grace  through  life  attend  me, 
Gladly  then  shalj  I  obey. 

4  Let  mc  do  thy  will  or  bear  it, 

I  will  know  no  will  but  thine; 
Shoukl'st  thou  take  my  life,  or  spare  it, 
I  that  life  to  thee  resign. 

5  May  this  solemn  dedication  '■^ 

NcNcr  once  forgotten  lie; 
Let  it  know  no  revocation. 

Published  and  confirmed  on  higli. 

C  Til  i  tie  I  am,  0  Lord,  forever, 
To  thy  scrvica  set  apart; 
SufTer  )ne  to  leave  thee  never; 
Seal  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

—J.  Bvrioit. 


ciii;.pRPN  AND  yo.VTB. 


Hit.  J.  D.  Dtti 


feVENlNG   PnAYEn.    8.7,  8.7.  t 


Oro.  C.  SnBBtN*. 
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For  a  blesiing  on  childrtn, 

\  Holt  Father,  send  thy  blessing 

Oa  thy  children  gathered  her«; 
Let  them  all,  thy  name  confessing, 

Be  to  thee  forever  dear. 
Holy  Baviour,  who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchaafo  a  child  to  be; 
Quids  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness, 

Bl<98s,  and  oiako  them  like  to  thcc. 


2  Bear  the  lambs,  when  they  arc  weary, 

In  thine  arms  and  at  tliy  breast; 
Through  life's  desert  dark  and  dreary 

Bring  tliera  to  thy  heavenly  rest. 
Spread  thy  win^s  ut'  bliMsing  o'er  thorn, 

Holy  Spirit,  from  above; 
Guide,  and  lead,  and  go  before  them, 

Give  them  pcoco,  and  joy,  and  love. 


•SliEPHERD.    8.7,8.7,4.7. 


W.  B.  BiUDBCRV. 


Prayer  for  iht  Shepherd's  care. 


Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 
Much  we  need  thy  tenderest  care; 

In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  fields  prepare: 

||:  Bless^  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  arc. 

Wo  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 

Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

||:Bles8M  Jesus, 
Hwr,  O  bwr  wa,  w}»en  w«  pray|:|| 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Tliou  hast  mercy  to  relievo  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 

||; Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  thee.  -.11 

4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favour,  ■ .'. 

Early  let  us  do  thy  will; 
Bli'ssW  Lord  and  holy  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 
■^  ||:BlessW  Jesus, 

Thou  host  loved  us,  love  us  still.  :|| 

^-Dorothy  A.  Thrupp, 


SOCIAL*  AND  PAMIL7  WOBSBtP. 


RBOBNT  SQUAHB.   &7.8.7.4.7. 


RtNitr  BwMt. 


if' 


EartjfpUtif. 

1  God  has  uiid,  "  Forever  blessud 

Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth; 
They  shall  find  the  path  of  ivisaom, 
AJld  the  narrow  way  of  truth;" 
'  ||:Quide  us,  Saviour,  :|) 

lii  the  narrow  way  of  tnitb. 

(8  Be  our  strength,  fos  we  are  weakness; 

Be  our  wiwlom  and  our  fi^ide; 

May  we  walk  in  love  and  meekness, 

Kearer  to  our  Saviour's  side; 

|[:Naught  can  harm  us,:|| 

Wbild  Ve  thus  in  thee  abide. 

8  Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gather, 
We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 
'io  th«  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 

1|:CFently  passing:!^ 
To  the  happy  hind  on  high. 


VOIC$  OP  PRAISE.    7.7.7.6, 7.7.7.5. 


ChU<lren'»  hymn. 


1  Children,  loud  hosannos  singing, 

Hymned  thy  praiso  in  olden  time^ 
Judah's  ancient  temple  filling 
With  the  melody  sublime; 

|i; Infant  voices :|| 
Joined  to  swell  ^ho  holy  chime.r 

2  Though  no  more  the  incarnate  Saviour 

We  Ix^old  in  latter  days; 
TlioUgh  a  temple  far  less  glorious 
Echoes  now  the  songs  we  roiae; 

||:Still  in  glory  ill 
Thou  wilt  hear  our  notes  of  praise, 

3  Loud  well  swell  the  pealing  anthem, 

All  thy  wondrous  acts  proclavm, 
Till  nil  heaven  and  earth  resounding, 
Echo  with  thy  glorious  name; 

||:Hallolujah,:l| 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb! 

—Mrs,  Sleelt, 


Ksv.  J.  Black. 
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— .Vr».  Sttde, 
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tUME:  VOICE 

Sunday-»ehool  anMWrniy. 

1  Wilt  thou  hoar  the  voice  of  praise 
Which  the  little  children  raise, 
Thou  'v^ho  art^  from  endless  days, 

Glorious  God  of  alii 
While  the  circling  year  has  sped, 
Thou  host  heavenly  blessingt*  shed, 
Like  the  dew,  upon  each  head; 

Still  on  thee  we  call. 

2  Still  thy  constant  care  bestow; 
Lot  us  each  in  wisdom  grow, 
And  in  favour  while  below. 

With  the  God  .obove^ 


THE  CHILD'S  DfiSlRE.    11.8, 12.0. 


OP  PRAISE.    7.7.7.5,  Tttt 


In  our  hearts  the  Spirit  mil<If 
Which  adorned  the  Saviour-child^ 
Gently  soothe  eaoh  impulie  wild 
To  the  sway  of  lovei 

S  Thine  exampl^  kept  in  yittw^  > 
Jesus,  help  us  to  pursue; 
Lead  us  all  our  journey  throof^ 

By  thy  guiding  hand;' 
And  when  life  on  earth  is  o'er, 
Where  the  blest  dwell  evermorei 
May  we  praise  thee  and  adore^ 
Aa  imbrokea  band. 

~  Jfrw.  0.  L.  K«^' 
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Chrut  bltm^xg  tUtk  children.  | 

1  I  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sHveet  story  of  old. 

When  Jesus  was  hero  among  men. 
How  he  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  his 
fold; 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  him  then. 

2  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on 

my  h^, 
That  his  arms  had  bean  thrown  around  me. 
That  I  might  have  aeenhis  kind  look  when 
he  liaid, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  tfome  unto  ma." 


3  Yet  still  to  his  footsttel  in  prayp  I  may  go^ 

And  ask  for  a  thhn  in  his  love; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above: 

4  In  that  beautiful  plaoe  he  has  gone  to 

'prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven; 
And  many  dear  cfafldren  are  gathering 
there, 
«'For  of  taeb  to  the  kingd<fiB  of  bearMi.'^ 

•^Mn.  J.  Ukt, 
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DEATH,  JUDGMENT,  AND  THE  PXTTURE  STATE 


CANADA.    6  6.4,6.6.0.4. 


Da.  L  Masoit. 
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Shepherd  of  tender  youth. 
Guiding  in  love  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways ; 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  thy  name  to  sing; 
Hither  our  children  bring 

To  shout  thy  praise. 

2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  stnfe; 
Thou  didst  thyself  abase. 
That  from  sin  s  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race^ 

And  give  as  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heav^y  love; 


While  in  our  mortal  pain 
None  calls  on  thee  in  vain; 
Help  thou  dost  not  disdain, 

Help  from  above. 
Ever  be  thou  our  Ouide, 
Our  Shepherd  and  our  pride. 

Our  staff  and  song; 
Jesus,  thou  Christ  of  Godi 
By  thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  thou  hast  trod, 

Make  our  faith  strong.' 
So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing; 
Infants,  and  the  glad  throng    -^     ^^ 
Who  to  thy  Church  belong, 
Unite  to  swell  the  'song 

To  Christ  our  King. 

-^tm«Ht  qf  Ahmttdria, 
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TUNE: 
Kalm  xa  1-5.  "  ^    ■ 

1  O  God!  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast^ 
•  And  our  eternal  home: 

S  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

$  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  lik^an  evening  gone. 


MARTYRDOM.    C.  M. 


DUNDEE.    CM. 

Short  as  tho  watch  that  ends  t^O  toigb^ 
Before  the  rising  sun.  ■  .;^! 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears. 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years, 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 

They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day.  -'' 

7  O  God !  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  Qur  perpetual  home. 


Bvaa  WttsoK. 
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Otc  X    Shortntu  and  uncertairky  of  l\fe. 

1  Ti|&B  we  adore,  eternal  Nantel.     , 
And  humbly  own  to  thee,. 
Row  feeble  is  our  mortal  f raYne, 
What  dying  worms  we  be! 

«2  Our  wasting  lives  gro#  shorter  still, 
As  days  and  months  increase; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  bufi  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  rotutd,  and  steals  •  «:ay 
The  breath  Uiat  first  it  gave; 
Whate'er  we  do^  where'er  we  be, 
WVr^  trav^Uin^  to  the  grftV9> 
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4  bangers  stand  thick  through  all  thd 
ground, 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  arouitd, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless,  woe,     '*-., 
Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  i 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
To.walk  this;dangerpus  road! 
And  if  our  ftpuls  be  hurried  hence^ 
ilay  thqr  be  foond  with  God. 
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t)EATH,  JUDaMENt,  AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 
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"  Dieted  nn  ike  dfnd  which  dit 
in  Iht  Lord." 


^^^^^^ 


t  Hkar  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
For  all  the  pious  dead ! 
Sweet  is  tlie  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jeeus,  and  are  blest; 
How  calm  their  slumbers  are! 
From  sufferings  and  from  woes  releaaed. 
And  freed  from  every  snare: 


3  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come, 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise. 
And,  decked  in  full  immortal  bloom. 
Attend  thee  to  the  skiesi 

4  Their  tongues,  great  Prince  of  Life^  shall  join 

With  their  recovered  breath, 
And  all  the  immortal  host  ascribe 
Their  victory  to  thy  death. 

— /MAC  Watli. 


BELMONT.    CM. 
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"  That  ye  »orro\6  not, 
ci«n  (u  othtrs  that  have  no  Aope." 


1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Ot*  shake  at  death's  alarmst 
Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  anus. 

2  Tlie  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest 
But  with  their  dying  Head) 


3  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high,  • 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way^ 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  sliall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

4  Then  let  the  last  load  trumpet  eouod* 

And  bid  our  kindred  rite; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground; 
Y«  «aSntay  Moeod  the  akies. 


moM  Isaac  Sum. 
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"  TA<  vatky  qf  the.  nhndow  of  decUh." 

1  Earth,  'with  its  dark  and  dreadful  ills, 

Ilcccdi'S  unci  fades  away; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  lulls, 
Yo  gat*!S  of  death,  give  way! 

2  My  soul  is  full  of  whispered  song; 

My  blindnc*ia  is  my  sight; 
The  shadows  that  I  fcarei)  so  long 
Am  all  alive  with  jight. 

3  The  while  my  pulses  faintly  bcot,. 

If. J  faith  doth  80  abound; 


HAMBURG.    L.M. 

SUnely. 


I  fwl  prow  firm  l^neath  my  feet 
The  green  immortal  ground. 

That  faith  to  me  a  courage  gives, 

I>jw  as  the  grave  to  go ; 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives— 

That  I  shall  live,  I  know. 

The  palace  walls  I  almost  see 

U'bf're  dwells  my  I^jrfl  and  King; 
O  (Iruve!  where  is  thy  victory? 
•O  Death!  where  is  thy  sting! 

'-Alice  Carey, 

Dr.  L.  MAton. 
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••  Wt  all  do /ode  as  a  leaf." 

1  TnR  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, 

And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 

As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 
Nipt  by  the  wind's  unkindly  blast, 

Parched  by  the  sun's  dirocter  ray, 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 
So  Uboms  the  human,  face  divine. 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine, 
2o       And  sweeter  ttMa  Hie  viigin  ^rose. 


r 

Or  worn  by  slowly  rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day. 

The  fivding  glory  disapp(^^.^s, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine; 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  dechne. 

Let  sickness  blast,  and  death  devour, 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  ptins> 

Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flowf.r. 
If  firm  the  wnnJ  of  Ood  remains. 

'  ■-«.  H'tDleyJim. , 
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"  JWiiw  offf  i$  as  nothing  bifon  thet." 

1  ALMtr.nTY  ^rakcr  of  my  framo, 

Toixch  mo  the  niejiswre  of  ray  days, 
I'each  mo  to  know  how  frail  I  am, 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praiso* 

2  My  dap  are  shorter  than  a  span; 

A  little  point  my  life  nppwvrs; 
How  frail,  nt  best,  is  dying  man  I 
How  vain  are  all  his  hoites  and  fears! 


MONTGOMERY.    L.  M. 


3  Vain  his  amoition,  noiso,  and  show; 

Vain  nro  the  carea  which  rack  his  tnind; 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe, 
And  dies,  and  leaves-  tliem  all  behind. 

4  0  1)0  a  nobler  p    ..^n  mine! 

My  God,  I  l)ow  before  thy  throne; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hope  oa  thee  alone. 

—Imae  Wattt, 
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"  Mltom  I ithnll  stf/or  myxlf,  and 
fMHt  eyes  shall  behold,  and  not  another," 

1  I  KXOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

He  lives,  and  on  the  earth  shall  stand; 
And  though  to  worms  my  flesh  he  gives, 
.  My  dust  lies  numberra  in  his  hands. 

2  In  this  re-«nimated  clay 

I  surely  shall  behold  him  near; 
Shall  see  hbn  in  the  latter  day 
la  all  Ml  iiAJMty  appear. 


3  I  feel  what  then  shall  raise  me  up. 

The  etecnal  Spirit  lives  in  ipe; 
This  is  my' confidence  of  hope^ 
That  God  I  face  to  face  shall  •««• 

4  Mine  own  and  not  another's  eyes 

The  King  shall  in  his  beauty  view; 
I  shall  from  him  r«ceiv0  the  priie, 
T|i0  Starr/  crown  to  victors  diie. 

— dUwiw  ITMbir. 
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DEATH,  JUDGMENT,  AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 
EUCHARIST.    L.M.  J.  D.  WooMnr. 


^g-^yyTfir^^ 


ChritCi  prucntt  in  dttUh, 

1  Why  should  wo  start,  and  fear  to  die? 

What  timorous  woitns  wo  mortals  are! 
Death  is  tho  gate  to  endless  joyj 
And  yet  wo  dread  to  enter  thero. 

2  The  pains,  the  groann,  tho  dying  strife, 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 
And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life^ 
Food  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 


MURSLEY.    L.  M. 


3  O  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet» 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  In  ImM, 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  tho.  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  cah  ma'Wo  a, dying  bed 

Feel  soft  OS  do\^ny  pillows  are^ 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  h<3iid. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  therft 


Hnotmioi^  Un/Mt. 
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"  Now  letttst  t\oxi  thjf  tervant 
depart  in  peace. " 

1  Thi  hour  of  my  departure's  come, 

I  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home; 
At  last>  O  Lord,  let  trouble  cease, 
Now  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace! 

2  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trust; 
I  bow  befor*  the*  in  the  dust, 

A.nd  through  my  Saviour's  blood  alnne 
I  look  for  mercy  at  thy  thror«. 

3  I  toave  the  world  without  a  imr, 
8»v«  for  the  friends  J  held  so  dear; 


To  heal  their  sorrows.  Lord,  descend, 
And  to  the  friendless  prove  a  fiiend. 

4  I  come,  I  come  at  thy  commaod, 
I  yield  my  spirit  to  th v  hand  i 
Stretch  ^th  thy  eyerutsting  arms, 
Aiid  shield  me  in  the  Jast  alanni. 

5  The  hour  of  my  departure's  come, 

J.  hear  the  voice  that  calls  ma  home; 
Now,  O  my  Odd,  let  tronble  cease; 
Now  kf    '  wrnioi  die  in  peawl  , 

'       -if.  «rw» 
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1  Sbmitbivo  from  th*  oold  hand  of  de«lh, 
I  MOO  abr  U  gather  up  my  feet; 
Shall  Mon  reeifpi  thia  fleeting  breath, 
And  diet  my  fMhan^  Ood  to  meet 

9  Numbered  among  thv  people^  I 
Expect  with  ioj  thj  faoe  to  lee; 
Becanse  thou  didst  for  einnera  die^ 
JeeoB,  in  death  remember  me  I 

8  0  that  without  a  lingering  groan 
I  mav  the  welcome  wora  receive; 
My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down. 
And  oeaee  at  once  to  work  and  Uvet 

4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  ehade^ 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine^ 
My  spiritt  calm  and  undismayed, 
I  anall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

0  Ko  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom. 

Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  oheen; 
(My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Ckxi  is  come, 
Andglory  in  his  face  appears. 

—Ohorla  WuU^. 


EFli'  MF  Plpl 


•  Btgivtth  hit  MovMf  lUtp," 


1  UimiL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trusty 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  lazlons  fsar 

Invade  thy  bounds;  no  OMrtal  woe(> 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept;  Ood's  dying  Bon 

Passed  throu^^  the  grave^  and  blest  the 
bed; 
Rest  here,  bl^et  saint,  till  from  his  tiirone 
The  UMHiiing  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom 

Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word.1 
Restore  thy  trusty  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  ascend  to  meet  the  Lord. 

— /«aao  WatU. 


OLIVES'  5«OW.    L.M. 


W.  B.  BuAOBvav. 
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TUNE:  OLIVES' 
AtU^inJttui. 

1  AsLSRP  ic  JeausI  blessM  >ImIH 
From  which  none  ever  wakee  to  weep  I 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jeaust  O  how  sweet     " 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet  I 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  Death  hath  '.oet  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus'  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest  I 


LEOMINSTER    S.  M.D. 


BROW.    L.M. 

No  fear,  no  woe^  shall  dim  that  hoar 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  bei 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on'  high. 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  far  from  theo 
Thy  kindred  and  tbeir  graves  may  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  bless6d  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

—JTra  Maekaf. 


Q.  W.  MAwrm. 


Q  ^O    "  I^  •«  appointed  unto  men  once  lo  die, 
OoO  but  qiflerthi*  thejitdgment." 

1  And  am  I  bom  to  diel 
To  lay  this  body  downt 

And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown— 

A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought^ 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 

Where  all  things  are  forgot  t 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go» 
What  will  become  of  met 

Eternal  happiness  or  wod 
Must  then  my  portion  be; 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
X  from  my  grave  shall  lase^ 

And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned, 
And  seethe  flaming  skies. 

d      How  shall  I  leave  my  tombt 
With  triamph^or  regrett 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom,* 
A  corse  or  bteenogi  meett 


I  must  from  God  be  driven, 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven, 
Or  else — depart  to  bv  U. 

O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery  t  i 

Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe; 
Tb^it  when  thou  oomest  on  thy  throne 

I'  a^  with  joy  appear  I 

Thou  art  thyself  the  Way; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  shall  I -spend  my  life's  short  day 

Obedient  to  thy  will; 

So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me, 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bngjtt  Abod«b 

TofJleteraSt7. 

0-CharUe  W«i(%- 
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Triumph  over  death. 

And  must  this  body  die? 
This  well-wrought  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  luino 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay? 
8      Qod,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
And  ever  fron\  the  skies 
liOoks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 
3      Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine; 
And  every  shape  and  every  faco 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 
•4      These  lively  hojies  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love; 
O  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  thy  power  above  I 
{(      Saviour,  accept  tho  praise 
Of  tliese  our  humble  songs. 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  songs  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

'-Chattel  Wedey. 
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The  conqutror  crowntd. 


1  Sehvant  of  God,  well  done  I 
Thy  glorious  warfare's  past; 

The  battle's  fought,  the  race  is  won, 
And  thou  art  crowned  at  last; 

2  Of  all  thy  heart's  desire 
Triumphantly  possessed; 

Lodged  by  the  ministerial  choir 
In  thy  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  In  condescending  love^ 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  he  heard; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remove 
To  thy.  complete  reward. 

4  With  saints  enthroned  on  high, 
Thou  dost  thy  Lord  proclaim, 

And  still  to  God  salvation  ory, 
Salvation  to  the  Lambl 

6      Ohappy,  happy  soul  I 
In  ecstasies  of  praise. 
Long  OS  eternal  ages  roll. 
Thou  seest  thy  Saviour's  face. 

G      Redeemed  from  earth  and  pain, 

Ah !  when  shall  we  ascend. 

And  all  in  Jesus'  presence  reign 

With  our  translated  friend  I 

—Charles  Wetley. 


0.  W.  MABTnr. 


B. 


Dr.  L  Uamoh. 


^^ 


'WHTUdt 

ell  done  I 
re's  past; 
10  race  ia  won, 
led  at  laet; 

Bsire 
«8ed; 
irial  choir 
breast. 

ve, 

r  ho  heard; 

ily  remove 

vard. 

led  on  high, 
proclaim, 
tion  cry, 
nbl 

I 

.11, 

lur's  face. 

and  pain, 
tscend, 
ice  reign 
friend  i 
•-Charlu  Wtdeif. 


0.  W.  Martik. 


DEATH,  JUDGMENT,  AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 
TUNE:    LEOMINSTER.    S.  M.  D. 


w 


Oft/*    "WennulaUapptnrMontKejwilamtiU 
OOU  -at  </  ChrU." 

1  Thod  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whoso  bar  severe, 

With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread. 

We  all  •ball  soon  appe<ir; 
^         Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  no«r  with  watchful  care, 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 
That  awful  hour  unknown, 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power. 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 
The  immortal  Son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 

With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  traia, 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 


PILOT.    7.7.8.8,7.7.    (Irrboitlab.) 


To  damp  our  earthly  joy% 
To  increase  our  gracious  fean^ 

Forever  lot  the  Archangel's  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears; 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, 
"  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come; 

Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  doom!"  . 

O  may  we  thus  be  found 

Obedient  to  his  word ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord! 

O  may  we  thus  enoure  ,    ; 

A  lot  among  the  blest; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest ! 

—Charkt  Walef. 


J.  E.  GOITLD. 
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The  dying  Chrigtian  to  hit  tout. 


1  Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame! 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying! 
Cease^  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

9  HaricI  they  whisper;  angels  aay, 
*' Bister  spirit,  oome  ^wayl" 
What  to  tbif  ftUorU  aw  fuito— , 


Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  bo  death} 

3  The  world  recedes — it  disappears; 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes;  my  cars 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring! 
Lend,  lend  your  wings!  I  mount!  I  fly! 
"O  Gravel  where  ia  thy  victoryl 
O  Death!  where  is  thy  stingt" 


tel 
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On  the  dtath  of  a  liilh  chUd. 


1  Tender  Shepherd,  thou  hast  stilled 
Now  thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping; 
Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild 
In  ita  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping  I 
And  nd  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosotn  more. 

8  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain. 

Lord,  thou  wouldst  jm  longer  leave  it] 


To  the  lunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  doat  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  tliee  in  light. 

3  Ah!  Lord  Jesns,  grsnt  that  w« 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  ar«  giving; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove. 
Though  thou  take  what  most  we  lev*. 

—From  th«  Otrman, 


AJALON.    6-7t. 


B.  RlDRIAI», 
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OV  Death  qf  a  child. 

1  Whbbkfobb  should  I  make  my  moan, 
Now  the  darling  child  is  dead  t 

He  to  early  rest  is  gone^ 
He  to  paradise  is  fled ; 

I  shall  go  to  him,  but  he      '         ' 

Never  dull  return  to  me. 

3  God  forbids  his  longer  stay; 
G«d  reoalli  (he  preoioiiB  Umui; 


Ood  hath  taken  him  away, 

From  my  bosom  to  hjs  own; 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best; 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest 

3  Faith  ones  out,  "It  is  the  Loid, 
Let  him  do  as  seems  him  goodi" 

Be  thy  holy. name  adored; 
Take  the  pift  awhile  beetowed; 

Take  the  child  no  loDgernuse; 

Thine  Im  is,  forovOT  thuie. 
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C?UU  The  dtU  untnowH. 

1  Whbm  this  passing  world  ia  done, 
When  has  sunk  yoa  glowing  sun, 
Wlien  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory, 
Looking  o'er  hfe's  finished  story; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Kot  till  then,  how  mnch  I  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne. 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own; 
When  I  see  theQ  as  thou  art, 

LUCCA.    0.0,8.6,8.8. 


Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know. 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  tae  ear. 
Loud  as  many  waters'  nois^. 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice; 
Then,  Lord,  nhall  I  fully  know,' 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

—McChe^iu, 


J.  H.  ScHUif. 
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Fritnda  tepanUed  by  death. 


1  Friend  after  friend  departs; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  t 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end; 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  fli^t  of  time. 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death,  . 
There  surely  is  some  MessM  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath. 
Nor  life's  aflisotion  transient  flre^ 
Whose  sparks  flv  apward  to  expire> 


3  There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Tnuislated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines 

Till  all  are  passed  away. 
As  morning  high  and  hi^er  shines, 

To  pnre  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  smk  those  stars  in  empty  night ; 

They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  ewn 

^^  r-thittffomrf' 
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g: 


f^^^jMf^^^ 


f^'f^ 


iffit;: 


CM  our  ttay  in  dtath, 

1  LowLT  and  aolemn  be 
Thy  ohildron's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  divine  1 
A  hynm  c!  suppliant  breath, 
OwwQg  that  ufe  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 

2  6  Father,  in  that  hour, 
When  earth  all  helping  power 

Shell  disavow ; 


VERNON.    8-81. 


When  qpea;,  and  >hield,  lind  crown, 
In  faintnesa  are  cast  down; 
Sustain  us,  thou  I 

3  Bv  him  who  bowed  to  tak* 
The  death-eup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod ; 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away; 

Aid  us,  0  Uod  I 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  divine  I 
Hear,  hear  our  ouppliant  breath, 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death, 

Thine,  only  thine. 

'—Mr$.  Htmaiu, 
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The  dtath  of  a  brother. 

1  Weep  not  for  a  brother  deceased. 

Our  loss  ifi  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released,  * 

And  free  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  hia  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above, 
Baoaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 

And  lodged  in  the  Edun  of  love. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gained, 

Out-flying  the  tempest  and  wind; 
His  rest  he  rAth  sooner  obtained. 
And  left  his  oompaniobs  behind, 


Still  tosbed  on  a  sea  of  distress. 
Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore. 

Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 
And  sorrow  and  sio  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  the  ship's  eompanjr  meat, 

Who  Bailed  with  the  Saviour  buMath; 
With  shouting  each  other  tJ;<ey  grMt, 

And  triumph  o'er  trouble  anadeath; 
The  toyage  oi  life's  at  an  end, 
The  mortal  afllotioa  is  past; 
Th«  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend, 
Fotever  and  ever  aball  last 

—Charter  Wodilfk 
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"  Having  a  duirt  to  depart  and 
tohtwithChritt." 


1  O  WHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 

O  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, 
Return  to  the  Zion  above, 

The  mother  of  spirits  distrest  I 
That  city  of  Ood  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more; 
But  saints  our  Imnianuel  sing. 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  t 

2  Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place, 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 
The  light  of  his  heavenly  face; 


EMS.    13.11.13.12. 


When  caught  in  the  rapturous  floBM^ 
The  sight  beatific  they  prove, 

And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb^ 
Enjoying  the  beams  of  hia  love.       ••'' 

Thou  know'st,  in  the  spirit  of  prayer^ 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 
Resigned  to  the  burden  wo  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  th£e; 
'Tls  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here, 

'Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 
And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 

.tUid  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  throne. 

—Charlii  Wesley. 
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OuO     "  0  Omvt,  where  «»  <Ay  victory  f 


1  Tuou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  wc  will  not 

deplore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass 
the  tomb ; 
Thy  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portal 
before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  hia  love  is  thy  ^aide 
through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  we  no  longer 

behold  thee. 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by 
thy  side; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to 
enfold  thee, 
And  sipners  may  dM,  tor  the  Sinless  hath 
died. 


\     J 


3  Tliou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  and,  its  mansion 

forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered 

long; 
But  the  mild  rays  of  Paradise  lieamed  on 

thy  waking. 
And  t  he  sound  which  thou  hcardst  was 

the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not 

cl<plore  thee; 
Whose  Ood  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian, 

and  guide; 
He  gave-  th€«,  he  took  thee,  and  be  will 

restore  thee; 
And  death  has  ao  st'jig,  for  the  «)aviour 

1)00  died 
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OIBSSEN.    »-«a. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^H^l 


^i^^^^ 


iii^Mi?^lp. 


"  /n/o  <Ay  AoMb  /  eammatd  m^  »pirU 


1  J18O8,  was  ever  love  like  thinet 
Thy  life  a  scene  of  wonders  is; 
Thy  death  itself  is  all  divine, 

While,  pleased  thy  spirit  to  dismiss, 
Thoa  dost  out  of  the  flesh  retire. 
And  like  the  Prince  of  Life  expire. 

9  Thv  death  supports  the  dying  saint; 

Thy  death  my  sovereign  comfort  be; 
While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  faint. 

Arm  with  thy  mortal  agony; 
And  fill,  while  soul  and  body  part, 
With  life^  immortal  life^  my  heart. 


MARTYN.    8-7a 


3  O  let  thy  dcatli's  mysterious  power, 
With  all  ita  siicrcd  weigiit,  descend, 
To  consecrate  my  final  hour. 

To  bless  Die  with  thy  peiv cful  ond; 
And,  breathed  into  the  hiindu  divine, 
My  spirit  bo  received  with  tliino  I 
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A  last  wish, 

1  In  age  and  feebleness  extrotue 

Who  shall  a  sinful  worm  redeem? 
Jesus !  my  only  hope  thou  art, 

Strength  of  my  fuiliuj^  llesh  iiiitl  heart, 
O  could  I  catch  one  mnilo  from  thee, 
And  drop  into  eternity  I 

—Ohwrltit  Wuiley. 


8.  B.  Marsh. 


Fint. 
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DSATR.  JTTDOMEMT,  AND  TRE  fUTTJRB  6TATB. 
TUNE:  MARTYN.    »-7t. 
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aeiw  t'ful  end; 
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m  redoeml 

art, 

t'sh  iiml  heart, 

from  thee, 

— Charles  Wevlejf. 


Revelation  xiv.  IS. 

1  Hark!  a  voice  divides  the  sky, 

Happ^  are  tiie  fuitiiful  dead  I 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 
Tliein  the  Bpirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest; 
Jesus  is  tlieir  great  Reward, 

Jesus  is  their  endless  Rest. 

2  Followed  by  their  works,  they  go 

Where  their  Hetul  hath  gone  before; 
Reconciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  hath  openo<l  Mercy's  door; 
Justified  through  faith  alone, 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven; 
Hero  they  laid  their  burcir  n  down, 

Hallowed,  and  mode  laeet  for  heaven. 

TICH FIELD.    8-7S. 


?>-:^ 


^^ 


Who  can  now  lament  the  lot 

Of  A  saint  in  Christ  deoeatedf 
Let  the  world,  who  know  oi  not,  ' 

Call  Q8  hopeless  and  nnblMsed) 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  retnm. 
Mortals  ory,  "A  man  Is  dead  I" 

Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  boral* 

Bom  into  the  world  above^ 

They  oar  happy  brother  greet; 
Bear  him  to  the  throne  ol  Love^ 

Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet) 
Jesus  smiles,  and  savs,  '{Well  done^ 

Good  and  faithfal  servant  then; 
Enter,  and  receive  thy  crown. 

Reign  with  me  trinmpbant  now." 

R.  W.  BB4TT. 
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"  Death  M  iinallovxd  up  in  vielcry." 
Blessing,  honour,  th.mks,  and  praise, 

Pay  we,  gracious  Ood,  to  tliee ; 
Tliou,  in  thino  abundant  grace, 

Givest  us  t"  0  victory ; 
True  and  faithful  to  thy  word. 

Thou  bast  glorifie<l  thy  Son, 
Jesus  Chiist,  our  dying  Lord, 

He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 
Lol  the  prisoner  is  released, 

Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  into  Ood: 
Lol  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'as; 
Daath  and  hell  b^ind  ai 

QricC  and  raftwi«|  M*  ae  1 


Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife; 
Fought  tlie  fight,  the  work  is  dono^ 

I>eath  is  swallowed  up  sf  life  I 
BoTBe  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Fa.r  from  earth  the  spirit  flies, 
Finds  his  Ood,  and  sits  and  sings, 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

Join  we  then,  with  one  accord. 

In  the  newj  the  joyful  song; 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lorn 

We  shall  not  continue  long; 
W«  ahatl  quit  the  house  of  clay. 

We  a  batter  lot  shall  share, 
We  sbaD  sea  tiM  realms  of  dtif, 

MmI  ow  happy  bretlMr  tlMNk 

-  •  rs*ik 


/       DEATH,  JUDOMBNT,  A^D  THE  FUTURE  STATE 


ST.   SYLVESTER.    8.7,8.7. 


Rtv.  J.  a  DriM. 
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^^^i:^pat^<s^mi^i^^t^:^i^^. 
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tei^^^^^m^ 
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fcreavemtn/  anti  remtpuUion. 
1  Jesus,  while  our  hoarta  aro  bleeding 
O'er  tho  spoils  that  death  has  wun, 
We  would,  at  thi.s  sulemn  lueeting, 
Calmly  say,  "  Thy  will  bo  done." 

3  Though  cast  down,  yet  not  forsaken; 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone ; 
Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  host  taken ; 

BlesBdd  Lord,  "  Thy  will  Ijo  done." 
8  Thoii>,'h  our  heads  arc  fi!le<l  with  mourning, 

Mercy  still  Is  on  the  throne; 
Witli  thy  smiles  of  lovo  returning, 

We  can  sing,  "Thy  will  bo  done." 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given; 

Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own; 

BROMLEY.    7.fl,  7.6,  7.7.  7.0. 


Lord  of  earth,  and  Ck>d  of  hmven, 
Evorraore,  "Thy  will  bfl  done." 

— 7*.  Jfatlinga, 
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The  dyirg  Chritlian. 

1  Happy  bouI,  thy  duys  aro  ended. 

All  thy  mourning  days  belowj 
Oo,  by  angel  guards  attended, 
To  the  sight  of  Jeeus,  got 

2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lol  the  Saviour  stands  above; 

HhowH  tho  purchase  of  his  merit, 

lleaohes  out  the  crown  of  love. 

3  Struggle  through  thy  latest  p«Mion 

To  thy  dear  llodeenaer's  breast, 
To  iiis  utt«rmo8t  salvation. 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

4  For  the  joy  be  sets  before,  thee^ 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  the  life  of  glory,  ' 

Suiter,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

—Churlu  WuUf. 


London  TrNi  Book. 


Revelation  %x\.  4. 
Wrkrb  shall  true  bolievoi's  go, 

When  from  tho  fli?sh  thny  Uyt 
Glorious  joys  ordained  to  kiiow^ 

They  mount  abovo  tho  sky, 
To  that  bright  celoutial  place; 

There  they  shall  In  raptures  \i\o. 
More  than  tongue  con  e'er  express. 

Or  heai't  can  e'er  conceive. 
When  they  onoe  are  entered  there. 

Their  mourning  days  are  o'er; 
Pain,  uid  sin,  ana  want^  and  core, 

And  (ifhing  are  do  more; 


Subject  then  to  no  decay, 

Ueiivenly  bodies  they  put  on. 

Swifter  than  the  lightning's  ray, 
And  brighter  thou  the  sun. 

8  But  their  greatest  happiness. 

Their  highest  joy,  shall  be, 
God  their  Saviour  to  possess, 

To  know,  and  love,  and  see; 
With  that  beatific  sight 

Ok>rioa8  ecstasy  is  given ; 
This  is  their  supreme  delight, 

And  makes  a  heaven  of  hMven. 
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Rbv.  J.  B.  DrcH. 
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.oNDoN  TvKi  Book. 


TUNE:    BROMLEY. 
" Behold  lU  Bridegroom  conMh." 

1  HiABKiir  to  the  soUmn  voiof, 

The  awfU!  midui^ht  cry  I 
Wftiting  souls,  rejuice,  rejoioo, 

And  eoa  the  Bridegroom  nigh; 
Lo  t  he  oomca  to  keep  hla  word, 

Light  and  Joy  his  loolcs  impart; 
Oo  ye  forth  to  moct  your  Lord, 

And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

9  Ye  whose  loins  iiro  girt,  ptand  fnrtb  I 

Whose  lamps  are  burning  bright, 
Worthy,  in  your  Saviour's  worth, 

To  wallc  with  him  in  white; 
Jesus  bids  your  hoarts  bo  clean. 

Bids  you  all  his  promino  prove; 
Jesus  comes  to  cast  out  sin. 

And  perfect  you  In  love. 

LEAMINGTON.    7.6,  7.6,  7.8,  7.«. 


7.A,  7.6.  7.7,  7.«.     (Sat  HrMN  872.) 

3  Wait  we  all  in  patient  hope, 
Till  ChriHt,  the  Judgn,  uhnll  corae; 

Wo  Hhall  goon  be  all  caught  up 
To  meet  ihe  general  doom; 

Id  an  hour  to  us  unknown, 
Aa  a  thief  in  deepest  night, 

Christ  shall  suddenly  come  down, 
With  all  his  saints  in  light. 

4  Uappy  he  whom  Christ  shall  find 
Watoliiog  to  see  him  oome; 

Ilim  the  Judge  ut  all  mankind 
Bliall  boar  triuniphaitt  home; 

Who  can  answer  to  his  word? 
Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  dayl 

"Rise,  and  come  to  judgmenti"  Lord, 
We  rise,  and  come  away. 

—CharUt  Wuttf. 

J.  B.  Saul 


-^^^ 


^^^^^^^m^ 


Tht  dmoliilion  (ffall  thingn. 

1  Stand  the  omnipotent  docreo; 

Jehovah's  will  be  done! 
Nature's  end  wo  wait  to  seo. 

And  hear  her  final  groan ; 
Let  this  earth  dissulvo,  nnd  blend 
In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just; 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend. 

And  grind  us  into  dust 

2  Rcdta  bouure  the  righteous  man! 

At  his  RedeemePs  beck. 
Sure  to  emerge^  va^  rise  again. 

And  meant  above  the  wreck ; 
Lol  the  heavenly  •pint  towers, 
Like  Aamet  p'er  n»ttm'a  funeral  pyre^ 
Triumphs  In  immortal  powers, 

Am  oUft  hii  wingi  of  flrel 


Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lone 
By  worlds  on  wurldo  destroyed; 

Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 
With  smiles,  the  flaming  void; 

Sees  the  universe  renewed, 
The  grand  millennial  reign  begun: 

Shouts,  witii  all  the  sons  of  UoJ, 
Around  the  eternal  throne  1 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope 
To  m  at  last  restored. 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  np 

To  earthqnakeb  plague,  or  aword; 
Listening  for  the  call  divine. 
The  lateet  vrnmpet  of  the  seven, 
.9000  oar  eool  and  dnat  shall  Job, 
And  bo^i  djr  sp  to  heaven. 
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Death  and  Judgment. 


1  And  am  I  only  born  to  dio7 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  atom  docrcot 
What  after  death  for  nie  rcmainst 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  paina, 

To  all  eternity ! 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  curth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve. 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  I 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  wntoh,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  tlie  fatal  day  I 

S  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here. 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone; 
H  now  the  Judge  is  nt  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The  inexorable  throne! 


No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery,  or  joy, 

But  01  when  both  8liall  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  placet 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend! 

Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies; 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure, 
And,  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray, 

Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness ; 
Ah!  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart, 
And  wliensoe'er  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 

—Otarla  Wtslty. 


MERI6AH.    8.8.6,  8.aa 


^g=n=atgi%a5^sd^ 


Dr.  Masoit. 
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Dr.  Masoit. 
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TUNE:  MERIBAH.    8.8.6.8.8.0. 


9^  (Nm(  Ettmitp. 


1  TboO  Ood  of  glorions  majesty, 
To  thee,  against  nyst  ',  to  thM( 

A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry; 
A  half-awakened  child  of  man; 
Aa  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain; 

A  sinner  born  to  diet 

.2  Lol  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 

Secure,  insensible; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place^ 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  helL 

8  0  Ood,  mine  inmost  soul  convert! 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  w»ke  to  righteouaoeM. 


IIT.  THOMAa   6.7. 8.7. 4.7. 


Before  me  place,  in  dread  arrajr, 
The  pomp  of  that  tramendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  com* 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  m^  Lord,  ahall  I  be  thert 

Ttf^meet  a  joyful  doomt 

Be  this  my  one  great  business  hera^, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  blitis  to  ensure; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will,  ' 

And  to  the  end  endnre. 

Then,  Saviour,  then  tny  sottl  rMeite^ 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lust  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 

And  evetlaiting  love. 

—Charlm  WUnf. 
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fTz^nm 


7^<  leut  Judgmtnt. 


1  Lin  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  his  sufieriugs  here;' 
Christ,  to  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear; 

IhMark  the  tokens  :|| 
Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near  I 

f  CloM  behind  the  tribnlatioft 
01  the  last  tremendous  days, 
See  the  flaming  revelation, 
See  the  Qaivercal  blaiel 

J|:  Earth  and  heevea  :|| 
IbsfcretheJodg^sfaoel 

3  ton  mmI  noon  are  both^eoBfovadedt 
3/.      DerlMMdlBtoeadlfMBifbK 


When,  with  angel-hosts  surroonded. 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright, 

||: Beams  the  Saviour,  :|| 
Shines  the  everlasting  Light 

See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling, 
Hark,  on  earth  the  doleful  cry, 

Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling; 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  oi|^ 

||:"  Hide  us,  hideu8,:|| 
Rooks  and  mountains,  ifrom  his  ej^l* 

With  what  different  exclamation 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  seel 

By  the  tokens  of  his  passion, 
Bj  the  marks  reqeived  for  oie^ 

||:AIldiseemh{ro,:|| 
.AU  with  bImmU  ory  out,  "Tis  bet" 
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If  1 1 


RBOBNT  SQUARE.    MM.L1. 


Rnmr  SiiAsr. 


Tltns  U.  18. 
1  Cbrut  is  coming  I  let  creation 

Bid  her  groans  and  travail  cease; 
Let  the  glorious  proclamation 
Hope  restore  and  faith  increase; 

||: Christ  is  coming!  :|| 
Come,  thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace 
Z  Earth  can. now  bub  toll  the  story 
Of  thy  bitter  cross  and  pain ; 
She  shall  ytet  behold  thy  glory 
When  thou  oomest  bock  to  reign ; 

||:Christ  is  coming!  :|| 
Let  each  heart  repeat  tho  strain. 


3  Long  thy  exiles  have  been  pining, 

For  from  rest,  and  home,  and  thee; 
But,  in  heavenly  vesture  shining^ 
Soon  they  shall  thy  gloiy  loe; 

||:Chn8t  is  coming! :|| 
Haste  the  joyous  jubileet 

4  With  that  "blessM  hope"  before  osb 

Let  no  harp  remain  onstrung; 
Let  the  mighty  advent  chorus 
Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue; 

||: Christ  is  coming!  :|| 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come! 

—J.  R.  Maedvff. 


ADVENT  HYMN.    8.7,  a 7.  4.7.    (First  Tum:.) 


J.   TiLLlABD. 


m*. 


"  Then  thatl  they  ifte  the  Son 
HfnuM  comtHif  in  a  rloud,  with  poive/ 
and  great  glvry." 

1  Lo!  he  comes  with  clouds  descending, 

Oneo  for  favoured  sinners  slain ; 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending^ 

Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train; 

J:HaUeli^ahI:|| 
appears  on  earth  to  rdgn. 
S  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  naudit  and  sold  hiio, 
Pierced  and  nailed  oim  to  tbe  tree^ 

H:Deepl7waUing.:ll 
SMI  ib*  tmo  Mmmqa  m*. 


The  dear  tokens  of  his  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears; 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransomed  worshippers; 

||:  With  what  rapture  :|| 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  soarsl 

Tea,  Amen  I  let  all  adore  thee^ 
High  on  thy  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingoom  for  thine  own; 

II:  Jah,  Jehovah.  :|| 
SverlMting  God,  come  down  I 

— CAorfM  Wtikff. 


Himr  SxAsr. 


T^ 


^gNi##i^^^#jt#^^-y^ 


b=i 


«en  pining, 
ome,  and  thee; 
rethining^ 
glory  Me; 

5l:|| 
)ilee. 

pe"  before  ju, 

anstmng; 

chorns 

ague  to  tongue; 

ii!ckly  cornel 
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WakkiKf/for  t'h*  Brtdtgro«m'$  eemin^. 


1      Yb  virgin  eoula^  arise, 

vWith  all  the  dead  awakel 
Unto  Mlvation  wise^  . 

Oil  in  your  yeitteli  take; 
Upitartina  at  the  midnight  ory, 
"  Behold  we  heavenly  Bridegroom  ni^bf 

3     He'  oomMi  he  oomee,  to  call 
The  nation*  to  bis  bar, 
And  raiM  to  glory  all 
Who  fit  for  gloiy  are; 
Made  ready  for  your  fall  reward, 
Oo  forth  with  Joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 


ChHinatt him  In  the  sky, 

Toar  eyeriaiting  Friend; 
Yo«r  Head  to  gbrifjr, 

With  all  hie  sainU  aaeend; 
7«  pnre  in  hearlt  ofbtain  the  gnwa ' 
To  Mb  vitboit  a  T«U.  hi*  fM»' 


Ye  that  have  here  received 
The  unction  from  above^ 
And  in  hia  Spirit  lived, 
Obedient  U>  hia  lovei 
Jeeua  shall  claim  you  for  hif  bride) 
Rejoice  with  all  the  MD<;'«ifled. 

&      The  everlasting  door*  '- 

Shall  soon  the  saints  reoeive^ 
Above  yon  angel  power* 
In  gloriour  loy  to  Ut*! 
Far  from  a  worla  of  grief  ud  fia, 
With  Ood  eternally  &at  in. 

6      Th<n  let  oa  wait  to  hear 

The  trampet's  weloomt  eoand; 
To  see  our  Lord  aprnar, 
Watching  let  us  oe  f  onnd ; 
When  Jeaoa  doth  the  heavens  Mw, 
Baloaad— M,  Lord;  thoo  flad'at  ue  oowl 


I'    J I 


I 


MATS,  IVXXnaST,  and  TRC  FOTUBS  8TATI. 
LOrHlBS  HYMM.   M.«iT.»»J.  UMa  tAna. 

3  .  .  -  -- 


IJIJIJ    II^^IJ 


OOl       The  tnd  qfall  crwMcl  MnQi. 

1  OuAT  OodI  wh*t  do  I  Me  and  heurl 

The  end  of  things  oreeted  I 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  olouda  of  glory  Beatea; 
The  trampet  eoundi;  the  gravee  reatore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before; 

Prepare,  my  toul,  to  meet  him  I 

3  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  soundinj^ 
Caught  op  to  meet  him  in  the  skies. 
With  Joy  their  Lord  surrounding; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  dav 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  nim. 

CBLANO.    »-7a 


S  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  bis  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing: 
The  day  c«  mce  is  past  ana  gone. 
Trembling  uey  stand  before  the  throna^ 

All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  Oodt  what  do  I  see  and  heart 
The  end  of  things  created  I 
X ..«  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated; 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  "away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

-A  tUngwaUt. 
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I  Day  of  wrath,  O  drndfol  dayl 
Wb«i  thk  worid  •hall  paM  awaj, 
And  the  hMTeoi  together  roU, 
ShriTvUing  like  •  panh«d  wroll, 
Long  foretold  by  ■aiat  and  eage, 
Flalmiai'i  baip,  and  propbet'i  page. 


-  Day  at  terror,  day  of  doom, 
When  the  Judge  at  laat  ahall  ooinel 
Through  the  deep  and  lilent  gloom, 
Shrouding  every  human  tomb^ 
Shall  the  archangers  trumpet  tone 
Sonunon  all  before  the  throna 

3  Then  tbe  writing  ahall  be  read, 
Which  shall  judge  the  quick  and  dead; 
Than  the*  Lord  of  all  our  race 


AN0BLU3.    L.M. 


DSATH,  JVDOICENT.  AKD  IBS  FUTURE  8TAT& 
TUNB:  CBLANO.    '^7a 


guilty  fean, 
railins; 

Snd  ^eir  tean 
ling. 

and  gone, 
Bfore  the  throng 
ethim. 

ee  and  heart 
ktedl 

•PP 


the  day 

•liall  paM-away, 

l>eet  him. 

*~A  itinffunUt. 


Shall  appobt  to  eaoh  hi*  plaoe; 
Evwry  wrong  ahall  be  set  right| 
Erery  aeoret  brought  to  light 

4  O  Jost  Ju«lge,  UMrhom  belongs 
Vengeance  for  all  earthly  wrongs 
Onnt  (orgivenes*,  Lord,  at  last, 
En.  the  dr«ad  account  be  paatt 
Lo,  my  dgba,  my  guilty  myahamel 
Spare  me  tor  thine  own  great  naoM 

B  Tboo;  who  bad'st  the  ainner  ceaaft 
From  her  tean  and  go  in  peace; 
Thou,  who  to  tho  dying  thief 
Spakeat  pardon  and  relief; 
Thou,  O  Lord,  to  me  hast  given, 
E'en  to  me,  the  hope  of  heaven. 

•"Ptan  SkMiey,fr9m  Thonmt^Cvlanu 


J.  BuuivLiai 


fl/i'iji^jijjj  ^\H\^u\\\iy;ji^^^m 


^  W'  il  J  .J  M-H^4p)  i I  jilj^j4j   j  l,ip  ^Pl 


ii  r ''rirrirrni^ptpiP  rip  ^ 


QQQ         *'Forlh»tnmp«i»katt»(nMd, 

1  Tbb  great  archangel's  tramp  ahall  sound, 
While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar. 
Tear  ap  the  graves^  and  cleave  the  grooad, 
And  make  the  graedy  sea  nsAorSk 

The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 
Tha  aarth  no  mora  her  slain  oonoaal; 

Sinners  shall  lift  their  gail^  head, 
And  shrink  to  sea  »  fawaiaf  hdL 


Bat «%  wbo  aow  Mr  Lord  i 
And  Adthfol  to  dM  end  «iHiai% 

ShaU  stand  iaJaaM*  rliHinMuss^, 
fltiod,  M  tlM  RMk  Ol  Ifll  Nm 


i  We,  while  thO'Stars  from  heaven  shall  fall, 
And  mountains  are  on  mountaiju  horledy 
Shall  stand  anQK>ved  amidnt  them  all. 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

B  The  earth,  and  all  tha  works  therein, 
Dissolve^  by  raging  flames  destroyed, 
While  w«  survey  the  awful  scenes 
And  nOHRft  ftbof*  the  fiery  void. 

9  By  faith  «*BOfvtranioand  the  akie% 
And  OD  that  rvlaed  world  look  down; 
B^  lova  above  all  height  w«  rise^ 
Jiad  lhM«  tto«T«flMtifV  throne. 


DEATH,  JTJBaMBNT,  AND  TBB  FUTURE  8TAT& 
STIRLING.    L.  M.  t 


*'  Dun  thou  art,  and  unto  duot 
*haU  thou  return." 

1  TsBmirDOtw  Qod,  with  humble  fear, 
Proetrate  before  thy  awful  throng 
The  hreTooable  word  we  hoasv 

The  sovereign  righteousness  we  own. 

3  Til  fit  w«  should  to  dust  return, 

Siooe  such  the  will  of  the  Most  High; 
Id  sin  ooaaeiwd,  to  trouble  bom, 
UorD  only  to  lament  and  die. 


3  Submissive  to  thy  Just  decree, 

Wo  all  shall  soon  from  earth  remove; 
But  when  thou  sendeet.  Lord,  for  me, 
O  let  the  messen^^^r  be  loTSi 

4  Whisper  thy  love  into  my  heart, 

Warn  me  of  my  approaching  end ; 
And  then  I  joyfully  depart, 
And  then  I  to  thy  arms  asoend. 

—Charks  Wuhgti 
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7hi  I/ay^JudgmeiU. 

I  Thb  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
.  When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awayl 
Wha  power  shall  ba  the  sinaar's  sUyt 
Hov  sImII  be  maUt  tkat  draadfol  dayt 

1  Whn^  sbiivdlii^  IHm  a  parehU  soiqU, 


And  louder  yet,  and  yet  mora  dread* 
Swells  the  high  tmmp  that  wakes  the  dcsdl 

3  O  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  ma::i  to  JudgniMit  wakss  fron  oUy, 
Be  tboo,  O  Olvktk  UMsfauMr^  stay. 
Though  bMvea  «ad  vartb  sImU  pass  awayl 


'AT& 


WATOHNIOHT  AND  KSW  TBAR. 


LAMUH    L.M. 


A.  H.  If  Ainr,  Mac. 
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m^izm^^^^^- 


'  decree, 

Ota  earth  r^ragve; 
i.  Lord,  for  me^ 
be  love  I 

my  heart, 

raachiiigend; 
part, 

taa  OAoend. 


^  L  IfAtOI.. 


CfirUt  th4  Judg«  qfail. 

1  Hi  oomoa  t  ho  ooioes  I  tho  Judge  severe ! 
The  seventh  trumpot  sptaks  him  near; 
His  lightnings  flash  j  his  thuudera  ruli; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul  I 

3  From  heaven  angolio  voices  sound ; 
See  the  Almighty  Jesus  crownoii  I 
Oirt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
Aod  glory  docks  the  Saviour's  face. 


Descending  on  his  azure  throne, 
He  claims  tho  kingdoms  for  his  own; 
The  kin{;dom3  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky  I 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  High; 
Our  Lorti,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
Forever  and  forever  nsigns. 

—CAaWM  WttUjf, 


Sectiok  XF. 

SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


SELENA,  e^ 


].— WATCHNIOHT  AND  NEW  YEAR. 


T^AAO  Baxeb  WbooBtmr. 


I^^%5f*g?1;^^^^^^%^^g^^# 


oradresd, 

nldfty, 

km  fron  olaj, 

MUpMtavfty; 

r.  Sat.. 


OO  f       Opening  <if  Watchnighl  service. 

1  How  many  pass  the  guiky  night 

la  revellings  and  frantic  mirth ! 
The  creature  is  their  sole  delight, 

Their  happiness  the  things  of  earth; 
For  us  BuflSce  the  season  past; 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes, 

We  will  not  let  oar  eyelids  sleep, 
Bat  homblj  lift  them  to  the  akies, 

And  aXL  A  lokmn  vigil  keep; 
€o  OMDJ  J9Ht»  oa^in  bestowed, 
Qm  w«  Qpt  yftiuik  <m*  night  for  Oodt 


We  can,  O  Jesus,  for  thy  sake. 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee; 

Speak  but  the  wora,  our  souls  shall  wake^ 
And  sing  with  cheerful  melody; 

Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ. 

And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  joy» 

O  may  we  all  triumphant  rise, 
With  joy  upon  oar  heads  return, 

And  far  above  thoee  nether  skies, 
By  thee  oa  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

Through  all  yon  radiant  circlet  move, 

4yid  eHP  t)»«  bigbeet  heaven  of  love  I 


*VAM.    C.M. 
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Rw.  w^  H.  H4n»«u. 


7^    '  '^<-«A-v*<a^w,v. 

The  holy  joj.pn.,o„g, 

AnddjouttotheRadeemer'aprabe 
Aeofomnmidiugbtsoiig.     '^ 


»3UKB  STREET.    L.  M. 


2  BJoftwng,  and  thank-  and  l«-      j     .        i 

^tur,„  our  darkness  into  light, 
Who  tunu  our  heU  to  heaven. 

Sn^orourfcuthfuleoulaheleada, 
Thither  he  bids  us  rise^        ^ 

'^iJ^r^^'^^J' upon  our  head, 
ioineethiinintheskiea 


JoBw  Satmit. 


1  *._-  ^'^V'^adoratum. 

To  i»i.rSr     ^  ^'*'  '^«°'"*  Bhinet 
^ora«e  the  oon^«,d  cheer  the  vine. 

^SL^,^""^"<'W7Po«« 
•mrongh  all  our  ooMta  ««j    j 

^»d^nte^.^red\Tt;^'*'-' 
^^'"WPMw^  of  horror  wwr!^ 


'S^rdrritror^-^^*^. 

^iUbetheohee..:,ToCS"^ 
Wath  opening  light,  aodeflTgahad* 

6  Here  in  thy  house  shaU  incense  ri«. 
^J,r:;,y>^8''bbaths  bless  ouTeyT^ 

A«>««dtr^''^r"''f'^«o-« 
"^  «»M,  and  round  our  own, 

/•  «w*  y»paw  revolve  no  inor«. 


WATCBNIQBT  AHD  NEW  TEAR. 
EVANGELIST.    CM. 


PaoM  MnrMUHMor. 


ul  love,  and  vaii^% 


JoBV  Hatmit. 


Ot/ vr  Neio  ftar  theiUugivvig. 

1  SiNO  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  I 
All  praise  to  him  belongs; 
Who  kiDdly  lengthens  out  our  days, 
Demands  our  choicest  songs. 
3  EBa  providence  hath  brought  us  through 
Another  various  year; 
We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new 
Before  our  Ood  ai^)ear. 

MILLENNIUM.    8.6,  6.6,  &8. 


To  thee  preeenting,  through  thy  Son, 
Whate'er  we  have  or  ave. 

4  Our  lip*  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 
The  wonders  of  thy  love. 

While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go 
To  see  thy  face  above. 

5  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 

Thine,  wholly  uiine,  shall  be. 
And  all  our  consecrated  powers 
A  sacrifice  to  thee : 

6  Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 
And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 
The  Jubiloo  uf  heaven. 

—Chartu  WulUjf, 
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uVL  Ktw  ^tar  co^futioH.  The  pity  of  our  Lord 


1  Tbi  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

Ths  Ood  of  ages,  praise : 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  higti, 

Ancient  of  endless  days: 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  bere^ 
And  spares  «s  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withsrsd  trees, 

We  oombemd  I6ng  (be  grooad; 
No  fmite  ol  bolinsss 

On  our  dead  souls  wwe  loand : 
Yet  doth  he  tts  in  aaeny  spere 
Another  and  another  year. 

i     When  jvstioe  bared  the  swo.'d, 
To  oHl  the  fig-tree  dewi^ 


The  pity  of  our  Lord 
Cried,  '•  Let  it  still  alone:" 
The  Father  mild  indinea  his  ear, 
And  Mparas  it  yet  another  year. 
Jssus,  thy  aueakinK  blood 

Froea  Ooa  oU*t»«xJ  the  graofl^ 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
On  us  a  longer  space: 
Thoa  didst  on  oor  beoalf  appear, 
And,  lov  we  see  another  year  I 
Then  dig  ahoat  our  ror^t. 

Break  up  the  fallow  grrmnd, 
And  lei  cor  graoiuus  fruit 
To  thv  great  praiiw  aboend  i 
O  lei  as  aU  ttiy  praise  declar*. 
A^dfifiM  HIP  ^eiliotJOD  bear  l«^.  tuk(fi^ 


JFBOIAL  OOOASIOirS. 
DSRBI.    la&lL   (VowrTraa) 


SAcatio  Rabmoitt. 


FntifTPifl^f  ia-iQ* f^  F  I,  r  f  ii'a 
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1  Ooiiii  let  ua  Mi«w  our  iovmty  purauo, 

II.Rol!  round  with  th*yMr,:|| 
||L\ad  nevtr  vlMid  itUl:!!  UU  «h*  MutMr  m>1»''»- 


t  Hia  adoTAbl*  wiU  lelM  |IkIIj  fulB), 

||:And  our  Ulwta  iji:4>rove,  :|| 
||:B7  th«  p»ti«noe  ot  hopo,  :||  ftnd  the  labour  of 

lOT*. 

S  Our  lift  U  »  drMMD;  our  tima^  aa  a  ttream, 

IhOUdaaawifUyaway;:!! 
i|:AQcl  th«  fugitiva  moment  :||  refuaaa  to  atay. 


4  The  arrow  ia  flown;  the  moBMbt  la  |ODe} 

II :  The  millennial  jrear  :|| 
II  Ruithea  om  to  our  view,:||  and  etemity'a  here. 

0  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  hia  ooming  inny  say, 

||;  "I  have  fought  my  way  through i:|J 
II ;  I  have  fiaiohed  the  work:||  Uiou  dioit  give  ma 
to  do." 

6  O  that  e»oh  from  hia  Lord  may  reoeive  th« 
glad  word, 
||. "  Well  and  faithfully  donel  :|| 
II  Enter  into  my  jov,:  j  and  sit  down  on  my 

throne.'"  —Charlu  Wttlc^, 


BXCBLSIOR.    10.&1I.  D,    (Bmohd  Tmnt.    Witrovt  RxriATa ) 


Samvu  Wibbi. 
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Uouo  RAmnoinr. 
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d  eternity's  her«. 

!•  oomiM  inny  mj, 
f  thfoagh;:|l 
hoa  diost  give  mo 

nay  reoeivA  tha 

lonel  :|| 
down  on  my 
-Oharht  Wt»lc}f, 
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OOVBKANT  8ERVICB. 


LEAVITT.    »-7«. 


Joam  P.  HouaooB. 


\4i\ijf\p*U\pU^}^JUA,ifi^ 


Jlctrot>pt(t  o/iht  year. 
1  WiiiLB,  with  cciiscli>4ii  course,  the  nun 
Hasted  through  the  circling  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  miot  U3  here; 
Pixed  in  an  eternal  Htato, 

They  have  done  with  oU  below  .- 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little — none  can  know. 
S  As  the  wingM  arrow  flies 
Spe«Klily  the  mark  to  6nd; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  ekien 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind , 


Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  strMin ; 

Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise; 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view , 
Bless  thy  word  to  younj?  u  d  old; 

Fill  ua  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

Mny  wo  dwell  with  him  above. 


J^ufo% 


BRIGHTON     6  8a 


2— COVENANT  SERVICE. 


Ft/t  Rntxoing  the  eovtnanl. 

I  0  Ood!  how  often  hath  thine  oar 
To  me  in  willing  mercy  bowed! 
While  worshippin,^  tliine  altar  near. 

Lowly  I  wept,  iind  strongly  vowed ; 
But,  ah!  the  fechlenesa  of  man  I 
Hav*  I  not  vowed  and  wept  in  vatji  ^ 
i  Return,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  return! 
Behold  thy  servant  in  distress; 
My  faithloasnsss  aga-n  I  mourn. 

Again  forgivQ  my  fuithleasiieas; 
And  to  thine  arms  my  spirit  take 
And  bless  mo  for  the  Uaviour's  sake. 


3  This  day  the  covetiiint  I  sign, 

The  bond  of  sure  nnd  promised  peace, 
Nur  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine, 

Since  sealed  with  Jojius'  blood  it  is; 
That  bIo<jd  I  Uko,  that  blofid  alone, 
And  make  the  covenant  peace  mine  own. 

4  Bet,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 

Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end, 
Help  roe  in  all  thy  paths  to  go, 

And  now,  a«  e'er,  my  voice  attend, 
And  gladden  me  with  answers  mild, 
And  ilwell,  0  Father,  with  thy  child f 


w 
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A  eotwiMiil  hi/mn. 

1  Comb,  lot  oa  ase  tho  grace  divine^ 
And  all,  with  one  aooord, 
In  a  perpetual  covenant  join 
Ourselvee  to  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesus'  power, 
His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour, 
For  Qod  to  live  and  die. 


TIMNA.    8-8a 


3  The  covenant  we  this  moment  make^ 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind; 
We  will  no  more  our  Ood  forsake^ 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  Wo  never  will  throw  off  his  fear. 

Who  hears  our  solemn  vow; 
And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear. 
Come  down  and  meet  us  now  I 

0  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohost> 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive; 
Present  with  the  celestial  host, 
The  peaceful  answer  give  I 
6  To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply, 
Whicii  tiokos  our  sins  away; 
And  register  our  names  on  high, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day! 

—ChaHu  Vtiltf, 


* 
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J/ttr  tht  rentwal  qftht  eovenasl. 

1  O  now  shall  a  sinner  perform 

The  vows  he  hath  vowed  to  the  Lord? 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm. 

How  can  I  be  true  to  mv  wordt 
I  tremble  at  what  I  have  done; 

0  send  me  thy  help  from  above! 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known, 

The  virtue  of  Jesus's  love! 
3  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain. 

My  pit>mise«  empty  as  air; 
My  vows,  I  nhall  break  them  again, 

And  plunge  in  eternal  despair; 
TJnloau  my  omnipotent  Qod 

The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart, 
And  shed  by  hisr  Sf^rit  abroad 

3V  love  of  hioNU  in  wj  Mrt 


0  Lover  of  sinners,  extend 

To  roe  thy  compassionate  grace; 
Appear,  my  affliction  to  end, 

Afford  me  a  glimpse  of  thy  face! 
That  light  chull  enkindle  in  me 

A  flame  of  reciprocal  love ; 
And  then  I  almll  cleave  unto  thee^ 

And  then  I  shall  never  remove, 

O  come  to  a  mourner  in  pain, 

Thy  peace  in  mv  conscience  reveal  I 
And  then  I  shall  love  thee  again, 

And  sing  of  the  goodness  I  feel : 
Constrained  by  the  grace  of  n    ;  >    \ 

My  soul  shall  in  Ml  %)}h'^2  ^Ky, 
And  w^'t  *o  be  fully  reMjt.  '., 

4od  40ft|,  tA  be  tttiomoned  o .  >  i 


I 


f.  R.  BathmU^ 


^^ 


^m 


meat  make^ 

1  fonake^ 
od. 

[lis  fear, 
vow; 

ised  to  hear, 
lis  now  I 

loly  Ghost, 

ive; 

I  host, 

ive! 

oA  apply, 

I  way; 

)n  high, 

ay! 

■Chnrtu  W«tkf» 


;£ 


=F= 


§ 


£.0. 


& 


face! 
le 

Ithee^ 

pove. 


reveal  I 
lin, 
IfMl: 


l^i^t 


COVENANT  SERVICE. 
HEBRON.      L.  M.   (Fiut  Tohk.) 


t>R.  L.  Mamit. 


^^^A|^  fin^g  P  p-f^^pi 


057  I  RtntxcKil  o/ iie(f-(Udiea>ion, 

1  O  UAPPY  day  that  flxod  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  Uod  I 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  itM  rapturoa  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seala  my  vows 

To  him  who  roerita  all  my  love  I 
Lot  cheerful  anthems  HI!  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  ahrine  I  move. 

3  Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done, 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 


HAPPY   DAY.     L.  M.    (Sicokb  Test.) 


Ha  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  nsst; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  him  of  every  good  poesest.. 

6  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  TOW  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

—Doiidridff*. 
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^  CttORUS. 


Fint. 


Hap  -  py      day,   Hap  •  py       day,   When  Je  -  sua    washed  my    sins      a    -  way, 


^rd^m^^M^^m^^^m 


"dEd;=N=4=l^^^^.^^g^^^ 


He  taught  mo    how      to  watch  and    pray.  And  live     re  -  joic  •  ing    ev  •  'ry     day. 


-^^^j^^tlzM:^ 


fiPEOlAL  OOCABIONa 


RBDHEAO.    4-7tL 


ft.  RmmMaa 


--afefm 


rc^Ffiff^ 


Jb/urtUum  </miI. 


1  Ooo  of  truth,  nnd  power,  and  grace. 
Drawn  by  thee  to  a^ek  thy  face, 
Lot  I  in  thy  courts  appear, 
Humbly  come  to  meet  tbeo  here; 

2  Trembling  at  thino  altar  stand. 
Lift  to  heaven  my  heart  and  hand. 
Of  thy  promised  strength  secure, 
All  my  sina  I  now  abjure. 

3  All  my  promises  renew, 
All  my  wickedness  eschew, 
Chiefly  that  I  called  my  own, 
Now  I  bato,  renounce,  disown 

4  Never  more  will  I  commit, 
Follow,  or  be  led  by  it; 
Only  grant  the  grace  I  claim. 
Arm  my  soul  with  Jesus'  noma 


0  Sure  I  am  it  is  thy  will, 
I  should  never  yield  to  ill, 
Never  lose  thy  gracious  power. 
Never  sin  or  grieve  thee  more. 

6  What  doth  then  my  hopes  prevent  t 
Lord,  thou  stay'st  for  my  consent; 
My  consent  through  grace  I  give^ 
Promise  in  thy  fear  to  live. 

7  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosts 
Present  with  thy  angel  host, 
While  I  at  thy  altar  bow, 
Witness  to  the  solemn  vow. 

8  Now  admit  my  bold  appeal, 
No|r  atBx  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

Now  the  power  from  high  be  given, 
Register  the  oath  in  heaven. 

—CharUi  WuU^, 


S.^RECEPTION  OF  JJEW  MEMBERa' 
MBLCOMBB.    L.M. 
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A  Jraternal  wdfomt, 

1  BBRTHBXJf  in  Christ,  and  well-beloved. 

To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear. 
Enter,  and  show  vourselvee  approved; 

Enter,  and  find  that  Ood  is  here. 
8  Welcome  from  earth;  lo^  the  right  hand 

Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give  I 
With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand. 

And  you  in  Jesus'  name  receive. 
I  Jeans,  attend,  thyself  reveal  I 

JU9  we  BkOt  met  in  thy  great  namel 


Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel, 
We  wait  to  catch  the  spreading  flame. 

4  Thou  Ood  that  answerest  by  fire, 
The  Spirit  of  burning  now  imfiort; 
And  jet  the  flames  of  pure  desire 
Rise  from  the  altar  of  our  beark 

6  TnUv  our  fellowship  below 

With  thee  and  with  the  Fa«ker  la; 
In  thee  eternal  life  we  know, 
Aj>d  heaven's  unutterable  hUs% 

--{Pmtu  Wcittg. 
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PATRIOTIC  HTllNa 


BAOLBY.    CM. 


J.  WaLoi. 


ii  J  I. -I    jlj:lil^^l^-it^ 


^^^^^^ 


"  Come  t\ott  witk  1M,  niul  u-e  xoilt 
do  tku  good." 

OoMi  in,  thou  hl«i»kd  of  the  Lord, 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou; 
We  weloorno  thoo  with  warm  Accord, 

Our  friend,  our  brother,  now. 
Tlie  hand  of  followship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  vo  offer  thoe; 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  port 

From  lie*  and  vanity. 


3  Come  with  us;  wo  will  do  thcc  good 

As  Qod  to  u*  hath  dune; 
Stand  but  in  him,  aa  thono  have  stood 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

4  And  whon,  by  turns,  we  pass  away. 

As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 

May  each,  tranalatud  into  day. 

Bo  lust  and  found  in  him. 

•"ifontgomty. 


4.~PATRI0TIC  HYMN8. 


8.  Want 


|feel, 
iing  flamfc 

»p»rt; 
ire 


srl.; 


HULL.    8.8.6,  e.S.0. 


'f'^^ 


Old  MitooT. 


i^^liW*^ 
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iVrtyer/or  ikt  Sovtrtign, 

1  Lord,  thou  haat  bid  t!iy  p»'<>ple  pray 
For  all  that  boar  the  sovuroign  away, 

And  thy  vicegerents  reign. 
Rulers,  and  governors,  ami  puwerv; 
And,  lol  in  roith  we  pray  for  ours^ 

Nor  can  we  pray  in  vaixL 

2  Cover  k^  enein:c«  with  8haln^ 
Defeat  their  every  hostile  aim, 

Their  baffled  hopes  tbttutiy; 
Bet  shower  on  fur  thy  btessinga  down, 
2pp»n  her"  with  graoe,  with  glory  orowo. 

And  •verUMiog /(^ 


3  To  hoary  hairs  be  thou  her  God ; 
Late  may  she  reach  that  high  abode, 

Ijate  to  her  heaven  rem»ive ; 
Of  virtiiPH  full,  and  h»ippy  day*, 
Aooountnd  worthy  by  thy  grace 

To  fill  a  throne  above. 

4  Secure  us,  of  her  royal  rac*. 

A  man  to  stand  before  thy  ik0% 
And  exercise  thy  po«er. 

With  w**!th,  pftieperity, 

Oitr  aa»«>n  and  our  obai 

Tie,  tma  •tuii  \m  mo  movf. 


ir«4«. 
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pcN^"'ffFiFiHFf'FTn 


il  prajfr/or  the  Quttn. 

1  O  Kino  of  kinga,  thy  blwsinc  ahed 
On  ou^  Anointed  So\-oreign's  neadi 
And,  looking  from  thy  hiolv  heaven, 
Proteot  the  orown  tbyielf  ha«t  given. 

8  Her  may  w«  honour  and  obky, 
Uphold  bee  right  and  lawful  sway; 
Remembering  that  the  {luwerfl  that  be 
Are  miniatera  ordained  o(  thee. 


CANADA.    6.0.4,  6.S.6.4. 


3  Her  with  thy  ohoioeat  meroiea  hiesa, 
To  all  her  oounaela  give  buccrhh  ) 

In  war,  in  peace,  thine  aid  bo  aeon, 
Thy  atrength  command — God  aave  the 
Queen  I 

4  And  oht  when  earthly  thronea  decay, 
And  earthly  kingdoma  fade  away, 
Grant  her  a  throne  is  worlds  on  high, 
A  orown  of  immortality. 


Db.  L  Mabon. 
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Our  native  (and. 

1  OoD  bleae  our  native  land  i 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave. 
Do  thou  our  country  save 

By  thy  great  might  I 

S  For  her  cor  prayer  shall  rise. 
To  Qod,  above  the  skies; 
Oo  tbw  w  wait; 


Thou  who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  ory, 
Qod  save  the  State! 

3  And  not  this  land  alone. 
But  be  thy  merries  known 
From  shore  to  shore; 
Let  all  the  notiom  see 
That  men  dionld  Uxwliers  he^ 
And  form  (me  fanilv 
The  widtMrthVer. 


.AlhUfU 


^AffUOnO  BYMK&^ 


«<OOD  SAVB  THE  OtJEEN."   6.6.4.0.6.6.4. 


Snmt  C*atr. 


Db.  L  Mason. 
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"And  ail  the  people  «AoNfed,  and 
«x(d,  Ood  MV8  the  king." 

1  Oo*  lave  oor  graciooa  Queen, 
Lctng  live  our  noble  Queen, 

Ood  save  the  Queen; 
ftWI  hn  viotorioaa, 
Ba{>{)7  and  glorious, 
Lnrg  to  fbign  over  ua; 

Ood  save  the  Qneen. 

0  TliJ  ohoicest  gift6  in  aft<ir« 
On  her  be  plaased  to  pour, 

Long  may  she  reign ; 
JSaj  abe  defend  our  lawa, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice 

(hid  save  the  Qneen. 


"  JTtt  king  tnuMh  in  the  Lord.'* 

1  LoBD,  thy  Best  blessings  shed 
On  our  loved  monarch  s  head ; 
Bound  her  abide. 


Teach  her  thy  holy  will, 
Shield  hor  from  every  ill, 
Guard,  guide,  dnd  spood  1)  r  atill,^ 
Safe  to  thy  side. 

2  Through  every  changing  scene, 
O  Lord,  preserve  our  Queen, 

T/nng  may  she  reign  I 
Jfer  liuurt,  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above, 
And  in  the  r/siion's  love 

Her  throne  maintain  t 

3  Under  thy  mighty  wings, 
Keep  her,  O  Kifjg  r>f  kings; 

Answer  her  prayer, 
Till  slie  shall  hence  tamDVt 
Up  to  thy  courts  above, 
To  dwell  in  light  and  love, 

Evermore  there. 

^Ohartu  Wulijf. 


ABRIDGE.    CM. 


Isaac  Smts. 
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Praifti'/or  ow  naUve  land. 


1  Load,  while  for  all  mankind  W6  praj 
Of  every  clime  and  eoait, 
O  hear  as  for  our  native  UkI,<«* 
'/A      The  laaid  wa  love  tite  i&orti 


0  Ruard  our  shores  from  every  foe! 

With  peace  our  borders  bless, 
Our  cities  with  prosperity. 

Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 
Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee; 
And  Ut  our  bills  and  valleys  shovt 

The  iWags  of  liberty. 
Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend;  , 

Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  tnlM* 

Her  everlasting  friend.  ., 
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907 

1  jSffXLL  tho  anthem,  raiae  the  long; 
IVRisea  to  our  Uod  bulong; 
fiainta  and  angels  ji)in  to  sing 
PnuMt  to  the  heavenly  King- 


2  Bleeaingi  from  hit  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  landi 
Kept  by  him,  no  foea  annoy; 
Peace  aod  freedom  we  enjoy. 

9  Here,  beneath  a  virtaoua  nnkfi 
May  we  oheorfully  obey; 
Never  feel  oppression'a  rod* 
Ever  own  ana  worahip  Ood. 

4  Hark  I  the  voioe  of  aatore  aingt 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kinga; 
Lot  us  join  the  choral  aong, 
And  the  grateful  notea  prolooff. 


B.— THANKSGIVING   SERVICES. 


LANCASHIRE.    7.6,  7.6.  7.6. 1A 
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\/\)0     P^*»*  '0  '^t  Lord  qfharvett. 

1  Bvna  to  the  Lord  of  harventl 

Sing  songs  of  love  and  praise! 
With  joyful  hearts  and  voioae 

Your  halleluiaha  raiae; 
Py  him  the  rolling  seasona 

In  froitfol. order  move; 
$ing  to  the  Lerd  of  harvest 

A  aong  of  hi^if^r  love. 

2  By  him  the  oloudt  drop  fatness, 

The  deserts  bloom  and  springs . 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing; 
&e  filleth  with  his  fulness 

All  thingH  with  large  inorBase, 
Be  croWns  the  year  with  goodniH, 

With  plepty,  ftod  with  fmet. 


mh%^^ 


Heap  on  his  sacred  altar 

The  gifts  his  guodnees  gave^ 
The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest^ 

The  souls  ho  died  to  save; 
Yuur  hearts  lay  down  before  hin 

When  at  his  feet  ye  fall, 
And  wf  th  your  livus  adore  him 

Who  gave  his  life  for  alL 

To  Ood,  the  gracious  Father, 

Who  made  us  "  very  good," 
To  Christ,  who^  when  we  wandere(^ 

Restored  us  with  his  blood, 
And  to  the  Holy  Spirit^ 

Who  doth  upon  ns  poor 
His  blessM  dews  and  snnshbe^ 

Be  praijM  for  evermorel 

-/.  8. 9.  Jftmt, 


THAKXflOtVINO  BBBVIOtS. 


Mr  W.  H.  Uom. 


SBRBNITY.    CM. 


w.  y.  Wuxkm 


/\ AQ     ' '  ^^*  trowntlh  the  vtar  with  h  it 
V\)V  goodHU*." 

1  FotncTAiw  of  mercy,  OoA  o!  lovo, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  arc  I 
The  rolling  scoAons,  m  they  move, 
Prodaim  thy  conat&nt  core. 

S  Wh«n  in  the  boeom  of  the  earth 
The  sower  hid  the  gr(uo» 
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ST,  OBORGB.    6-71. 


Thy  goodness  marked  ita  secret  birth, 

And  st'Dt  the  early  rain. 
The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thlnCj 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 

And  the  refireshi  >  g  dew. 

Theso  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  ewel.ing  (n'ain . 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  iliy  love, 

And  plenty  Alls  the  plain. 
We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway; 

Thy  band  all  nature  nails; 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day, 

Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 

—Mrt,  Flomrdtm, 


6m  0.  BLvxr. 
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B.  Mfimlff 


Harmt-Komt  futivrJ. 

1  Comb,  ye  thankful  people,,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home; 
All  is  safely  gathered  in. 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin; 
God  our  Maker  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied; 
Come  to  God's  cv.'n  temple,  come, 
lUise  the  song  of  harveiit  liomol 

2  ^'}  ourselves  are  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  bis  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown,. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown; 
Fint  the  blad^  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  oom  shall  appear; 
Grants  O  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
"Wbolaeome  grain  Md  |>ur«maj  bt. 


For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home; 
From  his  field  uhall  in  that^  day 
All  offences  purge  oway; 
Give  his  angcia  charge  at  last' 
In  the  fire  tlie  tares  to  costj 
But  the  fruitful  <?«r!  to  store 
In  his  garner  evermore. 

Then,  thou  Church  triumphant,  come^ 
Baise  th«  song  of  harveet-honie  I « 
All  are  safely  gathered  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  frcuoa  sin; 
There  forever  purified,  * 

In  God's  gamer  to  abide; 
Come^  ten  thousand  angels,  ooms^ 
lUise  th*  glorion*  harvest-home  I 

'  ^PtMAVbrd, 
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</X  J.  Impending  Judgmentit. 

1  Come,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord 

Whose  judgments  yet  delay; 
Who  yet  suspends  the  lifted  swofcif 
And  gives  us  time  to  pray. 

2  Great  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great. 

But  let  us  not  despair; 
Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  ftnd  prayer* 

BYZANTIUM.    CM. 


^-JD 


le^s 
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3  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love    . 

This  blessed  hope  we  owe; 
O  let  thy  merits  plead  above^ 
While  we  implore  below] 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne> 

Attends  thy  dread  command. 
Lord,  heat  thy  servants,  hear  thy  Soiv 
And  save  n  guilty  land. 

—Anne  Sftde^ 


Vf.  ^ACKSoir. 
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National  con/eaaion. 

1  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  grayer. 

While  at  thy  feet  we  fall, 
And  humbly,  with  united  ciy, 
To  thee  for  mercy  calL 

2  The  guilt  Is  ours,  but  grace  is  thide, 

O  turn  us  not  away! 
But  hear  ua  from  thy  lofty  throoeb 
And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

3  Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold, 

Ajad  ours  no  less  we  own, 
Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age  . 
Thy  goodness  bath  bMU  sbown. 


4  When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 
Braet  our  country  round, 
'To  thee  we  looked,  to  thee  w(*    ..ed. 
And  help  in  thee  was  found. 

6  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet^ 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land. 

6  With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need. 
As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer ; 
Comet  oa  with  tiqr  judgments,  Lord< 
^Hmd  IH  thy  OMTDj  qpare. 

— /.  B.  Owrm§4 
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JPrayer  m  (t»M  ofpaHtenee. 

1  In  grie£  and  fear,  to  thee,  O  Lord, 

We  now  for  succour  fly. 
Thine  awful  judgments  are  abroad, 
O  shield  as,  lest  vri  die! 

2  The  fell  disease  on  every  side 

Walks  forth  with  tejnted  breath; 
And  pestilence,  with  rapid  stride^ 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 


NEWTON  FBRNS.    8.7,8.7, 


3  0  look  with  pity  on  the  eeend 

Of  sadness  and  of  dread. 
And  let  thine  angel  stand  between 
The  living  and  the  deadl 

4  With  contrite  hearts  to  thee,  our  King, 

We  turn,  who  oft  have  strayed; 
Accept  'yhe  sacrifice  we  bring, 
And  let  the  plague  be  stayed. 

—Bulioeh. 


Bahukl  Smtth. 
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Pardon  for  nationat  tint. 


1  Drrad  Jehovah!  God  of  national 

From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications. 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Lol  with  deep  oontriMon  tamiog^ 

In  thy  holy  plate  we  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fawting^  praying  BMmniing; 
Hear  ua^  spare  ua,  anamend. 


3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding; ' 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all 

4  Let  that  meroy  veil  transgresrion; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efiaee; 

Save  thy  people  from  oppreasion; 

Save  (rem  qpoil  thy  holy  place. 
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^otumo/  Aumi7ta<ton. 


1  O  God,  thy  righteousness  ve  o»n ; 
Judgment  is  at  thy  ho\ise  begun! 
With  humble  aWe  thy  rod  we  bear. 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear; 
We  caniiot  in  thy  judgment  isbutd. 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  haod. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay. 
And  still  for  meroy,  mercy  pray; 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  faoe, 
Unfaithful  stewards  of  thy  :rraoei 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own. 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan 


HEBRON.     L.M. 


3  We  hare  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved, 
But  basely  from  tny  statutes  roved. 
And  done  thy  loving  Spirit  despite. 
And  sinned  agaidst  the  clearest  light) 
Brought  back  thy  agonizing  pain» 
And  Kailed  thee  to  thy  cross  again. 

4  Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 

A  stiff-necked  and  hard-hearted  race; 
But,  oh !  in  tender  mercy  break 
The  irop.  sinew  in  our  neck ; 
The  softening  power  of  love  impart, 
And  melt  the  marble  of  our  heart. 

—Charles  Weiiey, 


D&  L.  MASbA 
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National  r^ptntarju.  ^ 

1  O  L9T  US  ottr  own  works  forsske^ 

Ourselves  and  all  we  have  deoj; 
Thy  condescending  counsel  take; 
And  oome  to  thee,  pv   •  gold  to  boj. 

2  0  might  we,  through  thy  grace,  attain 

The  faith  thou  never  wOt  repnnv^ 
The  lEaith  that  pnrgrt  eveiy  stain. 
The  iaitb  that  »lw»yt  wwks  \j  Ipwel 


3  O  might  we  see,  in  this  bur  day. 

The  things  belonging  to  our  peace. 
And  timely  meet  thee  in  thy  way 
Of  judgments,  and  our  sins  confess 

4  Thy  fatthwly  corrections  own : 

With  filial  awe  revere  thy  rod; 
Amcl  turn,  with  zealous  haste,  and  run 
Into  theoutstretohed  arms  of  Ood. 

— CkoWa  Waky 


2 


The  €viU  qfijUenipemnoe. 
Movb:?  for  the  thoaaands  slain, 
The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup'i?  fearful  reign. 
And  the  deluded  throng. 
Koam  for  the  tarnished  gem — 
For  reason's  light  divine. 


INVITATION.    C.  M, 


Qaenchod  from  the  soul's  bright  dickdenit 

Where  God  had  bid  it  shine. 

Mourn  for  the  ruined  aoul— 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  ilory,  maddening  bowl, 

And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

Mourn  for  the  lost, — \mt  Call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 
Bouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  iaH 

And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

Mourn  for  the  lost, — ^bnb  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above^ 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 

And  show  his  saving  love. 

Thomas  HAsrufoi. 
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"JDead  mi  trupOMU  cmd  situ." 

1  LiPB  from  the  dead.  Almighty  Ood, 

1^  thine  idone  to  give; 
To  lift  the  poor  inebriate  tip^ 
And  bid  the  helpless  Uve. 

2  Life  fnRn  the  deadl  For  those  we  plead 

Fast  bo*ind  in  passion's  chain, 
That,  from  their  iron  fetters  freed, 
They  wbke  to  life  again. 

3  Life  from  the  dead  1  Quickened  by  thee, 

Be  a!U  their  powers  inclined 

To  tonperance^  truth,  and  piety, 

Ana  pkasures  pure^  reflnad. 

4  And  may  they  by  tl^  help  abid& 

Hie  tempter's  power  withstand; 
By  grace  restorsd  and  parifled, 
In  Cbrist  accepted  ftand. 


919 


Prayer /or  the  intemperate. 


1  'Tis  thine  alone,  almighty  Name^ 

To  raise  the  dead  to  life, 
The  loati  inebriate  to  reclaim 
From  passion's  fearful  strlf e^ 

2  What  ruin  bath  intemperance  wrought! 

How  widely  roll  its  waves ! 
How  many  mjrriads  hath  it  brought 
To  fill  dishonoured  graves! 

3  And  see,  O  Lord,  what  numbers  stpl 

Are  inaddened  by  the  bowl, 

Led  captive  at  tlie  tjrrani's  will. 

In  bondage,  heart  and  souL 

4  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  O  Qod,  our  Kiii^ 

And  break  the  galliiig  chain; 

Deliverance  to  the  captive  bring, 

Aod  en^  the  usurper's  reign. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS* 


S—WORKS  OF  CHARITY. 


1  !  i't.;»i  . 
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ST.   MICHAEL.    S.M. 
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\/^\j  Christian  xynpaihy. 

1  0  PRAISB  our  God  to^aj^ 
His  constant  meroy  bless, 

Whose  love  hath  helped  us  on  our  way, 
And  granted  us  success. 

2  His  arm  tihe  strength  imparts 
Our  daily  toil  to  hear ; 


His  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearty 
Each  other's  load  to  share. 

3  O  happiest  work  belo-^, 
Earnest  of  joy  above,  ■; 

To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of  woe,    ;" 
By  deeds  of  holy  love ! 

4  Lord,  may  it  be  our  choicd 
This  blessed  rule  td  keep, 

"Rejoice  with  thenl  that.do  rejoice^ 
And  weep  with  them  that  weep." 

5  God  of  the  widow,  heat; 
Our  work  of  mercy  bless; 

God  of  the  fatherless,  be  near; 
And  grant  us  good  succfess. 

-Sit  B,  W.  BaJlvr. 


\  i-i 


ST.  GEORGE.    S.  M. 
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H.  J.  Oauntlett^  Mmr.  Doa 
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*•  7t  havi  done  »« unto  Me," 


1      Wb  give  thee  but  thine  own, 
Whate'er  the  gift  may  be ;     " 
All  that  we  have  is  thine  alone^ 
A  trust,  Q  Lord,  from  thee. 

3      May  we  tl^  boontlea  tbno 
Ai  steward*  tov*  j^/ootn, 


And  gladly  a^thou-l^lessest  us, 
To  thee  ouiSfirst-fruits  givd. 

O,  hearts  alje  bruised  and  d^ad. 
And  homes  fire,  Ibare  and  cold, 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepberd  l>l94 
Are  straying  from  the  fold 

To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

And  we  believe  thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whate'er  we  do  for  thine,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  vnto  tbee. 
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AtrNttEiTi  Mat.  Doa 


W0RIC9  0¥  CHARITT. 
ST.  THOMAS.    M,  8.7, 4.*.  c       i.       C  ■    •      .,  * 
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Some  miathntuy  hymn, 

1  Now,  0  Lord,  fulfil  thy  pleasure; 

Breathe  upon  thy  chosen  band; 
And  with  penteoostaljmeasurei 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  oar  land— 

{|:  faithful  r«apers,:|| 
Gathering  sheaves  for  thy  right  hand, 

2  Feebly  now  they  toil  in  sadness^ 

Weeping  o'er  the  waste  arooad, 
Slowly  gathering  grains  of  gladness. 
While  their  echoing  cries  resound, 

||: "Pray  that  reapers :t| 
In  God's  harvest  may  abound.^ 

'   '■■  ■     -    ■\ 

PBESCOTT.    CM. 


3  Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation; 

Eager  thousands  hither  roamj 
Xol  they  wait  for  thy  salvation; 
Gome,  Lord  Jesusl  quickly  ooom; 

||:BythySpirit:|J 
Bring  thy  M^tsomed  people,  home. 

4  Sopn  sb&ll  end  the  time  of  weeping, 

Boon  the  reaping  time  will  come^ 
Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 

God's  eternal  Harvest  Home; 
||:Saints  and  angels!:|| 
Shout  the  world's  great  Han  set  Home. 
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TheBoxqfSgikenord. 

1  Sbb  loved  her  Saviour,  and  to  him 
Her  costliest  present  brought; 
To  crown  his  head,  or  grace  his  name, 
No  gift  too  rare  she  thooghti 

i  So  let  the  Saviour  be  adored, 
And  not  the  poor  detqpised; 
Give  to  the  hungry  from  your  hoard. 
Bat  all,  give  411  to  CbmW 


3  Oo^  olothe  the  naked,  lead  thehlind, 

Give  to  the  weary  rest; 
For  sorrow's  children  comfort  find. 
And  help -for  all  digressed; 

4  But  i^ve  to  Christ  alone  thy  faeartt 

Thy  frith,  thy  love  supreme; 
Then  xoi^  his  sake  thine  urns  impart^ 
AsMf  tQ  giv9  fkll  to  him. 


^ 


,,./-'      "■  ■**s 
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©.-EDUCATIONAL  MEETINOa 


MURfiMBBRO.    4-7t. 


JonAKW  Hodatj  AiitJi 
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AMng  a  blaring/or  ttaehen, 

1  MiCHTT  One,  before  whose  face' 
Wisdom  bad  faor  glorious  seat) 
When  the  orbs  that  people  space 
Sprang  to  earth  benefth  thy  feet. 

3  Source  of  truth,  whoso  beams  alone 
light  the  miglity  world  with  mind ; 


God  of  loTO^  who  trom  thy  throne 
Kindly  watcbcst  all  mankind; 

Shed  on  those  who  in  thy  name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right. 

Shed  tliat  loVe's  undying  flame. 
Shed  that  wiadbm'a  guiding  light. 

—  IF.  C.  Bryant. 


MVITATION.    C.M. 


Thomas  Hastikos. 


lii 
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C^rintian  education. 

1  Father  supretae,  by  whoin  we  Uve, 
Thou  who  art  God  alonei 
Our  songs  of  grateful  praise  receive, 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  throne.- 

S  Creation  vast  reveals  thy  name; 
The  earth,  the  htiavens  abovot 
With  one  unceasing  voice  proclaim 
Thy 'wisdom,  power,  and  love. 

8  We  bless  thee  for  thy  works,  all  bright 
With  totoas  of  thy  skill; 
But  more  for  reason's  saored  light, 
By  which  we  read  thy  will: 


i  For  not  on  brightest  orbs,  which  roll 
Through  space  at  thy  decree^ 
Hast  thou  bestowed  the  thinking  soul, 
To  know  and  worship  thee. 

5  .May  every  science,  every  truth, 

Our  eager  minds  explore. 
Lead  us,  alike  in  age  and  youth, 
'B\y  wisdom  to  adore. 

6  May  thote  who  teach,  and  those  who  learn 

Walk  in  the  narrow  road; 
In  every  sphere  of  thought  discern 
An  eWpresent  Qod. 

— iR  ^.  ikwart. 


BDVOATIONAL  UElSTIlfOa 


ST.  PETER.    CM. 


A.  R  RlTWAiitA 


JoHArw  noDow  Ana 


tn  thy  throDO 
>U  mankind; 

1  thy  namo 
truth  and  right, 
^g  flamo, 
i  guiding  light. 

-W.  C.  Bryant. 


Proverbs  'U.  13-17. 

1  O  HAPPT  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  wariling  voice; 
And  wbd  celestial  Wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  cast  or  west  unfold; 


And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3.  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  length  of  happy  days; 
Riches,  with  eplendid  honours  Joined, 
Are  what  her  left  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocenoe^ 
In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread, 

A  orown  of  gloiy  she  bestows 
Upon  tbenoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rise^ 

So  her  rewards  increase; 
Her  wa3rB  are  ways  of  pleasantness^ 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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Praytrfw  ieaehert  and  awUtlit. 

1  O  TBOO  who  host,  in  every  age, 

Thy  trusting  people  safely  led. 
On  us,  who  in  thy  work  engage. 
Thy  Spirit's  guiding  influence  shed. 

2  As  moon  and  stars  their  beamf  tmite, 

To  gild  and  gladdea  evenr  sonc^ 
So'bl^d  thy  Trord  and  works  their  light, 
To  make  thy  grace  and  gloiy  known. 

3  Though  thott  art  holy,  wise^  and  great, 

Am  we  are  sinful  vorms  <tf  day. 
Thou  dost  regard  onr  k>w  vetate^ 
And  Hwod  to  Ibtw  whfle  we  prsj. 


-^ 


4  On  those  who  sorr  in  youthful  minds 

The  seeds  of  harvests  yet  to  be. 

Bestow  the  living  faith,  which  binds 

The  heart  in  loyal  love  t6  thea 

5  Protect  our  youth  from  every  foei 

And  lead  in. paths  of  triith  and  pea:;e; 
As  they  in  age  and  knowledge  groW| 
May  faith  and  holiness  increase^ 

6  So  to  thy  Ohuroh,  in  wisdom  tao^l^ 

May  men  of  nobler  life  be  given; 
Until,  by  holy  deed  and  thon^ht^ 
This  world  is  lifted  nearer  heavei: 

-r  A  ff.  Dmjrt, 


8FBCXAL  OOOASIONa 
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WARRINOTOVf.    t.li. 


RtT.  lUtra  Habusoii. 


i^v     -i-  ■'  ■ 


Prayer /or  incricue  qfhmoledge. 

1  Strong  Son  of  Qod,  immortal  Love, 

Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  thy  face, 
By  faith,  and  faith  alone,  embrace, 
Believing  whero  yr9  cannot  prove; 

2  Our  little  systems  have  their  day; 

They  liave  their  ('ay  and  cease  to  he; 


They  are  but  broken  lights  of  thee^ 
And  thou,  0  Lord,  art  moro  thaa  they. 

3  We  have  but  faith:  we  cannot  know: 
For  knowledge  fa  of  things  we  see; 
And  yet  we  trust  it  comes  from  the^ 

A  beam  in  darkness:  let  it  grow. 

4  Let  knowledge  grow  from  more  to  mord, 

But  more  of  reverence  in  us  dwell; 
That  mind  and  soul,  According  well, 
May  moke  one  music  as  before. 
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On  goinff  on  ahipboard. 

1  Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land*. 

3  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined; 
Every  anxious  thought  repress^ 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfwt  pei0«i> 


3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave; 
Bid  them  to  each  other  deave; 

Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea; 
Bid  them  come  by  f  e4th  to  thee, 

4  Save^  iall  all  tJiese  tempests  end. 
All  yfho  on  thy  love  depend; 
Waft  our  happy  spirito  oW; 
Laud  w  on  the  beaveiily  shores 
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Divine  protection  on  the  sea. 

1  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 

Supreme  in  power  and  grace^ 
Under  thy  protection,  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try, 

We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep; 
Rocks,  And  storms,  and  deaths  defy, 

With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

Bl-OOR.    L,M. 


Who  the  calm  can  understand,    ^ 

In  a  believei^s  breasti 
In  the  hollow  of  hia  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest; 
Winds  may  rise,  emd  seas  may  roar, 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  aiore. 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

'~-Charle«  Wtdtff. 

T,  C.  3tntB». 
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«/t5 1  "Thy  way  U  in  the  deep." 

1  Lord  of  the  wide,  extehsive  rt^vi, 

Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea  co&tfols. 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain, 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls : 

2  For  theo  W6  leave  our  native  shore, 

We  whom  thy  love  delights  to  keep^ 
III  other  olimes  thy  works  explore^ 
And  see  thy  wondent  in  the  deep. 

%  lis  Inre  thine  unknown  paths  we  trader 
Wlikib  dark  to  hqii^  oyw  appear; 


While  through  the  mighiy  waves  we  pass^ 
Faith  only  sees  that  Gtod  is  here. 

4  Throughout  the  dee)^  thy  footsteps  ^line^ 

We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
O'erawed  by  majesty  di%ine, 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

5  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to  adore^ 

Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prove; 
Amaring  heii^ts  of  boundless  power, 
Unfrtbomable  depths  of  kve. 


8FX0IAI'  OCCASIOKff. 
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\jfj^  Prayer /or  ihone  at  lea. 

1  While  o'er  tlie  deep  thy  servants  sai), 
Send  thou,  0  Lord,  the  prosperous  gftle; 
And  on  thoir  hearts,  where'er  they  go, 
O  let  thy  heavenly  breezes  blow! 

2  If  on  the  morning's  xings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye ; 

The  wanderer's  prayer  thou  bend'st  to  hoar, 
'And  faith  exults  to  see  thee  near. 


^JS 


3  When  tempests  rook  the  groaning  birkr 
O  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  aril 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ridOi 
0  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side! 

i  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roAr, 
Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore; 
And  grant  tlieir  dust  in  Christ  may  s\ee^t 
AbroacI,  at  hoi8«,  or  in  the  deep. 

"-Surgeit. 


ST.    PETERSBURG.    6-88. 


DfHtTRI  S.  BOBTMIAKSKY. 
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Intertetsionfor  those  at  sea. 


1  Etbrnal  Father!  strong  to  save, 
V  Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  wave, 
iWho  tiidd'st  tlic  mighty  ocean  deep 
ItA'Own  appointed  Itmits  keep: 
O  hear  ."»  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  seal 

8  O  Saviour!  whose  almighty  word 
The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 

^'<  .Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep> 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  did  sleep: 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
JPor  ihow  in^JwU  on  (h«  aear 


^  0  Sacred  Spirit!  who  didst  birood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumUlts  cewe,^ 
And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peaCO! 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  'ohee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  deal 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe^ 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go; 
And  ever  let  there  rise  to  thee 
QM  hymns  of  praise  trwa  land  and 


'Sjcj^ttjM  i<i.»i|wi  '"''""**ff!SS!!5!!! 


SiftH.S.  OAKiunr. 
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TravtUirn'  hymn, 

1  How  arc  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord ! 

How  euro  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt. 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 


SALVATOR.    8.T,  8.7,  8.7,  8.7. 


t 


3  When  by  the  d/eodful  tempest  borne 

High  on  tho  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  Tho  storm  is  laid,  Ihe  winds  retire^ 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  SCO,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore; 
We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  post, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life^ 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  bo  our  lot^ 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

—A<!diton. 


J.  P.  JuBWir. 


t/OO  Jtfan'ner'a  eveniny  hymii. 

1  Out  on  life's  dark  heaving  ocean, 

Winds  and  waves  around  us  rave; 
In  the  tempest's  wild  commotion. 

Friend  of  sinners,  shield  and  6ave!|- 
Vain  are  all  our  weak  endeavours — 

Thou  our  Guide  and  Helper  be! 
Star  of  Hopel  in  danger  oheer  us; 

Help  can  only  come  from  thee. 

i  When  the  storms  of  fierce  temptation 
Wildly  sweep  across  our  way, 
And  the  night  of  fear  and  sorrow 
benches  every  starry  ray, 


Let  thy  presence,  great  Redeemer, 

Banish  all  our  guilty  fear; 
And  the  joy  of  thy  salvation 

Every  fainting  spirit  cheer. 

When  the  mists  of  doubt  and  pandon 

Hide  the  reefs  and  shoals  from  aighl^ 
God  of  love  protect  and  save  us. 

Be  our  R^ge  and  our  Light; 
Be  our  sure  unerring  Pilot, 

Guide  us  safely  to  the  shores 
Where  the  waves  of  sia  and  sorrow 

Beat  apoa  UiftBO«il  no  mora 

-JB.  a.  Detfw$,, 
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Am)  can  It  be  that  I  should  sidn 

An  interest  in  the  Saviour^  blood  t 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  painf 

For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued! 
Amazing  love  I  how  can  it  be, 
That  thou,  my  Gk)d,  shouldst  die  for  me? 

lis  mystery  all!  The  immortal  diesl 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design! 
In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries^ 

To  sound  the  depths  of  Lore  Divine  I 
Tis  mercy  all;  let  earth  adore. 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  morei 

He  left  his  IVther'a  throne  above; 

(So  freo^  so  infinite  his  grace  1) 
Etuptied  himself  sf  at'  but  love, 

*  nil  hymn  «MU  aeeid«UaBp  omilltd  in  tkt  tarlitr  ndifionik 

BRIGHTON.    6-Gs.    (SicosD  TruB.) 


And  bled  lor  Adam's  helnlees  race* 
Tis  mercy  all,  isonense  ana  free, 
?or,  0  my  God,  it  found  out  nut 

Long  vaj  imprisoned  spirit  ky 
Fast  bound  in  sin  i^'ia  nature's  iilglit; 

Thine  eye  difiUsed  a  quickening  ray;.  ^ 
I  woke:  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light; 

My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  froe, 

1  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee^ 

No  eondemnatioD  now  I  dread ; 

Jesus,  and  til  in  him,  is  minel   "^ 
Alive  in  him,  myliving  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine^ 
Sold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  orowa  through  Christ  my 
own.  — CKofiM  Wultjf. 


t  "Cuovw  Of  Jbw." 
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DOXOLOGIES,  BENEDICTIONS,  AND  CHANTS. 


TUNE:   ST.  ANN'S.    CM. 
(SKEHvMKOa)     ^ 

I  To  Father,  Son  Mid  Holy  Ghost* 
The  God  whom  ^o  adon\ 
Bo  glory,  tw  it  wiis,  is  now, 
And  sliall  b«  evenuorp! 

TUNE:    ST.  ANN'S.     CM. 
(.'^FE  Hymn  9iX) 

1  To  Frtthor,  S<m,  ;uid  Holy  Oho.<«t, 
Who  «^veotly  all  agree, 
To  save  tho  worlil  of  sinners  lost, 
Etornal  glory  \^' 


0  TUNE:  OLD  HUNDREDTH. 
^  L.  M.     (SkkHymnT.) 

1  Praise  God,  from  \\hoin  nil  blossini^s  flow ; 
Praise  hiin,  all  croaturt^s  hero  IhMow  ; 
Praiso  him  alwve,  yo  hea  -enly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoet 


TUNE:    BELMONT.    CM. 
{SkkH\-m>j  \09) 

1  Bb  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 
But  do  not  then  depart ; 
Saviour  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 


8 
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I     I 


TUNE:  HURSLEY.     L.  M. 
(See  Hyv'h  804.; 

1  Bb  present  at  our  table.  Lord, 
Be  here  and  everywhere  adored. 
These  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  foast  in  Paradise  with  thee. 


/*  TUNE:  HURSLEY.  «L.  M. 

^  (Sxa  Htmk  804.) 

1  Ws  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this,  our  food, 
Bat  more  because  of  Jeeus'  blood; 
Let  misnua  to  our  souU  be  given, 
Itw  Bread  of  life  aent  down  from  heaven. 

TUNE:  AUTUMN.    8.', 8.7, 8.7. 8.7. 

(SnHTinrW.) 

1  May  the  grac«  of  Chriat  our  Saviour. 
And  the  Father's  boundleaa  love, 
With  the  holy  St^rit's  favour 
Rest  upon  us  irom  obcvel 
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Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  in  th«»  Lord ; 

And  poesoits,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  c«mnot  afford. 


TUNE:  MAIDSTONE.    8-7i. 
(See  Htvk  7G7.) 

I  Holy  Father,  fount  of  light, 
God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might; 
Holy  Son,  who  oom'st  to  dwell 
God  with  us  Emmanuel; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love; 
Evermore  bo  thou  adored, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.     Amon. 


TUNE:  AUSTRIA.    8.7.8.7.8.7.^7. 
(8xK  Htmm  664.) 

Let  the  voice  of  all  creation, 

F^th  and  heaven's  triumphant  hoat^ 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  his  throne; 
Hallelujahs  everlasting 

Be  to  him,  and  him  alone.     Amen. 


10 


TUNE:  REGENT  SQUARE. 

8.7.8.7,4.7.    (SBiEYMMSSa.) 

1  Praiss  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven; 
Praise  the  everlasting  Son; 
Praise  the  Spirit  freely  given; 
Praise  the  blessed  Three  in  One. 

||:Halleltt}(.hf:|| 
Long  as  oeaseleos  ages  run.     Amen. 


11 
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•rUNE:  PRAYER.    4-7a 

(SuHnt!<698.) 

Fatkkb,  live,  by  all  things  feared; 
Live  the  Son,  alike  reverad ; 
Equally  be  thoii  adored, 
Holy  Qktost,  eternal  Lord. 


3  Three  in  person,  one  in  power. 
Thee  we  worship  evermore; 
Pr»ise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Endless  theoM  ti  sarlh  and  heaven. 


il 
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DOXOLOOIES,  BENEDICTIONS,  AND  CHANTS. 


TUNE:    BENEDICTION.    7.8,  7.8,  7.8,  7.a    (Sm  Htmm  703.) 


1  Lord,  clisml.ss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

bid  us  now  depart  in  pence ; 

Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding. 

Lot  our  faith  and  Icve  increase; 
Fill  each  bre^v  vith  consolation; 


Up  to  thee  our  bcartn  wo  raise ; 
When  wo  reach  yon  blisaful  station, 
Then  well  give  thee  nobler  prusel 
Hallelujah! 


ST.  THOMAa    8.7,  8.7,  4.7. 
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1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Lot  us  each,  thy  lfc>ve  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 

||:0  refresh  us,:|| 
Travelling  through  thia  wilderness  I 

2  Thanks  wo  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  dound; 
May  tho  fruits  of  thy  salvation 


In  eur  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

||:  May  thy  presence  :|| 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


3  So,  whenn'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  Away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

||:May  we  ever:|| 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  daj. 
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TUNE:   EPIPHANY.     11.10,11.10.      (S«  Htmw  146.) 


The  ir[/imly  qf  Ood. 

1  Holy  and  Infinite  1  YiewlesS;  Eternal! 

Veiled  in  the  glory  that  none  can  sustain. 
None  comprehendeth  thy  being  supernal, 
Nor  can  the  heaven  of  heavens  contain. 

2  Holy  and  Infinite!  limitless,  boundless. 

All  thy  perfections,  and  power,  and  praise! 
Ocean  of  mystery !  awful  and  soundless 
All  thine  unsearchable  Midgmcnts  and 
ways! 

3  King  of  Eternity!  what  revelation 

Could  the  created  Mid  finite  sustain, 


But  for  thy  marvellous  manifestation, 
Oodfiead  incarnate  in  weakness  and  pain! 

4  Therefore  arrliangels  and  angels  adore  thee, 
Cherubim  wonder,  and  seraphs  admire; 
Therefore  we  praise  thee,  rejoicing  before 
thee, 
Joining  in  rapture  the  heavenly  choir. 

6  Glorious  in  holiness,  fearful  in  praises, 

Who  shall  not  fear  thee  and  who  shall  not  j 
lAudt 
Anthems  of  glory  thy  universe  raises, 
Holy  and  Infinite,  Father  and  Ood  I 


irtH  vo  raise; 
blissful  station, 
36  nobler  preset 
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lO        TE    DEUM    LAUDAMUS. 


:c?j: 


—<»- 


-:g^ 


I.  We  praise       

3.  To  thee  all  kageia 

0.  H6ly..      .,       

7.  The  glorious  company  of  the 

Apdstles;        

9.  The  Holy  Church  throughout 
all  the  world:  doth  oc-. . 
11.  Thou  art  the  King  of    ..     .. 
13.  When  thou  hadst  overc6mo 

the 

15.  We  believe  that  thou  ahalt 
ci>me:  to 

17.  0  Lord,  save  thy  puople:  and 
19.  V6uoh.     . .      ...     . . 

^1.  0  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  . . 
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2.  All  the  cartli  doth 

4.  To  thee  Chdruhim  and  . .     . . 
U,  Heaven  and 

5.  The 

10.  Thine  honourable,  trCic;  and. 
12.  When  thou  tookcst  upon 

thee  to  dc-      

14.  Thou  sittest  at  the  right 

10.  Make  them  to  lie  numbered  . 

15.  Day  by  d4y:  wo 

20,  0  L5rd,  have- 

22.  P  LOrd,  in      


wor 


ship 
Scr  •  a  • 
earth  are 
no  •  blc 
on     -   _  ly 

liv  .  er 
hand  of 
wiih  tliy 
inag-ni-fy 
mercy  up- 
thce  have  I 


theo: 

pliim 

full 

army 

.Son; 

man: 
God: 
saints: 
tliec ; 
on  Hs: 
trusted: 


th6       

cun- 

.•if  tho 

of 

ilso  tlie      

Ihoii  didst  not  abhor 

ill  tho 

in 

iind  we  worship  thy 

h;ive 

lut  me 


Fa  -  thur 
tinu  -  al- 
majc8-ty : 
Miir-tyrs: 
Ho  .  ly 

thi; 

j,'lo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry 
name:  ever 
mor  -  cy 
ucv  .  or 


cv    • 

\ 

praise , 
Ghost, 


cr- 

do 

thy 

the 


gin'8 
the 


Vir 
of 

uv    •    cr- 

world  without 

up    -    on 

be      con- 


Luting, 
crv. 
Glory, 
thcc. 
Comfortee. 

womb. 

Father. 

lasting. 

end. 

us. 

foilnded. 


anifesUtiont 
reaknesa  and  pain  I 

angels  adore  thee, 
seraphs  admire; 
rejofcing  before 


111  in  praises, 

\  and  who  shall  not 


kerse  raises, 
leraodOodl 
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BAPTISMAL    CHANT. 


Talus. 


^!j^E5E^E^ 


1.  And  Jesus  said,  SiifTcr  little 

children,  and  forbid  them 
n6t  to 

2.  He  shall  feed  his  fl6ck 

3.  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  up<m 

thy  seed,  and  my  blessing 
«P-     

4.  Go  ye,  therefore,  and  teach 

aU  nations',  baptizing  them 
into  the  name  of  the  Father 
and  of  the  !jon,  and  6f  the 

£.  Glory  bo  to  the  Father,  and 
to  the  Son,  and  t6  the    . . 


^S# 


come  unto 
hke    » 


on  thine 


Ho-ly 


}  Ho-Iy 


=s= 


me; 
shepherd 

offspring; 


Ghost; 


Ohoet;/ 


^ 


For  of  si'ich is    the 

He  shall  gather  the  lambs 
with  hi3  irm,  and    . .     . .  carry  them 

And  thty  shall  spring  up  as 
among  the  griaa,      . .     . .    as  willows 

To  aching  them  to  observe  all 
things  wliatsocver  I  hav>.- 
commanded  you,  and  "'/i    j         -to 
I   am  with  you  always,    | 
ivcn  / 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,   Vvorid 
is  now,  and  ever  snikU  be,   /  without 


^^ 


kingdom  of 
in     liis 

by    the 

the  end 


heaven, 
bosom. 


water- 
courses. 

of  the  ■ 
world. 


cud,    A-     men, 


w : 


;    I' 


i 
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(Rtad  ocroM  A 


'AU  thy  uorb  pnite  Om,  O  Lm4,' 


1.  The  strain  upiiise 


^ 


^ 


2.  And  the  chbirs  that 

3.  They  in  the  Rest  of  Fin-  ..     .. 

4.  The  planets  beaming  bn  their 

5.  Yeclbuda thai 

6.  In  sw^t eoo- 


jpy    and  praise^ 


:& 


^ 


i 


^ 


dwdl  on  high, 
dias  who  dwell, 
heaven  -  \j  ^^ay, 
on  -  ward  sweep, 
sent       a   •    nite 


b-lu 


m 


P 


imaj 


Al     •     le  •  la  •  ia, 

Al     '     le  •  lu      .  ia, 

Al     .     le .  la  -  ia, 

Te  winds  on  j^  •  ions  lights 

Your  Al  -  le  •  Iti      •       f  ia. 


llflPM 


7.  Yeflboda 


•od 


tnafl 


o  -  cean  billows, 


8.  Ye  grbves         tliat 

0.  First  let  the  birds,  with  pointed 

10.  Then  let  the  beasts  of  ^tth,  with 

11.  Here  let  the  mountains  thonder 

fbrthao- 

12.  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of        ..     .. 


vara    in    ipring, 

I*ra»  -  *g»     gay» 
rmrj  •  ing  strain, 


i 


^ 


ii^ii 


tlOlt 


13.  To  Gk)d,  who  Jill  ere- 


S 


m 


e 


14.  This  is  the  stridn,  the  e- 

15.  Al- le- 

16.  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  aal 

17.  Now  from  Ul  men       

18.  With  Allelftia       

19.  Praise  be  d^ne     ..     ..      totiM 


ter  -  nal  strain, 
la     -     •     ia, 

wak     -     -    ing^ 
be      <Mk  -poored 
e  -  Tsr  •  mors^ 
in     Qna 


The  Lord  Al  •  might  •  y 
Al     *     le  •  la 


Al 
Al 
Al 
Al 


le  '  la 
le-1a 
le  •  lu, 
le.lo 


loves: 

ic. 

ia, 


B. 
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Rxv.  J.  B.  Bnua. 


extow, 

-  ii<>n 


itt 

la 
lu 

la 
lu 


la. 


■^plwi^. 


r<a 


^■^'!.,;. 


igbt • y 


»«S 


-^^ 


loves: 


(tZTll 

To  the  |^<»7  of  their  Kicf         th^) 

rioiaomecl 

m   r 

Shall  re^ho 

The  blessed  ones,  with  jfty  the 
The  shining  oonBtellitiooB. 

Te  thonden,  ^hoing      

Al le 

■  Mtaait-  ■     ■  ■  '  ■ 

Yed&ys at 

WraiW  .  — 

And  £^brioas 

Exalt  their  great  Creditor's    . .     . . 
Join  in  creation's  hyaua,  and  . . 

There  let  the  valteys  siiig  in  gutter 
Ye  tracts  of  earih  and  cbnti  • 

"    ■     ■  ■  ii^ii  ■  -  - 

rt?5ll ^ 

The  frequent  hymn  be    . .     . . 

11^1 

This  is.the  s^kn^^  the 

Al ie    - 

And  children's  voices  echo,  Inswer 

Allel&U 

The  Son  and  Spirit 

A)  '*•     ••     ■'•te* 


M 


peo  •  pie     sing 


SF=^ 


-«- 


through  the    sky 
cho  •  ru8    swelL 
join,    and     say 
load    and   deep, 
lu     •     •     ia: 


:# 


^S 


Al 


^ 


le  -  lu 


^= 


Al     •     le  .  In       - 
Al     •     le  •  lu       • 
Al     •     le  •  la       • 
Te  lightnings  wild  •  ly 
Al     •     le  •  lu 


i<SO»"' 


S 


la. 
ia. 
ia. 
bright, 
io. 


^ 


r^ 


■OBD 


cloud -leas  beauty, 


^^ 


-co- 


lor •  ests,  sing 

prais^  and    say 

Cry.        a  •  gain 

cho   •   •    -    ru3 
nonts,  re  *  ply 


Hoar  frost  and  sum  •  mer 


-<a- 


m 


w^ 


^ 


Al 
Al 
Al 

Al 
Al 


le  -  la 
le  •  lu 
le  •  lu 

le  •  la 
le  -  la 


-msT'f 


glow, 


1 


-;+£P4f- 


»ggit' 


la. 
ia. 
ia. 


gy       ; 


2?- 
du  -  ly     paid: 


1 


heaven-Iy     song, 
lu     •     -     ia, 

mak  •     -    ing, 

to  the    Lord; 
we       a  -  dore. 

la  -     -     ia, 


g     J      jj 


Al 


16  •  lu 


ia. 


r-^rr~r 


That  Christ  the  King  ap  - 
Al     -     le  -  lu       - 


Al 
Al 
Al 
A) 


le  -  lu 
le-  lu 
le  •  lu 
le  '  la 


i 


I'^^^a 


proves; 
ia. 


la. 


*V  -  ^  - 


111 


ni  ! 


la 


|JV.l':!i! 
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FMlmlxviL 


P 


1^ 


_Ci. 


£ 
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1.  Qod   be   merciful 
ikto       . .      . . 


3.  Let  the  p^ple  , , 

6.  Lot  the  people  . . 

8.  Glory   be   to  the 

F&ther,  ar;d   . . 


i 


tSL. 


US,     and 


praise  tliee,  0 
praiae  thee,  0 

to       the 


bless  ub: 


God: 
God: 

Son: 


:fe^ 


FitoM  Bpoaii 


:& 


and  ehov  us  the 
light  of  his  coun- 
tenance, iad  be 

yio,  let 

yia,  let..     ,.     .. 


£lnd 


:s 


«? — «»■ 


J- 


mer  •  01- 

all     the 
all     the 

to      the 


m 


S 


ful  nn- 
peo  -  pie 
peo  -  pie 

Ho-ly 


■  ■  s 


3a: 


totta: 

praise  tbee.| 

praise  thee,| 

Qbg0t; 


2.  That  thy  w&y  may 
be 

4.  0  let  the  nations 
rej&ice    . . 


(C.  Then   shall   the 
e&rth  bring  . . 


7.  Gbd 


9.  As  it  was  in  thd 
be^nning,  is 
now,  and 


known  upon 
and       be 


forth     her 
shall , . 

ev.   •    er 


earth: 
glad: 

increase 
bless  U3 

shall  1)e 


thy  saving 


«  •  •  I 


for  thou  shalt  judge 
the  people  right- 
eously, and  gbv- 
ern  the     . . 

and  God,  even  our 
bwn 

and  all  the  ^nds  of 
the 


w^-  Id    . . 


health  &• 


na  -  tioDS 

God,  shall 
world  shall 

with  •  out 


mong  all 


up  •   on 

give  us  his 
fear     . . 

end.  A> 


oatioiuk 


earth* 

blessing, 
him. 

mesu 
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GLORIA  m  EXCELSIS." 


Arrakqhd  by  W.  H.  W.  Daslst. 


:S: 


1.  Glory  b^  to   ..     .. 

3>  Wo  praise  thee,  we 

hiUi  tbecb  we  . . 


d=:g= 


M 


God    on 
wor  •  ship 


3£ 


— « — 


high, 
thee, 


-<s>- 


andoneiltth     .. 

we  glorify  thoe^  we 
S    give  ihjnl(9  (0 . 


■jg  ■  •"  eg — 


S2I 


pe»oe,good- 


tim^  lor 


a 


s- 


wiU  toward 


tby  great 


neiL 


6I07* 


i 
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^OLORIA  IN   EXCELSlS"-(7o/(/>nu«i 


^ 


5.  That  takestaw&y  the 

6.  Thoa  that  takest 

awily  the  . . 

7.  Thou  that  sittest  at 

the  right  h&od  of 


Bong  all 


Q«ti0U4, 


P  •  on 

eushis 
ir     .. 

1  A. 


eartfat 

bleeeing.  | 
him.       J 


m 


Si 


8.  For  thou  5nly 

9.  Thoa  only,  O 

Christ,  with 
tike  ..     .. 


P 


S 


^ 


art 


Ho-ly 


holy; 


Ohost, 


thou    . 


art  most  high 
in  the 


f 
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m 


on  -  ly 


glorycf 


-gl'SJ  ' 


a 


art  the 


Qodtke 


icr- 


Lord; 


£!atber. 


zz 


=  ^= 


men.   A 


AJ. 
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I 
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riRBt  LINK.  AUTHOn.      HYMN. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have C.  Weiiley  441 

A  few  more  yeare  shall //.  Bonar  016 

A  (ountulri  of  Ufa  and  of C.  Wenley  589 

A  mighty  fortresM  Ili'ilije,  from  Luther  500 

A  thousand  oracle'  C.  We»ley      4 

Abide  with  me,  fast 11.  F.  Lyte  7S4 

Abraham,  when  severely C.  Wesley  480 

A(!CordinK  to  thy Montgotnery  701 

After  all  that  I  have C.  Wealey  244 

Again  our  weekly J.  Stennett  OH 

Ah!  Lord,  with C.  Wedey  451 

Ah  I  when  shall  I  awake "         401 

Ah  1  whither  shotild  I  go   "         24« 

Alas  1  and  did  my  Saviour     /.  Watts  160 

All  plory  to  God  in  the C.  Wenley  720 

All  noil  the  power  of A'.  Perronct  108 

All  honour  and  praise C.  Weiilcy  803 

All  people  that licthe  or  Hopkins    50 

All  praise  to  our C.  Wesley  747 

All  praise  to  the  Lamb "         788 

All  thanks  be  to  God "         742 

All  thanks  to  the  Lamb "         787 

Ail  thinffs  are  possible "         564 

All  who  Dear  tne loniah  Conder  896 

All  ye  that  pass  by C.  Wesley  162 

Almighty  llaker  of  my I.  Watts  846 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the "        472 

And  am  I  born  to  die C.  Wesley  853 

And  am  I  only  born  to '*        875 

And  are  we  yet  alive "         753 

And  can  it  be  that  I "         930 

And  lot  our  bodies  part "         759 

And  let  this  feeble  body "         604 

And  must  this  body  die "         854 

Angels,  from  the Montgomery  145 

Angels  your  march C.  Wesley  461 

Appointed  by  thee,  we '*         786 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise "         122 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise,  Thy "         126 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake "        467 

Art  thou  weary,  heavy Dr.  Neale  213 

Asleep  in  Jesus . .  .Mrs.  Maekay  852 

As  pants  the  hart Tate  and  Brady  300 

As  thy  day  thy Miss  Uavergal  502 

As  with  gladness,  men W.  C.  Dix  826 

At  even,  ere  the  sun H.  Twells  764 

Author  of  faith,  appea C.  Wesley  539 

Author  of  faith,  eternal "  81 

Author  of  faith,  to  thee "        289 

Author  of  faith,  we  seek <*        882 

Awake,  and  sing W.  Hammond   14 

Awalce,  my  soul BUhopKen  807 

Awoke,  our  •ouls,  *way I.Watta  868 

iwake,  ye  BAioti Elizabeth  Seott  647 


FIB8T  LINK.  AUTHOn.     HYM«. 

Away,  my  needless  fe(irn C.  Wesley  497 

Away  with  our  fears.  Our    "        202 

Away  wit  h  our  fei  rn  I  The    ••        801 

Away  with  ■    r  sorrow '•        628 

He  it  my  only  wisflom C,  Wesley  449 

He  Joyful  in  Oo<l,  all Montgomery    70 

Ucfcre  Jehovah's  awful 1,  Watti     7 

Before  the  great  Three T.  Olicert    40 

Begin,  my  hoijI,  some /,  Walts    47 

Behold,  how  good  a C.  Wesley  789 

Behold !  the  mountain M.  Bruce  714 

Behold  the  Saviour S.  Wesley,  sr.  166 

Behold  the  servant  of C.  Wesley  422 

Behold  the  sure /.  Watts  670 

Behold  us.  Lord,  a J.  ElUrton  750 

Being  of  beings,  God  of C.  Wesley    44 

Bid  me  of  men  beware "         443 

BlesHing,  honour,  thanks   "         869 

Blest  are  the  humble /.  Watts  341 

Blest  are  the  pure  in J.  Kei*le  528 

Blest  be  our  everlasting C.  Wesky    48 

Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  "         761 

Blest  be  the  tie  that J.  Fawcett  768 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet C.  Wesley  211 

Bread  of  the  world,  in Bp.  Ileber  706 

Brethren  in  Christ C.  Wesley  809 

Brief  life  is Bernard  of  Clugny  619 

Brightest  and  best  of Bp.  Heber  146 

Brother,  hast  thou J.  F.  Clarke  217 

But,  above  all,  lay  hold.. C.  Wesley  466 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady. .' Bp.  Heber  819 

By  secret  influence  from C.  Wesley  294 

Call  Jehovah  thy Montgomery    95 

Captain  of  Israel's  host C.  Wesley    98 

Captain  of  our  salvation "        798 

Cast  on  the  fidelity "        609 

Celebrate  Immanuel's "         149 

Centre  of  our  hopes  thou  **        771 

Children,  loud Mrs.  Steele  836 

Christ  is  coming J.  R,  Macduff  878 

Christ,  our  HeM,  gone C.  Wesley  412 

Christ,  the  Tjord,  is  risen  again M.  Weisse  176 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day C.  Wesley  174 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills ••        270 

Come,  all  who  truly  bear   "        695 

Come,  all  whoe'er  have  set "        612 

Come,  and  let  us  sweetly   "        766 

Come  away  to  the  skies "        864 

Come,  Christian Unktiown  818 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohost,  Honour 

C.  WetUydd* 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  One  "       Ml 
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riRST  I.INR.  AUTHOH.     IIVMN. 

Gome,  FftUier,  Son,  ^nd  Holy  Ohont,  To 

C.  Wi'»lr!/  707 
Ck>ine,  Father,  Hon,  uiid  Ituly  Uliofll,  Wlioiii 

C.  WfHl,'!!    II) 

Come,  holy,  crlcHtlnl  Dove "        HIU 

Come,  Holy  UhoHt,  all-quickoninK  tire,  Coiiio 

C.  Wcxli-u  fxlt 
Come,  Holy  (IhoHt,  all-(|iiicki>iiin^  lire,  ('niiu', 

nnii  in  me C.  U'c^/ci/  KSO 

Come,  Holy  tJhost,  in     .Itolnit  II.  of  Fiance  "203 

Come,  Holy  (Jhost,  onr  heiirls t'.  HV*i/c//  WM 

Come,  Holy  Ohost,  our  mouIs (,'.  Wfinley  IKS 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heuvotily /.  WattH  IS4 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  riiise C.  Wfulfi/  1!M 

Come  in,  tlwu  hleMcil Mont<jonirr)i  DtM) 

Come,  let  our  houIm Anne  Sti'de  ! > U 

Oome,  let  us  anew  our  Journey  pursue,  Roll 

C.  Wmki)  81)V! 
Come,  lot  us  anew  our  journey  purMue,  With 

C.  Wcdc!/  (i;«) 

Gome,  let  us  arise,  and "  Hi) 

Come,  let  us  aacend,  my .   "         0;U 

Oome,  let  us  join  our  eiieerful /.  WattM    41 

Come,  lot  us  ,  oin  our  friends C.  Wcdey  ()U(i 

Oome,  let  us  join  with    "         OKS 

Come,  lot  U8  to  the /.  Morrison  301 

Come,  let  us  use  the.     C.  WcHley  81)5 

Oome,  let  us,  who  in  Christ "         3  iG 

Oome,  my  soul,  thy  suit . .   J.  Newton  404 

Oome,  0  my  God,  the C.  Wesley  522 

Gome,  O  thou  allvictoriouH '  8G 

Oome,  O  thou.  .J.  Wcsle;/,froin  the  French  of 

Miuinine  Bourimwn  (i3S 

Come,  O  thou  Traveller C.  Wedcy  205 

Oome,  O  ye  sinners,  to  "         201) 

Come  on,  my  partners    "         513 

Come,  Saviour,  Jesus .Dr.  Byroin  531 

Come,  sinners,  to  the ('.  Weslcii  200 

Come,  sound  his  praise /.  Wattn    12 

Come,  thou  all-inspiring C.  Wexlei/  417 

Come,  thou  jlmi^fhty "  27 

Oome,  thcii  Coimueror  of    '•         727 

Oome,  t^iou  everlasting "         703 

Come,  <,hou  Fount  of A'.  Robinson  772 

Con'j,  tho»i  high  anil C.  Wesley  TOG 

Oome,  thou  long-expected "         144 

Oome,  thou  omniscient "         503 

Oome,  Wisdom,  Power "         792 

Gome,  ye  disconsolate 2\  Moore  214 

Oome,  ye  followers  of C.  Wesley  413 

Come,  ye  saints,  look J\  Kelly  176 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and J.  Hart  210 

Come,  ye  thankful Dean  AUord  910 

Oome,  ye  that  love  the ..T.^^  atts  837 

Oome,  ye  wearv  sinners C.  Wesley  218 

Comfort,  ye  mmisters  of "       487 

Oommit  thou  all  thy J.  Wesley 

from  Oerhardt  494 
Creator  Spirit,  by  whose Dryden  187 

Darkly  rose  the  guilty  momicg 164 

Day  of  wrath,  O Dean  Stanley, 

from  Thomat  of  Celano  882 

Deem  not  that  they IF.  (7.  Bryant  485 

Deepen  the  wound  thy C.  Wedey  567 

Depthofmeroy,  can  there "        248 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations 914 

Drooping  soul,  shake  o£f C.  Wesley  690 

Earth,  rejoice,  our  Lord C.  Wesley  740 

iMrtb.  with  all  tl^ ,C^urUm  80 


KMIHT  LINK.  AUTHUH      HUMMI 

Karth,  with  its  dark A  lire  Carey  84    )| 

Knterid  the  holy  phioe C.  W^nleu  18 

Ki|uip  me  for  the  war "  45    ]l 

Kternai  llcani  of  Li^lit "  48 

Kternal  depth  of  lovu "  «;   jl 
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Lord  of  the  Sabbath  Doddridge  012 

51'    liord  of  the  wide C.  Wesley  931 

,^1'Jliord  of  the  worlds  above /.  Watts  057 

8"«l,ord  over  all,  if  thou C.  Wesley 

Lord,  regard  my  eariitst ** 

Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  " 

Lord,  thou  host  bid  tliy " 

Lord,  thy  best  blessings '* 

Lord,  when  we  bend J.  />.  Carlyle  31)4 

Lord,  while  for  all Wreford  1)00 

Lord,  whom  winds  and C.  Wesley  929 

Love  Divine,  all  loves "         640 

l,owly  and  solemn Mrs,  Ilemans  862 


'God. 


.  C.  Wesley  8lJ 

61)1 

201 

..Newman    ui 

.  C.  Wesley  6lf 

.        "         3:. 

51 

111 

"  5Sfl 

../.  Watts  oiii 

.C.  Wesley  381 
6(ii 
31 
311 
31 
'*  7(' 
./.  Watts  71 

9li| 

C.  Wesley  7 

"         C-iil 

"       8rr 

.......      "      m 

..SuE.  Denny  721) 

C.  Weslt^  612 

"         7-H 

W.  M.  Punshon  438 

^ 205 

<'rom  Tersteegen, 
m.byj.  Wesley    161 
C.  Wesley  8791 
43j 
naryL.Dvmean  627 

/.  Watts  281 
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J.  H.  Oumey  427 
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Make  haste,  0  man,  to //.  lionar  233 

Ma.ster,  1  own  thy  lawful C.  Wesley  582 

Meet  and  right  it  is  to "         375 

Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing "  57 

Messiah,  full  of  grace "         733 

Messiah,  joy  of  everv "  75 

.Mi;,'hty  One,  before »'.  C.  Bryant  924 

.More  love  to  thee Mrs,  E.  Prentiss  398 

.Mortal^  awake  !  with S,  Medley  140 

.Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain 917 

•My  faith  looks  up  to Hay  Palmer  400 

My  God,  and  Father,  while  I  stray  

Charlotte  Elliott  600 

My  God,  how  endlesc /,  Watts  809 

My  God,  how  wonderful F.  W.  Faber    88 

My  God,  I  am  thine C.  Wesley  351 

My  God  1  I  know,  I  feel  "         604 

My  God,  if  I  may  call  thee "         287 

My  God,  my  God,  to  thee *'         277 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all "        359 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own Doddridge  420 

.My  heart  and  voice  I J3.  Rhodes  123 

My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God C.  Wesley    17 

My  heart  is  full  of  Christ    "  18 

My  heavenly  home  is Wm.  Hunter  763 

My  Saviour,  how  shall  I C.  Wesley  128 

My  Shepherd  will  supply /.  Watts  362 

My  soul  inspired  with C.  Wesley    20 

My  Boul,  through  my  **         702 

My  sufiferings  all  to  thee C.  Wenlcy  283 

My  time:s  are  in  thy W.  F.  Lloyd  496 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee.Jfrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams  399 

Never  further  than Mrs.  Charles  161 

New  every  morning  ia John  Keble  806 

None  is  like  Jeshurun's C.  Wesley  643 

Not  all  the  blood  of J.  Watts  Ibl 

Not  your  own,  but Miss  Havergal  593 

Now,  even  now,  I  yield C.  Weuey  044 

Now  I  have  found  the  groimd 

Trans,  by  J.  Wesley  from  Rothe  370 
Now  in  parting,  Father. H.  Bonar  704 
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Now,  u  f^rd,  fulfil  thy  pleasure 92'i 

Now,  the  sowing .Mim  Havergal  437 

O  Almighty  God  of  love C.  Wwt/ei/  504 

O  OhriHt,  the  Lord  of Hay  Palmer  718 

O  come,  and  dwell  in  me C.  Wesley  620 

O  co\ild  I  speak  the J.  Medley  116 

O  day  of  rest  and lip.  Wordsworth  668 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with    W.  Covper  280 

O  for  a  faith  that W.  H.  Bathurst  470 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise C.  Wesley  614 

()  for  a  thousaml  tongues  "  1 

O  for  that  temlerness  of '•         304 

0  glorious  hope  of  perfect '*         686 

O  God,  how  often W.  M.  Bunting  804 

O  God,  if  thou  art  love C.  Weslejf  823 

O  God,  my  God,  my  Al! "         366 

O  God,  most  merciful  and "        660 

O  God,  my  hope,  my "         674 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by Doddridge    91 

O  God,  of  good  the C.  Wesley    60 

O  God  of  our  forefathers "         663 

0  God  1  our  help  in  ages /.  Watts  840 

O  God,  our  strength Harriet  AvJber    64 

O  God,  thou  bottomless C.  Wesley    63 

<)  God,  thy  faithfulness  I    "         611 

()  God,  thy  righteousness  "         916 

O  God,  to  whom,  in  flesh "         330 

O  God,  what  offering  shall "         683 

O  happy  day  that  fixed Doddridge  807 

O  happy  is  the  man  who /.  Watts  926 

O  heavenly  King,  look C.  Wesley  349 

O  how  happy  are  they "         362 

O  how  happy  are  we "         363 

O  how  shall  a  sinner .        "         896 

O  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  we "         662 

O  Jesus,  let  me  bless  thy "         291 

O  Je  lis,  let  thy  dying  cry ••         637 

0  Jesus,  source  of  calm ••         681 

O  joyful  sound  of  gospel "         618 

O  Kmg  of  kings,  thy  blessing  shed   002 

0  Lamb  of  God,  once C  Wesley  168 

0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep "        126 

O  let  the  prisoners' "        888 

O  let  us  our  own  works "         016 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose J.  Neale  672 

0  Lord,  while  we Mary  Bowly  690 

O  Love  divine  and J.  S.  B  Monsell  814 

O  Love  <livine,how  sweet    J.  Wesley  684 

O  Love  divine,  what  hast  ...        "         154 

O  Love,  I  languish  at  thy "         572 

O  my  offended  God "         260 

O  paradise,  O  paradise F.  W.  Faber  622 

O  praise  our  God SirH.W.  Baker  920 

O  Saviour,  precious Miss  Havergal  778 

O  Saviour,  thou  thy  love C.  Wesley  671 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God Montgomery  193 

0  Sun  of  Righteousness J.  Wesley  302 

0  that  I  could,  in  every C.  Wesley    36 

O  that  I  could  my  Lord "         276 

0  that  I  could  repent,  O "        262 

0  that  I  could  repent,  With "         248 

0  that  I  could  revere "         261 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  were "        632 

O  that  now  the  Church "        667 

O  that  thou  wouldst  the "        811 

O  the  infinite  cares "        802 

O  thou  eternal  Viotim C.  Wesley  158 

O  thou  God  of  my T.  Oliven  116 

O  thou  good  Samaritaa C.  Wesley  886 

O  thou,  our  Saviour "        534 
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0  thou  that  hear'st  when /.  WatU  261 

O  thou  to  whom  arohangels  raide 87 

O  thou  to  whom  in J.  Pifriwnt  66S 

O  thou  to  whose  all- C.  Wetlcy  484 

O  thou  who  cameet  from "        418 

O  thou  who  driest  the T.  Moore  493 

O  thou  who  haet  in  every  age  .  .£.  II.  Dnmrt  927 

O  thou  who  haat  our C.  Weitleu  29;J 

O  thou  whom  all  thy "  83 

O  thou  whom  fair  my  soul "         29<J 

O  thou  whom  once  lacy "         828 

O  tlio"'  whose  otferinst  on  "         IM 

C  thou  wlicse  own \V.  C.  lirnant  071 

O  'tis  enough,  my  Ood C.  Wesley  32rj 

0  unexhausted  grace "         249 

O  what  hath  Jesus  l)ought "         005 

O  what  shall  1  Jo  my "         848 

0  when  shall  we  sweetly "        864 

O  where  are  kings  and A.C.  Coxe  713 

O  where  shall  rest Montgomftii  234 

O  why  did  I  my  Saviour C,  Wesley  278 

O  wondrous  puwer  of "         380 

O  worship  the  King Sir  It.  Orant    29 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills W.  Williams  720 

Omnipotent  Lord,  my G.  Wepley  478 

One  more  day's  work Amm  Warner  780 

One  sole  baptismal G.  liobinson  058 

One  sweetly  solemn Phcehe  Carey  032 

On  all  the  earth  thy C.  Wesley  717 

On  Jordan's  stormy S.  Stennctt  608 

On  the  mountain-top T.  Kelly  745 

Once  thou  didst  on  earth C.  Wesley  548 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers  ..S.  Baring  Gould  740 

Open,  Lord,  my  inward C.  Wesley  542 

Other  ground  can  no  man "        411 

Our  country's  voice Mrs.  Andersov  715 

Our  Father,  God,  who A.  Ju(hi  i  306 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from C.  Wesley  179 

Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty "     "   010 

Out  of  the  deep  1  cry "         320 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee.  .iWr<t.  Ji'.  E.  Marcy  492 
Out  on  life's  dark E.  H.  Deivart  935 

Parent  of  good,  thy C.  M'eslcy    66 

Partners  of  a  glorious "         768 

Peace  be  on  tliis  house "         816 

Peace,  doubting  heart,  ray "*         489 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark /.  Watts  1 13 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye J.  Kempthome    81 

Praise  ve  the  Lord;  'tis /.Watts  105 

Prayer  ia  the  soul's Montgomery  Shi 

Prisoners  of  hope,  arise C.  Wesley  527 

Prisoners  of  hope,  be  "        660 

Priwners  of  hope,  lift  up  "        549 

Raise  the  psalm :  let E.  Churton    82 

Regardless  now  lof  things C.  Wesley  325 

Return,  and  come  to  God "        232 

Return,  O  wanderer Dr.  Hastings  220 

Rook  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Toplofty  160 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus  ..Mrs.  Van  Alstym  859 

Safely  through  another J.  Newton  646 

Salvation!  O  the  joyful I.  WatU  347 

Saviour,  again  to  thy J.  Ellerton  666 

Saviour,  breathe  an J.  Edmeston  817 

Saviour,  oast  a  pitying C.  Wetley  272 

Saviour  from  sin,  I  wait ••        687 

Saviour.  I  now  with  shame    "        286 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  ..DorotAj/  A.  Thrupp  834 
Saviour  of  all,  to  thee 0.  WetUy  886 
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Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  C,  Wesley  48i 

Saviour  of  men,  thy J.J.  Win.Uer  66( 


Wesley  76( 
69( 
61 
6fc( 

"         27i 


Saviour  of  sinful  men 0, 

Saviour  of  the  sin-sick 

Saviour,  on  me  the  grace 
Saviour,  on  me  the  want  . 
Savio'T,  Prince  of  Isrpel's 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many A.  C.  Coxe  72! 

Saviour,  we  know  thou C.  Wesley  73 

Saviour,  we  now  rejoice "  7 

Saviour,  when  in Sir  R.  Grant  111 

Saviour,  while  my  heart I.  Burton  831 

Saviour,  whom  our.   C.  WeMey  72' 

Sec  how  great  a  flame "         78! 

Sec  Israel's  gentle Doddridge  68) 

See,  Jesus,  thy  dixoiples C.  Wesley  74' 

Set',  sinners,  in  the  gospel '*         22' 

Servant  of  nil,  to  toil  for "         42i 

Servant  of  God,  well  done "         86j 

Servants  of  Ciirist Mrs.  Sigoum^y  42(i 

Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble J.  Wesley, 

trans,  from  Winkler  67! 

She  loved  her  Saviour W.  Cutter  92 

Shepherd  divine,  our C.  Wesley  39t 

ShejilRTd  of  souls,  wit  il "         7111 

Slieplierd  of  tender Clement  of  A  lex.  83! 

Show  ).ity,  Lord ;  O  Lovd i.  Watts  26! 

Shriiik'mtr  from  the  cold C.  Wesley  86U 

Since  tlif  Son  hath  made "         54 

Sing,  till  in  heaven,  at   '*         14' 

S;ng  to  the  great  Jehovah's   "         8! 

Sing  t.)  the  Lord J.  S.  B.  Monscll  901 

Singinjr  f'-r  Jesus Miss  Havergal  71 

Sinners,  o'ooy  the  gospel C.  Wesley  201 

Sinners,  t  urn,  why  will  ye "         21 

Sinners,  vour  hearts  lift ....        "         20(i 

Softly  fatles  the S.  F.  Smith  66i 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise C.  Wesley  45 

Sonof  God,  if  thyfree "         38 

Son  of  thy  Sire's  eternal J,  Wesley    T, 

Son.s  of  God,  triumphant C.  Wesley  17i 

Sovereign  of  all  the Doddridge  18( 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy ,  ..Montgomery  421 

Spirit  Divine,  attend Dr.  A .  Heed  183| 

Spirit  of  Faith,  come C.  Wesley    86 

Spirit  of  Truth,  essential "        040| 

Stand  the  Omnipotent "         874 

Stand  up,  stand  up. O.  DiMeld,jr.  777 

Stay,  thou  insulted C.  Wesley  286 

Still  for  thy  loving-kindness ' '         303 

Still,  Lord,  I  languish  for. 


Strong  Son  of  God Tennyson  9281 

Stupendous  height  of C.  Wesley  133 1 

Summoned  my  labour  to "         42*  | 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou     J.  Keble  804 1 

Surrounded  by  a  host  of C.  Wesley  464 

Sweet  is  the  memory  of /.  Watts    04 

Sweet  is  the  sunlight Punshon  646 1 

Sweet  is  the  work /.  Watt$  643 

Sweet  Che  moments Allen  and  Shirley  168 

Swell  the  anthem,  raise N.  Strong  907  [ 

Take  my  life  and MiisHavergal  699| 

Take  the  name  of Mrs.  L.  Baxter  7741 

Talk  with  us,  Lord C.  Wesley  Seol 

Tender  Shepherd From,  the  Oennan  8681 

Terrible  thought  1  shall C.  Wetley  2861 

Thft  day  ia  past  and  over Dr.  Neale,       I 

from  Anatoliue  8121 

The  day  of  wrath Sir  W.  Seott  886 

The  earth  with  all  her CWMtty   «| 
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.  V.  H'enley  48 jThe  God  ol  Abraham T.  Olivera    38 

..J.J.  Wiiuler  m  The  great  archangel's C.  Wetley  883 

0,  We»ley  76(  The  head  that  once  was T.  Kelly  137 

"        fig(  The  heavens  declare  thy /.  Watts  709 

"        Qi;  The  hour  of  my M.  Bruce  849 

"        6fc(  The  Lord  descended '/'.  Sternhold    49 

'•         27i  The  Lord  is  King C.  Wesley  708 

A.  C.  Coxe  72;  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns /.  V/atts    22 

C.  Wesley  73    The  Lord's  my  Shepherd ^attifiK  vernon  363 

"  7(    The  Lord  of  earth  and C.  Wedey  891 

.  Sir  R.  Grant  11;    The  Lord  of  Sabbatli S.  Weslen,  jr.  650 

/.  Burton  83    The  Lord  our  God C.  T.  Winchester  677 

C.  Wesley  72;    The  morning  bright  with  ros}- 821 

. . . .         "         78i    '"he  morning  flowers S.  Wesley,  jr  845 

...  Doddridge  68}    The  morning  light  is S.  F.  Smith  743 

C.  Wesley  74^The  people  that  in C.  Wenley  373 


The  praying  spirit  breathe. 


ilm.  Sitjoumey  42a 

J.  Wesley, 

rans.  from  Winkler  678 

W.  Cutter  923 

C.  Wesley  39( 

•••   "        711 

..Clement  of  Alex.  838 

•   1.  Watts  25!) 

C.  Wesley  86U 

"         641 

"         143 

"         89( 

■ .  J.  S.  B.  Moiucll  90! 

. .  Miss  Havergal  78S 

C.  Wesley  20S 

"         2111 

........         "         20(1 

S.  F.Smith  65C 

C.  Wesley  464 

"        334 

«/.  Wesley    f 

C.  Wesley  17i 

Doddridge  186 

...Montgomery  429 
....Dr.  A.  Heed  188 

C.  Wesley    86 

"        (140 

.....  "        874 

..O.DuMeld,jr.  777 

C.  Wesley  28fi 

•'         303 

•<  '*'^.o 

Tennyson  928 

C.  Wesley  133 

"         424 

J.  Keble  804 

C.  Wesley  464 

.. /.  Watts    94 

Punshon  646 

/.  Watte  843 

lien  and  Shirley  168 
N.  Strong  907 

■  Mist  Havergal  699 1 
Mrs.  L.  Baxter  7741 

C.  Wesley  30o| 

•am  the  German  8581 
....C.  Wetley  2801 
...Dr.Neak,  I 
/>■<»»  iinatoffiM  81t 
..£Kr  W.  SeoU  886 1 
CWethy   «8 
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42^  The  promise  of  my 
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The  Saviour,  when  to Doddridge  678 

The  spacious  firmament Addison  104 

The  Spirit  of  the  Lord C.  Wesley  231 

The  thing  my  God  dotii "         524 

Thee,  Jesus,  full  of  truth "         4;»0 

Thee,  Jesus,  thee,  the "         '200 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord 120 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal /.  Watts  a41 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength 

From  Schcffier,  trans.  J.  Wesley  371 

There  is  a  fountain  filled Cowper  242 

There  is  a  land  of  pure I.  Watts  609 

Tliere  is  no  night Iluntinadnn  613 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's Falier  225 

Tliis  child  we  dedicate S.  Gibnan  603 

This  stone  to  tliee  in Montgomery  669 

This,  this  is  he  that C.  Wesley  l.-iO 

This,  this  is  the  God  we     J.  Hart  ;{56 

Thou  art  gone  to  the . .  lip.  Heber  865 

Thou  art  the  Way G.  W.  Doane  134 

Thou  God  of  glorious C.  Wesley  876 

Tliou  God  of  power J.  Walker    30 

Thon  God  of  truth  and C.  Wesley  791 

Thou  God  that  answerest  . .     "         557 

Thou  God  unsearchal)le "         298 

Thou  great  mysterious  "         288 

Thou  great  Redeemer J.  Ccnnick  135 

Thou  hidden  God,  for C.  Wesley  312 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God 

J.  Wesley,  from  Tersteegen  573 

Thou  hidden  Source  of C.  Wesley  132 

Thou,  Jesus,  thou  my "         423 

Thoi'  Judge  of  quick  and  "         856 

T'.ou  liamb  of  God,  thou 

J.  Wesley,  from  liichter  483 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  blest C.  Wesley  44.'i 

Tiiou,  Lord,  on  whom  I "         466 

Thcu  Man  of  griefs   "         327 

Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel "         355 

Thou  Son  of  God,  whose "  87 

Thou,  the  great  eternal "  50 

Thou,  true  and  only. .  J.  Wesley,  from  Lange    65 

Thou  very  pasrhal  Lamb C.  Wesley  158 

Thou  who  hast  in Mrs.  Buhner  ('73 

Thou  whose  almighty J.  Marriott    25 

Th'^vgh  ;  :.ture's  strength Olivers    39 

Through  the  day  thy  love T.  Kelly  825 

Tliy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  . .   C.  Wesley    43 

Thy  faithfulness,  Lord "         226 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O H.  Bonar  501 

■Tis  finished,  the C.  Wesley  161 

'Tig  thine  alone  E.  F.  Hatfield  919 

To  God  the  only  wise I.  Wattt    IS 


riRST  LINR.  AUTHOR.     RTHM. 

To  the  haven  of  thy C.  WetUy  6M 

To  the  hills  I  lift  mine "  100 

To  us  a  child  of  royai "  148 

Td  thee,  great  God  of "  fi76 

Tremendous  God,  with "  884 

True  and  faithful  Witness "  878 

Try  us,  O  God,  and  search "  888 

Unchangeable,  all-perfect   C.  Wesley    64 

Unchangeable,  almighty "         886 

Unclean,  of  life  and  hsart J,  Wesley  269 

Unveil  thy  bosom /,  Watts  861 

Urge  on  your  rapid C.  Wesley  459 

Us,  who  climb  thy  holy "         416 

Vain,  delusive  world C.  Wesley  547 

Victim  Divine,  thy  grace .        "        697 

Vital  sp:irk  of  heavenly A.  Pope  857 

Watched  l)y  the  world's C,  Wenley  447 

Watchman,  tell  us Sir  J.  Bowring  738 

Weary  of  wandering C.  Wesley  267 

We.iry  souls,  that  wander "         222 

^Ve  bring  no  glittering Harriet  Phillips  330 

Weep  not  for  a  brother C.  Wesley  863 

We  give  immortal  praise /.  Watts    21 

We  give  thee  but  thine W.  W.  How  921 

We  know,  by  faith,  we C.  Wesley  617 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of /.  Watts  651 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus  . .  Jos.  Scriven  773 

What  am  I,  ()  thou C.  Westei/  372 

What  could  your "         216 

What  equal  honours /.  Watts    55 

What  is  our  calling's  C.  Wesley  520 

Wliat  is  there  here  to '*         603 

What  I  never  speak  one "         580 

What  shall  I  do  my  God "         616 

What  shall  we  offer  our J.  Wesley, 

trs.  from  Spangenberg    64 

When  all  thy  mercies,  () Addiion    92 

When  [  can  retui  my  title /.  Watts  491 

When  Israel,  of  the Sir  W.  Scott  101 

When  I  survey  the /.  Watts  162 

When  gathering  clouds Sir  Ji.  Grant  486 

When,  gracious  Lord C.  V/esley  284 

When,  his  salvation J,  King  828 

When,  my  Saviour,  sliall C.  Wesley  697 

When  our  heads  are Milman  603 

When  quiet  in  my  house C.  Wesley  641 

When  shall  thy  love "         247 

When  shall  we  meet A.  A.  Watts  760 

When  this  passing McCheyne  860 

When  this  song  of W.C.  Bryant  770 

Where  high  the  heavenly Bruce  180 

Where  shall  my  wonrlerir.g C.  Wesley  223 

Where  shall  true  believers "         872 

Wherefore  should  1  make "         869 

Wherewith,  ()  Ocd,  shall "         257 

Wliile  dead  in  trespasses C.  WeMey  238 

While  o'er  the  deep  thy Burgess  932 

While,  with  ceaseless J.  Mewton  893 

Who  ai  e  these  arraj'ed C.  Wesley  625 

Who  can  describe  the 1.  Watts  230 

Who  h»th  slighted  or C.  Wesley  646 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide "        462 

Who  Jesus  our  example "        798 

Whom  Jesus'  l)loo<l  doth "        188 

Why  do  we  mourn /.  Watte  848 

Why  not  nov»-,  my  God C.  Wesley  876 

Why  Bliould  I  till "       306 

Why  thoold  the  children J.  Watte  186 
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rmrr  lins.  author.   uYva. 

Why  should  we  start,  ana /.  Watt»  84S 

Wilt  thou  hear  the Mr$%  C.  L.  Rice  837 

With  broken  heart  and Elv»n  262 

With  (floriouB  clouds C.  Wesley  809 

With  joy  we  hail Harriet  Auber  649 

With  Joy  we  lift  our T.  Jervis    84 

With  joy  we  meditate .  /.  Watts  136 

Woe  to  the  men  on  earth  who C.  Wesley  235 

Work,  for  the  night  is Annie  L.  Walker  782 

Worship,  and  thanks. ..............  C,  Wesley  474 

Would  Jesus  have  the » '*       166 

Wretched,  helpless,  and "       821 


FIRST  LINE.  AUTHOR.     HTMN. 

Ye  faithful  souls,  who C.  WeaUy  666 

Ye  humble  souls,  that Doddridge  171 

Ye  neighbours  and C.  Wesley  228 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  hear "        688 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your *'        786 

Ye  thirsty  for  God,  to "        227 

Ye  virgin  souls,  arise  *'         880 

Yes,  from  this  instant "         297 

Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am "        266 

Young  men  and  mudens..... "  23 

Zion  stands  with  hills T.  Kelly  GW 
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DOXOLOGIES,   BENEDICTIONS  AND  CHANTS. 
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riKST  LINE.  NO. 

And  Jesus  said.  Suffer  little 16 

Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread 4 

■Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord 6 

Father,  live,  by  all  things  feared 11 

God  be  merciful  unto  us . .  18 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high 19 

Holy  and  Infinite  !  Viewless 14 

Holy  Father,  fount  of  light 8 

JLct  tiM  voice  of  all  creation 9 


FIKST  LIVK.  KO. 

Lord,  dismisij  us  with  thy  blessing.  Bid 12 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Fill 13 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 7 

Praise  G^,  from  whom  all 3 

Praise  the  Father,  throned  in 10 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  '7 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  The 1 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Who 2 

We  praise  thee,  O  God 16 

We  thank  thee.  Lord,  for  this  our.  ......* 6 


AUTHOR.     RTMN. 

. ..C.  Wealey  S56 

..Doddridge  171 

...C.Wesley  228 

688 

785 

227 

••         880 

"         297 

••         266 

23 

....T.Kelly  666 


::      INDEX  TO  EACH  VERSE,       , 

EXCEPTING  THE  FIRST  ONE  OF  EVERY  HYMN. 


The  Figurei  denote  the  Number  qf  the  Hymn. 
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sing,  Bid 12 

sing,  Fill 13 

iviour 7 

3 

10 

17 

)8t.  The 1 

«t,  Who 2 

I; 16 

>ur fl 


A  broken  beart  .  2S9 
A  clod  of  UvlnK  .  813 
A  cotintry  far  from  602 
Acountry  ofjoy .  630 
Afaittaftilwltu<>ss  423 
A  faltb  tbat  keeps  470 
Afaltb  that  Bliin&<i  470 
A  few  moro  Sab- .  616 
A  few  more  sti  inns  (;I6 
A  fow  more  iitnig-  616 
A  few  more  mins .  616 
A  glxuce  of  thine.  fi3 
A  giiilty,  weak.  .  241 
A  heart  In  every  .  514 
A  beart  resigned .  514 
A  beart  thy  Joys  .  537 
A  beart  ivith  grief  248 
A  bidden  Ond.  .  298 
A  house  we  call  .  626 
A  humble,  lowly.  514 
A  land  of  com.  .  685 
A  pardon  written.  209 
A  patient,  a  Tic- .  681 
A  rest,  where  all .  617 
ASaTiourborn  .  148 
A  aenrant's  form .  123 
A  sinner,  saved  .  795 
A  stranger  in  the.  602 
A  thousand  ages .  840 
A  touch,  a  word  .  S30 
Abba,  Father  I  .  .  641 
Abide  with  me  .  804 
Abundant  sweet-  365 
Acceptance  thro'.  653 
According  as  bor.  926 
Adorned  by  their.  606 
After  aU  that  I  .  336 
Ah  I  canst  thou  .  297 
Ah  I  do  not  of  my  224 
Ah !  give  me,  Lord, 

myself.  ...  296 
Ah  t  give  me,  Lord, 

the  tender  .  .  267 
Abl  Lord,  U  thou  268 
Ah  t  Lord  Jesui  .  858 
Ah,  no!  IstlU.  .  238 
Ah  I  show  me  .  .  S26 
Ah  I  show  me  that  356 
Ah  I  what  avails  .  247 
Ah  I  when  shall  .  69 
Ah  I  wherefore  .  284 
Ah  t  whither  could  384 
All  creatures, 

numerous  ■■  .  107 
All  creatores, 

praiMthe  .  .  66 
All  bail.  Mum-  .  647 
All  tavltod  by .  .8.53 
AUmajfromtalm  200 
All  my  dlMHe  .  .  329 
AU  my  promisea .  898 
All  my  traaaura  li  688 
AU  needful  grace.  79 
All  power  is  to  .708 
AU  power  to  our.  178 
AU  the  day  long.  »1 
AU  the  struggle  .  64S 
All  they  aronnd  .  M 
AU  thine  attrtbutw  56 

Z6 


AU  things  ard  pos-  554 
AU  things  in  thee  66 
All  through  the  .  821 
Almighty  God,  to  21 
AmoMgtIic  nations  714 
An  uuregciicrate  312 
And  all,  0  Lord  .  764 
And  art  thou  not  329 
And  can  I  yet  de-  247 
And  duly  shall  .  42» 
And  I  have .  .  .779 
And  if  our  fellow-  747 
And  in  the  g^reat .  874 
And  let  those  learn  677 
And  may  they  by  918 
And  not  this  land  903 
And  now  we  fight  619 
And  O  I  when  ga-  101 
And  oh !  when 

eartlily  ...  902 
And  oh  I  when  I  .  48ti 
And  see,  O  Lord  .  !I19 
And  shall  my  sins  5U9 
And  shall  we  not.  742 
And  shall  wetben  184 
And  since  the  Lord 828 
And  some  have  .  764 
And  that  I  never .  249 
And  thou,  O  ever.  45 
And  though  thli .  606 
And  we  believe  .  921 
And  we,  0  Lord  .  690 
And  when,  by .  .900 
And  when  on  Joy-  399 
And  when  redeem- 262 
And  when  these  .  701 
And  when  thy.  .  51 
And  will  this  sov-  22 
And  ye,  beneath .  141 
Angel  of  gospel  .  158 
Angel-powen  the  624 
Angels  and  arch-  740 
Angels,  assist  our  113 
Aiigols  now  are  .  116 
Anger  and  sloth  622 
Answer  that  gra-  587 
Answer  thy  mer-  133 
A|>ostles,  prophets  607 
Appetir  BA  when  of  167 
Arabia's  desert  .  721 
Are  there  no  foes  472 
Are  we  weak  and  773 
Arise,  O  Gml  .  .  10 
Arm  nic  with  306,  441 
Around  u"  rolls  .  760 
Arr.iye<!  in  glori-  854 
Arrayed  in  mortal  120 
Art  tuou  my  Fa- .  827 
Art  thou  not  able  621 
Art  thou  the  God.  731 
As  dew  upon  the .  301 
As  flowers  their  .  16 
As  giants  may.  .  686 
As  In  the  ancient  467 
Aa  labourer!  In  .  686 
As  lightning  laun-  7S1 
As  moon  ana  itan  937 
Asiainonmea-  .  706 
Aa  round  Jenuw-  461 


As  soon  08  In  him  589 
As  the  apple  of  an  318 
As  the  bright  Sun  C85 
As  the  winged  .  893 
As  tkey  offered  .  8M 
As  with  joyful.  .  826 
Asbuuied  of  Jesus  469 
Asleep  la  Jesus  .  852 
Assembled  here  .  194 
Assert  thy  cl.oim .  615 
Assure  my  con-  .  186 
Astonished  at  thy  CO 
AtJeaiis's  call.  .  639 
At  last  I  own  It  .  S60 
At  once  they  .  .  606 
At  the  name  of  .  774 
Attended  by  the  .  448 
Author  of  faith  .  282 
Autliorofthenew  201 
Awed  by  a  nior-  679 
Aw  bile  in  flesh    .  756 

BaiHe  the  crooked  382 
Bane  and  bles.sing  169 
Baptized  into  the 

Father's  ...  690 
Baptized  Into  the 

Holy  .  .  .  690 
Ba]itize  the  na-  .  193 
Barren  and  with-  891 
Bo  all  ray  added  .  535 
Be  darkness,  at  .  193 
Be  faith,  which  .  428 
Be  grace  (I'oni .  .  691 
Be  It  according  to 

thywiU  ...  323 
Be  It  according  to 

thy  word  .  .  330 
Be  it  according  to 

thy  word,  Now.  289 
Be  it  according  to 

thy  word,  Ro-  .  620 
Be  it  so,  they  all .  624 
Be  it  weariness  .  413 
Be  near  nio  when  163 
Be  our  strength  .  833 
He  still  and  303,  710 
Bo  this  my  one  .  876 
Be  thou  exalted  .  17 
Be  thi)u  my  Cour.- 120 
Bo  thou  my  Joy  .  680 
B<' thou  my  shield  393 
B'!  thou,  0  iMve  .  572 
Be  thou.  0  Kock  .  481 
Bo  thou  our  soul's  812 
Bear  the  lambs  .  83.1 
Before  me  place  in  876 
Before  my  eyes  of  309 
Before  ray  fait'u's  674 
BeforeourFallmr's  758 
Before  the  hi  lis  <n  840 
Before  the  Sav-  .  40 
Before  the  throne  181 
Bofore  thy  sheep.  634 
Before  thy  throne  84 
Before  lu  make  .  637 
Before  we  quit*  .  8M 
Behold,  tbr  ma  .  377 
BehoMhlm.alI  .  iM 


Behold  I  fall  be-  259 
Behold  me  wait-  240 
Behold  the  Lamb  234 
Being  of  beings  .  16 
Believing  on  my .  616 
BeUevini,  we  re- 
joice ....  157 
Beloved  for  Jesiu'  735 
Bend  the  stubborn  204 
Beneath  thy  sha-  386 
Bent  to  redeem  a  75 
Boaido  all  waters  4'29 
Better  a  day  thy .  659 
Better  than  my  .  609 
Beyond  my  high-  661 
Beyond  the  bounds513 
Beyond  the  flight  861 
Beynnd  the  heav-  677 
Beyr.nd  tb<-  reach  685 
Bevond  this  vale  234 
Bid  the  whoiti .  .  729 
Bless  the  Lord  .  SO 
Bless  us  here  .  ,  704 
Bless  we  then  our  723 
Blessed  and  holy .  26 
Blessed  Sun  of  .  204 
Blessing  and  hon-  73 
Blessing,  and  .  .  888 
Blessings  abound  707 
Blessings  from  his  907 
Blessings  on  all  ho  '200 
Blest  are  the  men 

80.  341 
Blest  are  the  pure  841 
Blost  are  the  saints  80 
Bleut  are  the  souls 

80,  341 
Blest  are  the  suf-  341 
Blest,  0  Israel  .  543 
Blest  river  of  sal-  743 
BUnd  are  we,  and  770 
Blind  fr<ira  my  .  240 
Blind  unbelief  .  00 
Bold  Shan  I  stend  131 
Born  into  the  .  .868 
Born  thy  people  .  144 
Boimd  down  with  237 
Bound  on  the  altar  567 
Boundless  wisdom  594 
Bowed  down  be-  393 
Bow  thine  ear,  In  34 
BrcaJc  from  bis  BUI 
Break  olT  the  yoke  532 
Break  off  your  .  172 
Breathe  on  us,  I,ord, 

in 748 

Breathe  on  us,  Lord, 

our 646 

Bread  the  shadow  Vi2 
Build  us  in  one  .  410 
Burdened  with  a.  218 
Burdened  with  .  264 
BuHfdinaln  .  .  287 
But,  above  all.  .  443 
But  ah  I  how  wide  270 
But  art  thou  not .  277 
But  both  In  Jesus  169 
But  Ohrist,  the  .  167 
But  drops  of  grief  166 


But  for  thy  truth  286 
But  givo  to  Christ  923 
But  God-made  Oeria  4 
But  hast  thou.  .  733 
ButlsbaUshara.  643 
Bat  is  It  possible.  666 
But  let  them  still  463 
But  let  us  hasten  751 
But  let  a  place  be  805 
But  lo  t  a  place  he  806 
But  lying  darkly.  633 
But  0 1  above .  .  349 
But  0 1  how  .  .  378 
But  0 1  thou  .  .  446 
But  01  what  .  .  130 
But  0 1  when  that  969 
But  raise  your  .  171 
But  saints  are .  .  105 
But  sinners,  flUcd  881 
But  soon  he'U  .  .  166 
But  soon  the  Vio-  133 
But  that  my  .  .  894 
But  their  father  .  28 
But  their  greatest  673 
But  there's  a  voice  241 
But  those  who  find  110 
But  thou  art  not  .  653 
But  thou  they  say  240 
But  though  my  .  257 
But  thou  wilt  heal  403 
But  timorous  .  .  609 
But  we.  who  now.  883 
But  when  we  view  3 
But  while  thou  .505 
B\it  who  sh!iU  .  .  68 
But  wIU  Indeed  .  669 
By  day,  along  the.  101 
By  death  and  heU  467 
By  faith  the  upper  4 
By  faitb  we  al-  .  628 
By  faith  we  are  .  631 
By  faith  we  know  81 
By  faith  we  now  .  883 
By  faith  wo  see  .  47s 
By  faith  we  take  .  703 
By  him  the  clouds  906 
By  him  who  .  .  882 
Byrne,  Omy  Sa-.  334 
By  thee  the  vie-  .  48 
By  the  Father.  .  306 
By  the  sacred  .  .  118 
By  thine  agoniz- .  698 
By  thine  hour  of .  118 
By  thine  unerring  98 
By  this  the  blest .  194 
By  thy  deep  expir-  il8 
By  thy  hands  the  870 
By  thy  helpless  .  118 
By  thy  reconciling  40T 
By  thy  Spirit  .    .  273 

Call  them  Into.  .688 
Can  these  avert  .  S57 
Can  you  doubt  .  316 
Careful  without  .  438 
CareleM  through .  426 
Causa  us  the  .  .  748 
Obaered  by  a  wit-  186 
OhesriUI  taay  walk  89 
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Cboaen  of  Qod,  to  670 
ObrUt.  by  blgbeat  U3 
Ohrlst  is  bom,  the  143 
ObrlBt,  my  Master  816 
Ohrlst  our  i-orU  .  34 
CbrUt  shall  bless .  ino 
Christ  the  SaT-  .  740 
Oleiinse  ui.  Lord  .  204 
Close  beltiiid  the  .  877 
Close  by  thy  side .  483 
Closer  and  closer .  751 
Clothed  with  the .  t>g5 
C4othe  me  with  .  SSll 
Cold  aitrl  wit>try  .  S02 
Cold  on  liis  cradle  146 
Come,  all  the  .  .  203 
Come,  all  ye  souls  2U6 
Come,  altiiighty  .  640 
Oonio  and  li<-ar  .  30 
Oomo  and  main- .  18 
Come  an  tlie  .  .183 
Couio,  blessed  .  .  7'29 
Come  down,  thou  lisn 
Come,  eacli  fallii-  30 
Come,  Fatl-.Rr,  iu.  69 
Come,  Fatliisr,  Son  517 
Come,  glorious  .  708 
Jome,  |{rui;ioii.t  .  719 
Come  hither  lirln;,'  'ii,4 
Come,  holy  Com-  27 
Come,  Holy  Gil  ist  6.S0 
Come,  Holy  Glioat, 

for ere 

Come,  IfnlyClioat, 
my  lie,,:!  .     .     .   1911 

Como,  Uoly  Ghost, 

the 41 

Conic.  iroIySpirll  164 
Come,  Uoiy  Siiiiit, 

seal 180 

Come  in,  come  in  38(1 
Come,  in  tilts  .  .  61)1 
Come,  In  thy  .  .  379 
Come,  v'esua,  and.  787 
Come  leave  thy  .  2i>4 
Come,  ligltt  serrne  203 
Come,  Lord,  and  793 
C'imo,  Lord,  the  .  5.'i2 
Come,  Lord,  thy  .  716 
Oome  0  l^ord  from  353 
Come  near  and  .  8i)4 
Come,  O  my  com-  572 
Come,  0  my  God .  618 
Come,  O  my  g\illty  223 
Come,  O  thou  .  .  672 
Coma  quickly  .  ,  615 
Come  qiiiclcly  in  ,  846 
Come  saints  and .  172 
Como  Siivlour.  .  6;«1 
Como  Spirit  make  712 
Come,  tondcrt-it .  203 
Come,  tho  bleiised  696 
Come,  then,  and  .  5>i9 
Come,  then,  rmiUo  309 
Con.e  then  Divine  633 
Cometliou  my  ilod  189 
Come,  then,  my  .  535 
Come,  theii,  0  .  714 
Come,  tlien.O  Lord  133 
Come,  then,  thou  732 
Como,  tlien.  to  •  720 
Come,  then,  who-  232 
Come,  thou  Incar-.  27 
Como,  thou  Wit- .  703 
Come  to  the  llv-  .  207 
Oome  with  us,  we  UOO 
Come,  worshin  at  12 
Come,  ye  ueedy  .  210 
Come,  ye  woary  .210 
Oonrluce  us  drat .  86 
Confound,  o'er-  .  558 
Conqueror  of  boll  676 
0«nstant  syin-  ,  434 
Couteuted  now  .  2i)6 
Conrart,  and  send  681 
CoDTlnce  him  now  87 
CouM  I  of  thy  .  .  604 
Could  my  toars  .  lUO 
Could  we  but  .  .  609 
OoTarA«r*Mmlei  901 


Creata  aO  new  .  Wt 
Create  my  oiAuic  Ml 
Creation  v«ctre-.  9Si 

Creaturen,  withaH  M  i 
Crimes  of  such     .  374  ,. 
Crowns  and     .    ,  "4* 
Cut  off  uiir  <Jej>eaj-  4iS  1 
|i 
Datmers  utajid     .  Ml 
Dark  and  <h«»!ir-  .  t?»  [ 
Dav  of  terror,  day  HBt  < 
Deafness  to  thy   .  »i 
Dear  name !  liM  .  Its  , 
Death.  heU,  and  .  1>1 
Death  i  o  the  irfji'ia  iWi  I 
DcepKT  than  bell .  iVi 
Deep  iu  walali'tja-  V» 
Deep  on  thy  soul .  US  | 
Dehveranoe  to  my  aff 
Dependent  ou  tJj J  SU) 
Descend,  and  l<'t .  311 
Descend,  pass  by .  ttt 
Dobcending  on     .  HS  1 
Didiit  thou  not  die  aiSa  \ 
Didbt  thou  not  iu 

308.  jST 
Didst  thou  Dot  .  7>;  ' 
Did  we  in  outokti  iJ»  ' 
Disf^niing  thi-e  .  :5 
Divine  lunt:  u .1  ..r  <:--t 
Dost  thou  deBirf  .  4*6 
Dust  tbou  not .  .  1S5 
Do  thou  assist  a  .  <>^ 
Down  from  tlie  .  3?  -' 
Dow  11  through  Uje  IVi 
Dust  and  a^hes    .  iM 

Each  evening  .  .  0 
Kacer  for  tii9»  I  .  10 
ICarly  in  the  templslSl 
Early  let  us  s.*k  .  8J4 
Earth  can  uu  w  .  K* 
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Lord,  arm  mo  with  683 
Lord,  at  thy  feet .  247 
Lord,  from  thine .  671 
Lord,  give  us  such  470 
Lord,  I  am  blind  .  284 
Lord,  I  am  sick  .  284 
Lord,  I  am  vile  .  269 
Lord,  I  believe  268,  243 
Lord,  I  believe  thy 

power  ....  536 
Lord,  I  believe  thy 

precious  .  .  131 
Lord,  I  believe, 

wore  ....  131 
Lord,  I  come  to  .  404 
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Xuw  the  ffracloua  37| 
Now,  the  long  and  4Sj 
Now,  the  spirit    . 
Now,  the  training  ■ 
Now,  then,  my    .  , 
Mow,  then,  the    . 
Now,  with  tiium-  I 
Numbered  among  i 

O  arm  me  with    . 
O  bo  a  nobler  per- 
0  believe  the  .    . 
0  be  inorclful  to  .  _ 
0  blessed  work  for  71 
0  Bringer  of  ialv»-  f 
O  call  to  mind .   . 
0  come  and  reign 
0  come  to  a  mour- 
0  couflrm  the .    . 
O  conquer  this     . 
0  could  I  always. 
0  could  we  make 
0  death,  where  Is 
0  do  not  let  ma    . 
0  do  not  suffer    . 
0  do  thou  always 
0  dying  Lamb.    . 
0  cuter  his  gates. 
0  enter  then  his  . 
O  Eternal  Spirit . 
0  Father,  glorify   3U| 
O  Father,  bi  that  Wf 
0  flU  thy  church . 
OforafolthUke. 
0  for  a  trumpet  . 
0  for  thU  love  let 
0  for  those  humble; 
0  lor  thy  truth 
0  God,  bow  faith-  68! 
0  Uod,  mine  tn>  .  87d 
O  God,  of  good    .    6q 
O  God  of  our  life.  343 
O  God,  our  help  .  84  J 
0  God  our  King  .    7d 
0  grant  that  no-  .  67q 
0  grant  the  con- . 
Otruard  our  shores 
O  happiest  work . 
O  happy  bond .    . 
0  happy.happy  759,86.^ 
0  happy  Boulg  that  66: 
O  hearts  are    .    .  82: 
0  liope  of  every  .  11 
0  how  I  fear  theo 
O  how  pleasant  . 
O  how  shall  I  .    . 
0  Jesus,  appear  . 
0  JeHUS,  could  I  . 
0  Jesus,  ever  with  12' 
0  Jesus,  full  of 

gtaco   .    .    .    .  807| 
0  Jesus,  full  of 

truth  ....  2C7| 
0  Jesus,  in  pity  .  Siil 
O  Jesus,  ride  on  .  2281 
O  Just  Judge,  to  .  88*4 
0  King  of  glory  .  67| 
O  let  me  commend  226r 
0  let  me  kiss  thy.  1 
0  let  me  lose  my- 
O  let  my  soul  .  . 
O  let  our  faith.  . 
0  let  our  heart  . 
O  let  them  aU  thy 
O  let  them  spreu 
O  let  thy  death's . 
Oletthylovo.  .  15 
O  let  thy  sacred  . 
O  let  thy  Spirit  . 
O  let  us  all  Join  . 
O  let  us  put  on  . 
O  let  us  stir  eftch. 
0  let  us  stiU  .  .  7St| 
O  let  us  tak«  a  . 
Oletusthuago  . 
O  long-expected  . 
O  look  with  pity . 
O  Lord,  If  mercy . 
0  Lord  of  hosts   . 
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Thou  my  one  .    . 
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Thou  on  the  Lord  494 
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Thou  who  didst  .  35 
Thou  wilt  my  .  .363 
Thou  wilt  in  me  .  313 
Thou  wilt  not .  .283 
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Thy  death  bath  .  250 
Thy  death  sup-  .  8fi6 
Thy  everlitstlng  .494 
Thy  every  sulfer-  488 
Thy  faithful,  wise  611 
Thy  fatherly  cor-.  916 
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Thy  promise  Is  .  393 
Thy  providence  U  103 
Thy  ransomed  .  7.57 
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Thy  sanctifying  .  666 
Thy  secret  voice  673 
Thy  sliln  an  open  107 
Thy  siiigie  arm  .  3(17 
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Till  thou  into  my  565 
Till  thou  thy  per-  3U0 
■nil,  throughly  .  286 
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To  thy  blessed  .  .  509 
To  thy  sure  love  .  07 
To  us  at  thy  feet .  227 
To  watch  their  .  799 
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Under  the  shadow  840 
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Unfathomable  .  03 
Unite  the  pair  so  797 
Unite  us  in  the  .  906 
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Unshaken  as  eter-  713 
Unspotted  from  .  798 
Unwearied  may  I  670 
Up  into  thoe,  our  389 
Up,  then,  with  .  2;J3 
Up  to  that  world  7ii0 
Uphold  me  in  the  371 
Uphold  me,  Sav-  461 
Us  from  ourselves  800 
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Vain  his  ambition  816 
Vain  in  them-  .  153 
Vain  is  all  human  253 
Vainly  we  offer  .  140 
'Vain  the  8t<}ne  .  174 
Vessels,  instru-  .  431 
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Waft,  waft,  ye  .  744 
Wait  we  all  tn  pa-  878 
Wttlting  to  receive  871 
Wake,  and  lift  up  8U7 
Wakou,  O  l^rd  .  841 
Walk  with  me  .  860 
Was  it  for  Crimea  106 
Wa,ih  me,  and,  ,  669 
Wa.sh  out  lU  .  .484 
Wuichby  theslck804 
Watchman,  tell  us  738 
We  all  In  perfect.  64 
We  all  partake  tho'747 
We  are  now  his  .  696 
We  are  thine,  do  .  834 
We  bill  life's  cares  664 
We  blens  thee  for  925 
We  bow  before  thy  87 
We  bring  them  .  C88 
We  bv  hh  Spirit .  3:{9 
We  con,  O  Jesus  .  887 
We  cannot  speak  420 
We  cannot  think  879 
We  come,  great  .  83 
We  feel  the  reaur-  603 
Wo  for  his  sake  -  749 
We  have  but  faith  928 
Wo  have  laid  up  .  864 
We  have  not,  Lord  916 
We  have  now  be-  414 
We  laifgh  to  sconi  387 
We  lilt  <nir  Joyful  877 
We,  like  Jesse's  .  673 
We  mark  her  .  713 
We  need  not  now  697 
We  never-wlll .  .  895 
We  now.  divinely  SH 
We  now  thy  pro-  694 
We  own  and  bless  909 
We  ourselves  are. 910 
We  part  In  boily  .  762 
We  remember  the  S5.'l 
We  shall  gain  our  596 
Wo  share  our  .  .  768 
We  taste  thee,  0  127 
We  too,  before  thy  093 
We  too,  with  him  li95 
We  wait  thy  trl-  .  712 
We  weep  for  those  ;H81 
We,  while  the  .  .  8»3 
We  who  In  Christ  :',39 
We  win  not  close  887 
We  would  per-  .  799 
We  wrestle  for  the  381 
Weiikts  the  effort  112 
Wealth,  honour  .  631 
Weary  and  sick  .  824 
Weary  of  life,  thro' 798 
Weii.-ome  as  tho  .  fp08 
Welcome  from  .  899 
Well  might  the  sud166 
We'll  ciowd  thy  .  7 
Were  the  whole  .  168 
We've  no  abiding  813 
Wliat  a  tnercy  is .  803 
V/hat  a  rapturous  631 
Wliat  are.  our  .  .  130 
What,  did  thy .  .283 
What  doth  then  .  898 
What  hn.st  thou  .  326 
What  have  I  then  267 
What  Is  it  keeps  .  248 
What  Is  my  being  420 
What  language  .  163 
What  mighty  .  .  483 
What  our  dim  eve  64 
What  peaceful  .  280 
What  ruin  hath  .  919 
What  shall  I  do  .  '291 
What  shall  I  do  to  249 
What  shaU  I  say  .  200 
What  then  la  he  .  679 
What  thou,  my  .  103 
What  though  a  .  464 
What  though  I  .811 
Whiit  though,  in .  104 
What  though  my  '265 
What  though  the 
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MThat  troubles  .  7SS 
Wtwta'er  I  fondly  482 
Wbate'er  in  nie  .  r>16 
Whate'ar  I  My  or  430 
Whale'er  my  ibk-  683 
^Vhllte'er  Ob-  .  .  288 
Wb*to'«r  offendi  MU 
WtaUe'er  tbs  Fa-  424 
Whatever  Uls  the  610 
Wb»t  without  thy  201 
When  knxloua  .  309 
When  by  the  .  .834 
When  dan^ni  .  012 
When  darluiew  .  489 
When  death  o'er .  869 
Whenenda  llfe'i.  400 
When  nrom  the  .  181 
When  God  \m  mine  6(M 
When  he  flnit  the  739 
When  hnnvun  and  16 
When  In  the  bo-  .  909 
When  in  the  slip-  82 
When  I  have  .  .  423 
When  I  stand  .  .  860 
When  I  tread  the  498 
When  I  walk  .  .  362 
When  Jeans  .  .  620 
When  justice  .  .  891 
When  pain  o'er  .  483 
When  passing .  .  489 
When  rising  .  .  484 
When  Satan  flings  26S 
When  shall  I  hear  190 
When  shall  I  reach  fi08 
When  shall!  see.  664 
Whun  shall  love  .  760 
When  shall  mine.  632 
When  shall  these  607 
When,  shrivelling  886 
When  sorrow  bows  93 
When  tempests  .  032 
When  temptatlon'84!)9 
When  that  lUus-  .  472 
When  the  heart  Is  603 
•.Vlien  the  mists  of  9,'?5 
When  the  mourn-  206 
When  th«  loA     .804 


When  the  praise .  860 
When  the  sun  of  .  169 
When  the  storms  986 
When  the  woes  of  109 
When  the  word  of  'M't 
When  they  once  .  872 
When  this  mortal  499 
When  thuu  hadst.  614 
When  i'<oii  hodst 
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When  thou  the  .  678 
When  Uirouijli  .  479 
When  through  the  479 
When  thy  d.iys  .  502 
When  to  the  cross  701 
When  to  the  right 
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When  we  appear .  135 
When  we  asim-  .  758 
When  we  disclose  S'M 
When  wilt  thou  .  670 
Whene'er  in  er-  .  6.'?9 
Whene'er  my  .  .  450 
Where  am  I  now .  802 
Wiere  he  displays  707 
Whore  is  the  .  .  203 
Where  is  the  bless- 
edness 1  knew  .  280 
Where  is  the  way  611 
Where  one  con-  .  '205 
Where  pureessen-  467 
Where  the  Indu-  .  190 
Where  they  ail  .  7'.'2 
Where  unity  .  .  789 
Wherefore,  in  .  .  512 
Wherefore,  let  .  3 
Wherefore  of  thy  349 
Wlierfifore  to  lilin  7fi2 
Wliertifiiro  to  thee  682 
Wheiefdio  to  thee 

my  heart  .  .  52 
\Vherefore  we  now  75 
While  aU  my  old  236 
While,  full  of  an-  '2.'!8 
While  1  nm  a  pt.  404 
While  I  draw  this  160 
While  in  affile-    .  478 


While  tn  th«  .  .868 
While  in  tills  .  .  631 
While  in  thy  .  .  84 
While  in  thy  word  637 
While  Ufa's  dark.  400 
While  now  thine .  689 
While  the  angel  .  116 
While  thou  art  .  805 
While  thou  didat.  481 
While  wo  pray  for  046 
While  we  walk  .  768 
Whilst  all  the  .  .  101 
Whisper  thy  love  884 
Whither,  O .  .  .102 
Who  ask  thine  .  99 
Who  can  behold  .  63 
Who  can  now  la- .  868 
Wlio  can  sound  .  68 
Who,  I  ask  in  .  .  80-J 
Who  in  heart  on  .  694 
Who  Is  the  King  .  179 
Who  oil  cai-th  can  631 
Who,  jiasslng  .  .  669 
Who  points  the  .  494 
Who  sow  In  tears  487 
Who  suflTer  with  .  613 
Who  the  calm  '-an  930 
Who  tliee  beneath  221 
Who  then  shall  .  2S6 
Who  thus  our  .  .  696 
Who.  V  ho  shall  in  311 
Whoo'tn  to  thee  .  267 
Whom  have  I  on .  698 
Whom  man  for-  .  284 
Whom  now  we  .  748 
Whoso  glory  to  .  4 
Why  do  I  not  the  294 
Why  hast  thou  .  791 
Why  restless,  why  300 
Wide  as  the  world  7 
Will  gifts  delight  267 
Will  he  foi-sako  .  809 
Willing  tbnii  that  66 
Wilt  from  the.  .  304 
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Wilt  thou  ciist  a  .  815 
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I  Joy  the  Pa-.  230 
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WUt  thou  not  yet  286 
WUt  thou  suffer  .  548 
Wliidom  divine  I  .  840 
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With  all  who  for.  78 
With  »<oldness  .  180 
With  calraiy-re-  .  368 
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Withblnilon.  .629 
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With  mercy's  .  .  123 
With  most  earnest  35.') 
With  my  burden  404 
With  one  consent  912 
With  pitying  eye  912 
With  pitying  eyes  113 
With  power  ha  .  706 
With  salute  en-  .  856 
With  simple  faith  258 
With  softonini;  .  248 
With  solemn  faith  5.'>3 
With  steady  .  .  279 
With  thankR  I  re-  801 
With  thanks  we  .  864 
With  tliat  ble.s8.5d  878 
With  the  humble  667 
With  thee  con-  .  360 
With  us  no  mel-  .  ,S57 
With  us  thou  art  74» 
With  what  aiffer-  877 
Within  these  waUs  663 
Wituesites  that  .  765 
Wo»k  for  the  good  438 
Work,  for  the  .  .  782 
Work  flhaU  be  .  760 
Worldly  cares  at .  245 
Worldly  good  I  do  3)5 
Worship,  honour   170 


Worthy  is  he  that 
Worthy  the  lAmb 
Would  aught  on  . 
WrestUng  on  tn  .  < 

Ye  all  may  freely  : 
Ye  ,i\\  shall  And  .  f 
Ye  fearful  saluts . 
Ye,  no  more  your  i 
Ye  seed  of  Israel's  1 
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Ye  slaves  of  sin  . 
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Ye  that  round  our : 
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Yea,  the  far-r«-  . 
Yea,  though  I 
Yes,  Lord.  I  " 
Yea,  Lord,  we .  . 
Tina,  the  Chris-  . 
Yet  do  not  drive . 
Yet  I  may  love  . 
Yet.  0  the  chief  of 
Yet,  O  the  riches 
Yet  onward  I  .  . 
Yet  save  a  trem- .  '4 
Yet  stUI  to  his  .  aj 
Yet  still  we  wait  7; 
Yet  these  are  not  7,1 
Yet  these,  new  .  8< 
Yet  when  the  ful- 
Yet  while,  at 
Yet  wiU  I  In  my  . 
Yet  with  the  woes  14| 
Yet  would  I  not  . 
Your  faith  by  holy 
Your  lofty  themes 
Your  real  Ufe  .  . 
Youi  wUUng  ear . 


Zion  ei 
Zion'a 


oys  her 
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It  386  I  Worthy  It  he  that 
546  I  Worthy  the  Lamb 

■  340  I  Would  auirht  on 
857  I  WrtitUug  on  In 
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78 
.  180 
.  3M 
.  913 
.  6S 
.  11 
370 
.  483 

•  342 
,  629 

171 
140 
2S0 

•  94 
fiI8 
123 

401 

912 

912 

113 

706 

8.% 

258 

248 

[>r>3 

279 

801 

864 

878 

667 

360 

S57 

748 

377 

563 

r65 

138 

r83 

rso 

i45 
115 
70 


Ye  iiU  Hhai\  And  . 
Ye  fearful  Roliita . 
Ye,  00  more  your 
Ye  seed  of  laroel'e 
Ye  serapha  neonat 
Yeslaveaofsln  . 
Ye  that  hare  here 
Ye  that  round  our 
Yt,  that  tremble  . 
Ye  who  l)»ve  sold 
Ye  who*    lolna    .  ; 
Yea,  amen  I  let  all  „ 

Y^'  let  toy  sl?im?  ibba,  Father,  122, 186, 541. 

Veal  thoulh'T  "  3  Abiding  presence  of  Christ, 
y^.\^^lS^l         127,266,784,804. 

Yes,  the  chria-'  '. »  A.ooeptanoe  through  Christ, 

Yet  do  not  drive .  9;  KfiQ 

Yttlmaylove    ,  °"^-     ^     , 

Yet.  O  the  chief  of  2    AcoeSS  tO  God,  122. 

vl^onwa;^'?*- ?   Accountability,  441. 

Yel2Slff^*hT-:  I  ^?i^*y'  436,  438,  746. 
Yet  still  we  wait  7!   Adoption : — 

Yet  these  are  uot  7; 
Yet  theee,  new  .  8< 
Yet  when  the  ful-  ;^ 
Yet  while,  at  .  e 
Yet  wlU  I  In  my  .  % 
Yet  with  the  woes  14 
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Vet  would  I  not  .  'A 
Your  faith  by  holy 
Your  lofty  themes 
Your  real  life  .    .  „ 
Youi  willing  ear .  2( 

ZIon  cujoys  her   .  46 
Zion'a       •  ■ 


Assurance  of,   122,   186, 

288. 
Joy  of,  11,  122,361. 
Spirit  of,  198. 
Adoration,  1-80. 
Adversity,  485,  493,  513. 
Advocate  (see  Christ). 
Afflictions : — 
ia  ou  .  mB    Blessings  of,  485,  666. 

Comfort  in,  494, 665, 753, 

763. 
Courage  in,  473,  476,  513. 
Furnace  of,  473,  490,  505, 

666. 
Prayer  during,  870. 
Refuge  in,  492. 
Submission  in,  470,  483, 
870. 
Aged,  The,  39,  420,  867. 
Allegiance  to  Christ,  432. 
Ambassadors  of  God,  206, 

229. 
Anchor,  Soul's,  370,  377. 
A[u;els: — 
Adoring  Christ,  141-143, 

170. 
Worshipping  God,  4,  8, 
16,  26,  57. 
Anger,  407,  622,  679. 
Anniversary    of    Sunday 

School,  837. 
Anxiety,  369,  403,  494. 
Apostasy,  267,  278,  286. 
Apostles,  463,  678. 
Arm  of  flesh,  405. 
Armour,  366,  454,  777. 


Army,   Christ's,  606,   746, 

777. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus,  469,  471. 
Asleep  in  Jesus,  852. 
Assurance,    85,    313,    339, 

359  370. 
Atonement,  1,  34,  160,  206. 
Completed,  131,  151, 185, 

208,  211,  257. 
Sufficient,  131,  156. 
Universality  of,  10,  58, 
122,  131,151,  165,206. 
Attributes  of  God,  34,  56, 

63. 
Author  of  faith,  81,   289, 

382. 
Autumn,  889. 

Backsliding: — 

Acknowledged,  267,  278, 
286. 

Fear  of,  442,450,451,772. 

Lamented,  278,  280,  300. 

Return  from,  301,  320. 
Banner,  458,  460,  746,  777. 
Baptism : — 

Adult,  690,  694. 

Infant,  688,  692,  693. 

Of  Holy  Spirit,  193,  717. 

Significance  of,  690,  691. 
Barren  Fig  Tree,  243,  891. 
Beatitudes,  341,  586. 
Benevolence,  920,  921. 
Bereavement,  859,  870. 
Besetting  sin,  280,  294, 443. 
Bethel,  91,  399.       ,    . 
Bethesda,  331. 
Bible  (see  Scriptures). 
Birth,  The  new,  122,  185. 
Blind,  The,  restored,  228. 
Blind  Bartimeus,  240. 
Blindness,    Spiritual,  240, 

284 
Blood  of  Christ,  131,  339; 
772. 


Blood,  Sprinkled,  248,  343, 

579. 
Boldness,  131,  180,  679. 
Bondage  of  sin,  211,  241, 

315. 
Bought  with  price.  593,600. 
Box  of  spikenard,  923. 
Bread : — 
Daily,  91,  396. 
Of  life,  214,  319,  699. 
Brethren,  789. 
Bridegroom's  coming,  421, 

873,  880. 
Brotherhood,Univer8al,903 
Brotherly  love,  758,  789. 
Bruised  reed,  283,  287. 
Burden  of  sin,  226, 246, 313. 
Burdens,    One    another's, 

389,  407,  758,  920. 
Business,  750,  803. 
Canaan,  The  heavenly,  39, 

498,  618, 686,  608,  609. 
Calvary,  123. 
Cares,  Anxious,  369,    491, 

494,  496,  773. 
Calling,    Christians,     634, 

593,  595,  747,  769. 
Chains,  2.39,  241,^627,  688. 
Change,  274,  784. 
Charity : — 
Acts  of,   431,  440,  652, 

920,  921,  923. 
Greatest  of  graces,  344. 
Chastening,  333,  470,  487. 
Cheer,  197,  369. 
Cherubim    and    Seraphim, 

24,  28,  49,  129,  140. 
Chief  of  sinners,  272,  286. 
Children:— 
Baptism  of,  688, 692, 693. 
Consecrated    to    Christ, 

819,  832,  834. 
Death  of,  845,  859. 
Prayer  for,  797, 798, 833. 
Prayer  of,  830,  834,  839. 
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Children — Gontinwd. 
Trained  for  Cod,  795,797, 

799,  810. 
Choice,  584,  897. 
Christ:— 
Abiding  with  believers, 

266,  479,  781,  8i)4. 
Adoration  of,    114,   115, 

14.S,  170,  178. 
Ad-ocate,  76,   162,  243, 

306,  458,  541. 
All  in  all,  132,  558,  598. 
Author  of  faith,  81,  282, 

289  382. 
Blood  of,  l',  115,  122,  131, 

256,  343,  370. 
Bread  of  heaven,  127,214, 

699,  701. 
Bridegroom,  421 ,584,880. 
Guide,  98,  120,  158,  213, 

400. 
Head,  366,  389,  473, 513, 

716. 
Healer,  228,238,258,321. 
Hiding-place,    112,    1l'6, 

132. 
High  Priest,  121, 136,181. 
Humiliation  of,  170,  805. 
Immanuel,  2,67,  149.242. 
Incarnate,  15, 27, 1 25, 1 33. 
Indwelling,  358,  520. 
Intercession  of,  14,   131, 

170,  210,  243. 
Invitations  of,  206,  216, 

248,  361. 
Judge,  233,  853,  856,  882. 
ICing,   18,  29,   111,   125, 

137. 
King  of  glory,  67, 75, 174. 
King  of  kings,  74,  137, 

774. 
Lamb  of  God,  1,  26,  34, 

41,  126,  151,  165,  315. 
Leader,  97,  98,  601,  613. 
Life,  127,  140,  222,  258. 
Light,  127, 133,  270, 392, 

469,  626,  591. 
Lord,  108,  121,  154,258. 
Lord  of  lords,  137. 
Love  of,   117,  122,  152, 

165. 
Messiah,  123,   124,  146, 

151. 
Man  of  Sorrows,  180, 309, 

327,  476. 
Mediator,  210,  243,  380. 
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Christ — Continued. 
Meekness  of,  457. 
Mind  of,-  128,  454,  457, 

556. 
Miracles  of,  228,  329, 764. 
Brother,    112,   115,    140, 

452,  534. 
Captain  of  Salvation,  98, 

455,  460,  606. 
Character  of,  115,  490. 
Com])as8ion  of,   168,  180, 

228,  508,  540. 
Condescension     of,    247, 

936. 
Conqueror,  121,  137,  171, 

175,  177,  458. 
Consoler,  144,  493. 
Corner  stone,   670,  672, 

759. 
Coronation  of,  108,  137. 
Coming  of,  719,743,879. 
Cross  of,    152,  160,   161, 

1G8. 
Crucified,  155,  165,  166, 

172,  222,  547. 
Deity  of,  18,34,131,  148. 
Deliverer,    1,    139,    223, 

348,  465,  479. 
Died  for  me,  4,  85,  131, 

106,  332,  547,  559. 
Faithfulness  of,  509. 
Forerunner,  181. 
Friend,  112,237,260,773. 
Fulness  of,  132,  239,  253. 
Gift  of  God,  10,  21. 
Glory  of,  137,  178,  270, 

886. 
Grace  of,  109,  117,  136, 

400. 
Guest,  346,  386. 
Mission  >■',  139,  142,  144. 
Morning  atar,  359,  469. 
Name  of,  1,  41,  109,112, 

132. 
Names  of,  120,  125. 
Our  example,  120,  427. 
Our  passover,   156,   158, 

170. 
Physician,  328,  329,  493, 

629. 
Preciousness  of ,  110,  196, 

570,  774. 
Prince  of  Peace,  56,  123, 

139,  142,  154,  407. 
Prophet,   112,  121,  125, 

128. 


Christ — Continued. 

Ransom,  10, 115,  131,16; 
Redeemer,    1,   114,    13: 

309,  568,  847. 
Refuge,    117,    126,    13 

478,  486,  493. 
Resurrection  of,  171-175 
Rock  of  Ages,  160,  48 

664,  805,  883. 
Sacrifice,  121,   122,  151 

206. 
Saviour,  14, 123,129,131 

165,  168,  346. 
Shepherd,  112,  120,  365 

387,  408,  534,  688. 
Son  of  God,  164,  738,  74; 
Son  of  Man,  ,309,  490. 
Substitute,  36.  131,  16.' 

167,  170,  180. 
Suflferings  of,    150,   165 

163,  167,  170,  180. 
Sun    of    Righteousnes 

266,  270,  726. 
Sympathy  of,   136,  18( 

503. 
Teacher,  138,  406. 
Temptation  of,  118,  13( 

764. 

Triumph  of,  176,179,71'^ 
879,  886. 

Unchangeable,  156,  329 

Victim,  156,  277. 

Way,    Truth    and  Lif 
134,  526,  578. 

Word  of  God,  52,81,36' 

Wounds  of,  122,242,24: 
Christian,  The: — 

Belongs  to  Christ,  561 
593,  600. 

Child  of  grace,  602. 

Consistent,  447. 

Dying,  857. 

Living  to  Christ,  561. 

Needs  Christ,  776,  781 

Safety  of,  805. 

Servant,  421,  422,  428. 

Pilgrim,  404,  611-613. 
Christmas  hymns,  139-1491 
Church,  The:— 

Above  646. 

Bride  of  Christ,  386.  88Q 

Foundation  of,  660. 

God's  presence  In,  662, 

Joining,  899,  900. 

Love  for,  79,  363,  661. 

Members  of,  64,  659. 
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. — Continued. 
i8om,  10,116,131,161 
oemer,    1,   114,    13; 
)9.  568,  847. 
Jge,   117,    126,    13: 
'8,  486,  493. 
irrectionof,  171-17 
k  of  Ages,  160,  48 
4,  805,  883. 
ifice,   121,   122,  16( 
6. 


Jhurch,  The — Continxitd. 
MilitaQt,  454,  (iOO. 
Prayer  for,  534,  712. 
Security  of,  462,408,  664. 
Triumph  of,  345,  746. 
City  of  God,  664,  666. 
CJomfort  for  mouruers,  205, 

384,  485. 
Coming  to  Christ,  210,  213, 
218,  2.32,  255. 
our  14  123  IM  ,«JComman(lmenta,The,28,31 
R  Voo  'o.«  '   ^'  ^-^lOommniiion :  - 

Of  saints,  384,  410,  412, 

661,  747,  899. 
With  God,  359,  360. 
With  Christ,  168,  355. 
Compassion,  381. 
Confession ; — 
Of  Christ,  469,  471. 
Of  sin,  257,  259,  285. 
National,  912,  915. 
Confidence,  122,  578. 
Conflict,  454,  610,  753. 
Conscience : — 
Clear,  807. 
Guilty,  87,  271,  285. 
Rei)roved,  639. 
Sprinkled,  288. 
Tender,  444. 
Consecration : — 
Entire,    152,   402,  433, 

592,  598,  599,  600. 
Of  goods,  599,  921. 
Of  life,  16,  54,  152,  535, 

803,  890. 
Of  self,  128, 130,  166,535, 

561,  757. 
Renewal  of,  895,  897. 
Prayer  for,  402,  433. 
To  Christ,  130,  166,  418, 

419,  420,  531,  593. 
To  God,  433.  535,  600. 
Consistency,  385,  447,  806. 
Consolation,  214,  381,  493. 
Constancy,  274. 
Contentment,  494. 
Contrition,  320,  914. 
Conquering  through  Christ, 
339,  459,  460,  463,  518. 
w  r<u  •  i.  naa       ■  Convcuient  season,  206. 
EChnat,  386, 88aB  Conversion,   82,   352,  521, 
tion  of,  660.        I        542,  761,  897. 

'^n?*'^^'  ^^^-  I  Conviction  of  ain,  212,  243, 
*   nn'S?"  I        257-260. 

,  79,  363,  661.    ■  Corner-stone  laying,   669- 
"  of,  64,  659.      I        673. 


5,  168,  346. 
(herd,  112,  120,  365 
7,  408,  534,  688. 
jfGod,  164,738,74f 
^f  Man,  309,  490. 
titute,  36,  131,  16/ 
i7,  170,  180 
rings  of,  150,  165 
J,  167,  170,  180. 
of  Righteousnesi 
J,  270,  726. 
)athy  of,    136,   18( 

tier,  138,  406. 
)tationof,  118,  13 

nph  of,  176,179,71'. 

,  886. 

angeable,  156,  329, 
n,  15C,  277. 

Truth   and  Lif 
,  526,  678. 
of  God,  52,  81,  36 
dsof,  122,242,24 
n.  The:— 
;s  to  Christ,  56 
600. 

of  grace,  602. 
tent,  447. 

857. 

to  Christ,  561. 
Christ,  776,  781. 
of,  805. 
t,  421,  422,  428. 

,  404,  611-613. 
hymns,  139-141 

'he: — 
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Country: — 

Our,  906. 

Heavenly,  612. 
Courage,  459,  164,  472,  477. 
Courtesy,  407. 
Covenant : — 

Of  forgiveness,  551. 

Of  grace,  250. 

Renewal  of,  894-897. 

Sealed  with  blood,  700. 
Covetoiisnoss,  582. 
Creatic.u,  The,  7,  12,  25,  52. 
Cross :  — 

And  crown,  1,37,473,513, 
729,  749,  753. 

Bearing   the,    .390,    402, 
413,  427,  475, 604, 680. 

Glorying  in  the,  152,  169, 
471,  547. 

Lessons  of  the,  151,  155. 

Of  Christ,  152,  160,  168. 

Power  of  the,  155,  167, 
460,  695. 
Crown,   68,  387.  459,  466, 

518,  777,  847. 
Crowns,  161,  540. 
Crucilied  with  Christ,  576. 
Crucifixion  (see  Christ). 

Day  :— 

Close  of,  812. 

Of  rest,  643-645,  653. 

Of  wrath,  882,  885. 

Star,  270. 
Daily  IBread,  91. 
Daily  mercies,  58,  806. 
Darkness : — 

Natural,  24, 784, 812, 817. 

Spiritual,  298,  321,  359. 
Death : — 

A  sleep,  851,  852. 

Conquered,  172,481,  844, 
857. 

Fear  of,  overcome,   359, 
362,  363,  369,  499,  843. 

Of  a  brother,  863. 

Of  children,  845,  858, 859. 

Preparation  for,  853, 856, 
876,  881. 

Shadow  of,  850. 

Sudden,  855. 
Decision,  795. 
Dedication : — 

Of  a  church,  671, 674, 676. 
Delay,  206,  220,  246,  247. 
305. 


Delight  in  Christ,  18,  ISA. 
Deliverance : — 

From  sin,  237,  919,  936. 

From  trouble,  465. 
Despair,  'J58,  259,  633,  762. 
Desptjudency,  369,  405, 549. 
Dew,  301,  706. 
DilHoultics,  368,  479. 
Discontent,  217. 
Docility,  406. 
Doing  good,  240,  431,  438. 
Door : — 

Christ  at  the,  346. 

Open,  739. 
Doubts,  310,  536,  9.35. 
Dress,  583. 

Dry  bones,  325,  733,  748. 
Duty,  419,  441,  645. 
Duties  of  the  ChriBtian,233, 

459,  472,  795. 
Dying  thief,  242. 

Early  piety,  819,  835. 
Easter  hynms,  172-181. 
Ebenezer,  772. 
Education,  924-928. 
Election,  769,  875. 
Elijah,  380. 
Encouragements,  197,  421, 

454,  472,  773. 
Endurance,  413,  513. 
Enemies,  464, 475, 476,  679. 
Enthusiasm  (see  Zeal). 
Eternal  life,  289,  406,  566. 
Eternity,  853,  867, 875,876. 
Evening: — 

Hymn,  764,  804,  808. 

Prayer,  87,  817,  824,  825, 
831. 
Everyday  duties,  806. 
Example,  385, 407,439,533, 

655,  795. 
Experience,  Christian,  109, 

339. 
Expostulation,  215,  216. 
Eye:— 

Guiding,  422. 

Of  faith,  558. 

Single,  422,  424,  430. 

Faith:— 
And  works,  749. 
Assurance  of,  81, 539,564. 
Author  of,  81,  289,  382, 

539. 
Fight  of,  468,  463. 
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Faith — Continued. 

Hope  and  charity,  344. 

In  Christ,  138,  237,  241, 
400. 

Increase  of,  395,  768. 

Justiiication  by,  566. 

Obedient,  566. 

Power  of,  665,  566. 

Prayer  for,  289,  293,  395, 
470. 

Rest  of,  517,  520. 

8hield  of,  366,  442,  455. 

Strong,  566. 

Trial  of,  470,  480. 
Fall  of  man,  10,  312,  409. 
Family : — 

In  heaven,  606,  811. 

Of  God,  606. 

Religion,  795,  815. 

Worship,  811,  815,  825. 
Famine,  Spiritual,  217. 
Father  of  Lights,  295,  800. 
Fasting,  914. 
Fear  :— 

Anxious,  497,  498. 

Filial,  339,  444. 
Fellowship : — 

Of  Christians,  384,  388, 
389,  747,  758,  792. 

Of  Christ's  suti'erings,  492 

Of  heaven,  124. 

Of  love,  342. 

With  Christ,  523. 
Fidelity,  419,  441, 679, 777. 
Fire  :— 

Heavenly,  418,  557,  570. 

Of  affliction,  473,  505. 

Refining,  490,  544,  564. 
Flowers,  845,  889. 
Foes,  454,  470,  476,  477. 
Fold  of  God,  7. 
Following  ChrJat,  457,  483, 

484,  555. 
Forgiveness : — 

Joy  of,  318,  339,  602. 

Prayer  for,  78,  218,  530, 
651. 
Formality,  184,  302. 
Foundation : — 

Christ  the,  670. 

Promises  a,  479. 

Stone,  669,  672,  673. 
Foantain  for  sin,  167,  207, 

242,  569. 
Freedom  from  sin,  1,  531, 
533  641.588. 


Fnendship,  758,  806. 
Fruit,  Spiritual,  395,  717, 

910. 
Furnace : — 

Fiery,  490,  605. 

Of  affliction,  473, 490,505. 

Gentleness,  406. 
Gentiles : — 

Drawn  to  Christ,  725. 
Fulness  of,  10,  716. 
God  of  the,  731. 
Gethsemane,  164,  327,  701. 
Gift  :— 

Of  God's  Son,  10, 21,  222. 
Of  Righteousness,  521. 
Unspeakable,  340,  519. 
Giving,  593,  599,  921,  923. 
Gladness,  384,  432,  783. 
Glory  to  God,  23. 
God:— 
Adored,  8, 16,  63,  83, 129. 
Attributes  of,  23,  42,  56, 

63. 
Care  of,  29,  62. 
Compassion  of,  2,  243. 
Condescension  of,  22,  38, 

60. 
Counsel  of,  13. 
Deliverer,  611,  936. 
Eteraity  of,  38,  63,  88. 
Faithfuhiess  of,  47,  56, 

226,  549. 
Father,  our,  11,  22,  46, 

71,  186. 
Forbearance  of,  43,  88, 

243. 
Fortress,  a,  506. 
Friend,  4, 22, 543, 773, 827 
Gentleness  c?,  499. 
Glory  of,  1,  4,  8,  22,  24, 

59. 
Goodness  of,  3,6,  11,  17, 

43,  68,  60,  66,  93 
Grace  of,  2,  15,  207,  289. 
Greatness  of,  8,  63,  83, 

543. 
Holiness  of,  24, 28, 33, 61. 
Justice  of,  2,  22,  56. 
Keeper,  our,  100,318,364. 
King,  4,  12,  28,  34,  79. 
Love  of,  3,  7,  10,  13,  20. 
Majesty  of,  7,  8,  22,  29, 

48»60. 
Mercy  of,  3,  10,  42,  43, 

66,226. 


G  od — Contimied. 
Mysterious,  90,  288. 
Omnipotence  of,  2,  7,  1'% 

22,  29. 
Omnipresence  of,  3,  1( 

308. 
Omniscience  of.  3,  35,  & 

77. 
Providence  of,  6,  29,  6S 

102,  103. 
Refuge,  our,  468. 
Shepherd,  our,  362,  390 
Sovereignty  of,    12,   22 

34,  90,  186. 
Unchangeable,  64. 
Unsearchable,  3,  24,  53 

56,  59. 
Will   of,  294,   422,  427 

433,  536. 
Wisdomof,  3, 11, 13,  22, 

59. 
Works  of,  2,  60. 
Wrath  of,  22,  28,  218. 
Gospel : — 

Armour,  454,  777. 
Banner,  458,  746. 
Fixcellency  of,  633. 
Feast,  206-208. 
Freeness  of,  207, 210,2121 
Fulness  of,  206,  208  209,1 

633. 
Glass,  224. 

Invitations  of,  206-210 
Light  of,  653,  706,  714 

7?4,  729. 
Power  of,  86,  648,  712, 

726. 
Spread  of,  649,  706,  707, 

715,  726. 
Triumphs  of,  712,   720, 

739,  740,  742. 
Trumpet,  211,  653. 
Grace : — 
Abounding,  117, 188, 338, 

342. 
Debtor  to,  772. 
Fall  from,  451. 
Free,  54,  207,  319,  334. 
Justifying,  288. 
Miracle  of,  509,  796. 
Pardoning,  196,  271. 
Plenteous,  117,  187,  290 

348. 
Reconciling,  446. 
Redeeming,  16,  68,  20S, 

620,692. 


Oontintied. 

terious,  90,  288. 

ipotence  of,  2,  7,  1 

,29. 

ipresence  of,  3,  U 

3* 

iscience  of,  3,  35,  fr 


idence  of,  6,  29,  5, 
2,  103. 

ge,  our,  468. 
herd,  our,  362,  390 
reignty  of,    12,   2'J 

90,  186. 
anweable,  64. 
archable,  3,  24,  53 

59. 

of,  294,   422,  427 
I,  536. 
omof,  3,  11,13,  22 

:s  of,  2,  60. 

h  of,  22,  28,  218. 


ur,  454,  777. 
3r,  468,  746. 
lency  of,  633. 
,  206-208. 
essof,  207, 210,212 
38  of,  206,  208  209, 

224. 

tions  of,  206-210, 
of,  653,  706,  714, 
729. 
of, '86,  648,  712, 

of,  649,  706,  707, 
726. 
)hs  of,  712,   720, 

710,  742. 
ot,  211,  653. 

iing,  117,188,338, 

to,  772. 

•m,  451. 

i,  207,  319,  334. 

ng,  288. 

of,  509,  796. 

ng,  196,  271. 

us,  117,  187,  290, 

ling,  446. 

ing,  15,  68,  208,1 
'92.  ' 


Oraoe — Continued.       '^'    - 
Restoring,  918. 
Reviving,  364,  400,  508. 
Riches  of,  286,  789. 
Sanctifying,  249, 568,427, 

546. 
Saving,  10,  130,  206,  224, 

289. 
Sovereign,  515. 
Sufficient,  334,  479. 
Throne  of,  122. 
Triumphs  of,  1,  338. 
Graces,  Christian,  490,  578, 

653. 
Gratitude  (see  Thanks- 
giving). 
Grave,  481,  841,  865. 
Grief,  369,  399,  483,  485. 
Growth,  Christian,  389,769. 
Guidance,  Divine,  91,  97, 

98,  101,  400,  498. 
GuUt,  86,218, 262, 285,  304. 


Ha:r\d,  Outstretched,  334. 
Happiness,  340,  342,  345, 

348. 
Harvest : — 
Temporal,  889,  908-910. 
Spiritual,  395,  429,  563, 
684,  686,  715. 
Health,  Spiritual,  25,  530, 

536. 
Heart : — 
B    ken, 209, 259, 262,341. 
Change  of,  241,  243,  258, 

445,452. 
Clean,  68,  277,  331,  341, 

484,  520,  525. 
Contrite,    110,  230,  248, 

262,  301,  320,  383. 
Evil,  443. 

Fainting,  11,  47,  400. 
Fixed,  17. 
Guilty,  197. 

Hard,  167,  248,  252,  316. 
Heavy,  495. 
Of  flesh,  267,  273,  564. 
Of  stone,  248,  271,  273, 

308. 
Perfect,  656. 
Pura,  614,  628,  544,  669. 
Rebellious,  521. 
Searched,  59,  484. 
Btnbbom,  286. 
Snrrender  of,  3,  62,  60,. 
43& 
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Heart — CoiUinued. 
Troubled,  377. 
Tuned,  358,  643,  772. 
Understanding,  449. 
Washed,    86,    241,   242, 

329,  484,  659. 
Wounded,  197,  214. 
Heathen,  The,  706,  722. 
Heaven:  — 
A  city,  613,  626,629,864. 
A  house,  617,  626,  632, 

704. 
A  prepared  place,  805. 
Anticipated,  602,  864. 
Better  country,  602,  630. 
Bliss  of,  604,  608,  631, 

760. 
Christ  in,  602,  603,  610, 

615. 
Friends  in,  601, 606,  855, 

8G1,  863. 
Glory  of,  601,  609,  621, 

623. 
Home,  612,  613.615,632. 
Hope  of,  14,38,364,518. 
Longings  for,  606,   611, 

613,  620,  622,  629. 
Mansions    in,   617,  620, 

763. 
No  tears  in,  604, 618, 623, 

625. 
Paradise,  605,  620,  622. 
Rest  of,  491,   602,  619, 

642,  869. 
Society  of,  621,  625,  627. 
Songs  of,  83,   358,  612, 

621,  642. 
Treasure  in, 354, 598, 6 1 1 . 
Worship  in,  604,1607, 619, 

624 
He/ivenly   aspirations,   44, 

325,  419,  555,  611. 
Heavy-laden,  210,  213,  218, 

773. 
Heirs  of  immortality,  798. 
Heira  of  salvation,  417,801. 
Help  from  God,  445.  450. 
Hiding-place,  126,  224. 
Hell:- 
Deli^erance  from,  730. 
Gates  of,  342,  734,  739. 
Hosts  of,  370,  384,  456. 
Rage  of,  678. 
Salvation  from,  306,  370. 
Hindrances;  246,  292,  294, 

407.  673. 


Holiness,  520,630,  533,66b, 

560,  568,  695. 
Holy  Spirit : — 
Baptism  of,  193,  717- 
Comforter,  33,  187,  190, 

191,  195,  204. 
Creator,  187. 
Descent  of,  183,  193,  564. 
Dew,  183. 

Dove,  183,  184,  185,  280. 
Eulightener,  25, 183, 198, 

201,  203. 
Fire,  183,  188,  190,  564. 
Fruits  of,  717. 
Grieved,  285,  446. 
Guest,  203. 
Guide,  188,  191,  927. 
Indwelling,  186,197,201, 

520. 
Paraclete,  187. 
Prayer  for,  183,  184, 188, 

189. 
Refiner,  183,  192,  564. 
Sanctitier,  61,  197,   433, 

564. 
Striving,  215. 
Home,  Christian,  795,  811, 

815. 
Hope : — 

In  God's  mercy,  249, 310. 
Of  heaven,  249,  613,  518, 

602. 
Of    full    salvation,    620, 

688. 
Prisoner  of,  290, 310,527, 

549. 
Rejoicing  in,  588,  786. 
Steadfast,  577. 
Hosannas,  139,  184. 
Hour  of  Prayer,  793. 
Humility,  8,  183,  209,  321, 

393,  405. 
Hunger,  Spiritual,  268, 341, 

365. 
Hymns,  12,  84,  345,  648. 

Idols,  45,  197,  280,  556. 
Image  of  God,  1 82, 32 1 ,  409, 

532,  535,  565. 
Immanuel,  2,  67,  149,  242. 
Inunortality,  518,  615,  618, 

654. 
Importunity  (see  Prayer). 
Influence,  796. 
Ingratitude,  297. 
Inipiration  (see  Soripturea) 
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Intemperance,  917,  919. 
Intercession  (see  Christ). 
Invitations  of  Gospel,  206, 
207,  210,  227. 

Jehovah,  4,  12,  22,  38,  362. 
Jerusalem,  Heavenly,  124, 

602,  607,  613. 
Jewels,  God's,  533. 
Jews,  Prayer  for,  732,  733. 
Joys : — 

In  Christ,  119,  127,  137, 

.•545. 
In  the  Sabbath,  643,  645, 

649. 
In  sorrow,  136,  507. 
Of  believers,  337, 340,342, 

352. 
Of  forgiveness,  318,  339, 

348. 
Of  salvation,  935. 
Of  service,  419 
Of  worship,  70,  80, 82, 84. 
Over  sinners  saved,  208. 
Unspeakable,  747. 
Jubilee : — 
Song  of,  741. 
Year  of,  211,  890. 
Judge,  Christ  our,  881,  886. 
Judgment : — 

Anticipated,   235,    236, 

875,  877. 
Preparation  for,  856,  881. 
Seat,  236,  853. 
Security  in,  874,  883. 
Justification : — 

Blessedness  of,  339,  788. 
By  faith,  277,  370,  516, 

863. 
Prayer  for,  288. 
Justifying  grace,  288. 

Kindness,  427,  920,  923. 
King : — 
God  our,  12,  13,  22,  23, 

28. 
Heavenly,  349. 
Of  kings,  774. 
Kings  and  priests,  342, 550, 

685. 
Kingdom  of  Christ : — 
Prayer  for,  706, 716,  723, 

726. 
Progress  and  triumph  of, 
123,  706,  712,  719,  722 
739 
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Kingdom  of  God,  46,  48. 
Knocking,  Christ,  346. 
Knowledge,  634,  711,  928. 
Knowledge  of  God,   296, 
298,  312. 

Labour,  421,  424,  438. 
Lambs  of  the  flock,  355. 
Law : — 

Of  God,  302,  524. 

Of  liberty,  524,  730. 

Of  love,  524,  551,  768. 
Learning  of  Christ,   138, 

406,  523. 
Leprosy,    Siiiritual,    259, 

277  330. 
Liberty'  Spiritual,  211, 276, 

521, 527. 
Life : — 

Brevity  of,  616,  619,  845, 
802,  893. 

Everlasting,  207,  434. 

llid  with  Christ,  752. 

Object  of,  420,  441,  577. 

Solemnity  of,   234,  441, 
846,  876. 

Uncertainty  of,  233,  841 
Light,  25. 
Light  of  the  world,  133,270, 

724,  726. 
Light  of  the   Gospel,  373, 

633,  706,  714. 
Litany,  118. 
Living  water,  205,  207,  361, 

664. 
Load  of  sin,  218,  393,  532. 
Long  life,  340. 
Longing  for  God,  300. 
Longing  for  heaven,  60,7, 

629. 
Looking  to  Jesus,  1. 
Lord's : — 

Day  (see  Sabbath). 

Prayer,  46,  71-73,  .396. 

Supper,  695-699,701,702. 
Love : — 

Divine,  540,  584. 

Feast  of,  214,  765. 

Flame  of,  391.         ., 

Law  of,  524,  551. 

Of  God,  225,  684. 

Of  Christ,  165,  206,  247, 
388,  531. 

Of  tha  world,  482. 

To  all,  344,  687. 

To  Christ,  371,  398,  699. 


I 
( 

I 

3( 


Love — Continued. 
To  God,  22,  226. 
To  the  siimer,  457» 
Perfect,  239, 32 1 ,  490,54^ 

Loyalty  to  Christ,  432. 

Luther's  hymn,  506. 

Man,  103,  106,  639. 
Manhood,  454, 458, 464, 77 
Manna,  1,38,  158,  207,  386 
Mansions  above,  353,  491 
Marmers,  929-933,  935. 
Marriage,  S\4. 
Martyrs,  129,  601,  627. 
Mary  and  Martha,  435,58- 
Master,    Christ    our,   435 

53L 
Master's  call,  435,  436, 43f 
Mediator,  114,  210,  243. 
Meditation,  641. 
Meekness,  457,  483,  614 
Mercies  of  C  od,  C  >.  P05, 80( 

809,  890 
Mercy : — 

Depth  of,  243,  277,  326 

Free,  207,  936. 

Of  God,  42,  43,  225,  22(fc 
243, 

Pardoning,  314,  316 

Seat,  214,  384,  393,  911 

Sought,  243,  262,  273. 
Messiah,  145,  151,  72.3. 
Middle  wall,  151,  292. 
Mighty  to  save,  569. 
Mind  of  Christ,  128,  45 

457,  530. 
Ministry : — 

Call  to,  680,  686.  , 

Commission  of,  678,  73 V' 

Consecration  to,  080. 

Heralds  of  salvation,  68if  ^^ 

Prayer  for,  683. 

Miracles  of  Christ,  22f 
240,  329,  764. 
Missions : — 

Prayer  for,  716,  717,  724p< 
728. 

Success  of,  707, 714,  74J 
746. 
Morning: — 

Hymn,  806,  807. 

Mercies^  806,  809. 

Sabbath,  644. 

Star,  469. 
Mourners  comforted,   42  **| 
486,  498,  603. 
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usic,  369. 
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Eime  of  Jesus,   108,  120, 

774. 
eimes  written  in  heaven, 
895. 


)od,  454, 458, 464, 77'  ^rrow  way,  96,  196,318, 
■    488. 
itions,  1,  7,  725. 
itional : — 

Confession,  912-914. 
Humiliation,  912,  915, 

916. 
Prayer,  903. 
Prosperity,  906,  907. 
Thanksgiving,  907. 
iture: — 

Beauties  of,  889. 
God  seen  in,  2.  3,  29,  56, 

94,  104,  107,  925. 
Human,  527. 
arness  to  Clod,  399,  453. 
jaruess  to  heaven,  032. 
jedful,  One  thing,  584,598 


Birth,  87,  122. 
Mercies,  806. 
Song,  526. 
Year,  889-898. 
ght,  655,  812. 
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Pai'don : — 
Found,  209, 212, 374,560. 
Joy  of,  122,  352,  761. 
Offered,  226,  332. 
Sought,  68,241,276,314, 
521. 
Pardoning  God,  261,  374, 

527. 
Parents : — 
Duty  of,  795. 
Godly,  801,  815. 
Prayer  for,  799,  810. 
Responsibility  of,    800, 
810. 
Parting,  657,  704,  751. 
Patienco,    413,   481,  483, 

492,  513,  790. 
Patriotism,  903-907. 
Peace : — 
For  the  troubled,  310. 
In  the  home,  816. 
National,  906. 
Of  God,  191,  339,  656. 
On  earth,  .34,  143. 
Perfect.   318,  395,  403, 
409,  532,  805. 
Pearl  of  price,  554,  572. 
Penitence,  209,  214,  248. 
Pentecost,  183,  194,   198, 

•200. 
Perfect  love,  239,  321,  392, 

^G3,  490,  544. 
Perfection,   231,  526,  558, 

560,  567. 
Perishing,   The,   711,   804, 

921. 
Persecution,  464,  475,  476. 
Perseverance,  334,  459. 
I'ersonal  blessing,  259. 
Personal  salvation,  256. 
Pestilence,  913. 
Peter,   Fall  of,  273,  320, 

450. 
Physician,  Soul's,  269, 328- 

330. 
Piety,  Early,  832,  834. 
Pilgrims  and  strangers,  825. 
Pillar  of  fire  and  cloud,  101, 

158,  202,  498. 
Pillars  in  temple  of  God, 

64  614. 
Plan  of  salvation,  2,  731. 
Pleasantness,  Way  of,  340, 

344. 
Pleasing  God,  368. 
Poor,  The,  1,  706,  923. 


Power : — 
Of  Christ  to  save,  237- 

239. 
Of  God,  13,  22,  29,  311. 
Of  Godliness,  302. 
Praise : — 
For  deliverance,  45,  92, 

753. 
For  divine  grace,   386, 

515,  891. 
For  pardon,  82,  515,  761, 

936. 
Songs  of,  9,  13,  889. 
To  Christ,  1,  18,  .34,  41, 

55,  82,  114,  115. 
To  God,  3,  7,  9,  13,  16, 

20,  21,  30,  48. 
To  the  Spirit,  21,  182. 
To  the  Trinity,  4,  6,  15, 

23,  24. 
Prayer : — 
Answers  to,  393.         "^      ' 
Blessings  of,  384,  .397,773. 
Delight  in,  360. 
Encouragements  to,  402, 

404. 
Evening,   812,  817,    824, 

825. 
For  a  personal  blessing, 

256. 
For  deliverance,  117,311, 

392,  450. 
For  entire  sanctification, 
329,394,422,570,573, 

583. 
For  extension  of  Christ's 

kingdom,  716, 719,726, 

736. 
For  faith,  264,  289,  293, 

.395,  470. 
For  guidance,   97,  366, 

400,  422,  444. 
Hour  of,  793. 
Importunity  in,  265,  266, 

326.  414. 
Nature  of,  397. 
Preparation  for,  404. 
Secret,  391. 
Without   ceasing,   390, 

401,  402,  413,  414,  443, 
455. 

Preaching  Christ,  683,  684. 
Preparation  to  meet  God, 

881. 
Presence  of  Christ,   748, 

781,  784,  804. 
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Presence  of  God,  301,  470, 

519. 
Pressing  forward,  459. 
Pride,  296, 316, 392, 542,  .>51 
Principle,  440. 
Prisoner : — 
Of  hope,  290,  310,  527, 

549. 
Set  free,  1, 139,  707,  936. 
Prize,  The,  377,  459,  473, 

488,  513,  572,  595, 655. 
Procrastination,  206,   208, 

220    233. 
Prodigal,   Tlie,  217,   220, 

230,  297. 
Progress,   Christian,    456, 

746. 
Promised  Land,  585. 
Promises,  The,  47,  402,468, 

479,  633,  781. 
Prophecy,  141,  712,  882. 
Prophets,  129,  761. 
Prosperity : — 
Church,  663. 
National,  906,  907. 
Protection,  Divine,  13,  95, 

170,  387,  462,  805. 
Providence,  6,  13,  58,  91, 

103. 
Merciful,    93,  805,    890, 

909. 
Mysterious,   59,   90,  92, 

495. 
Publican,  The,  262,  273. 
Punishment,  Future,  327. 
Purity,  534,  544,  552,  578, 

796. 

Race,  The  Christian,  371, 

613,  790. 
Rain,  706,  909. 
Ransom,  10,  14,   131,  162, 

211,  420. 
Reapers  and  reaping,  922. 
Rebels,  221,  259,  267,  380, 

476. 
Reception  of  members,  889, 

900. 
Recognition  of  friends  in 

heaven,   13,    756,  759, 

790,  969. 
Reconciliation,    122,  208, 

229,  364,  541,  595. 
Red  Sea  passage,  30. 
Redeemer,  1, 9, 13, 140, 146, 

216. 


Redemption : — 
Completed,  165, 173, 174, 

211. 
Free,  527,  726. 
Full,  10,  239,  534,  693. 
Universal,  10,  211,  516. 
Wonders  of,  223,  515. 
Refining,  47£    ^90,  507. 
Refoge,   Christ    our,    117, 

220,  376,  445,  468. 
R^eneration,  1,  277,  329, 

417,  524,  559. 
Reigning  with  Christ,  137. 
Rejoicing,  337,   350,    351, 

478,  588. 
Remembrance    of    Christ, 

701-703. 
Repentance,  209,  232,  248, 

252  304  401. 
Resignation,'483,  493,  597, 

8"*0 
Responsibility,  441,  921. 
Rest: — 
Heavenly,  491. 
For  the  weary,  213,  218, 

222,  224,  234,  361. 
Of  faith,  517. 
Of  soul,  .531,  764. 
Resurrection : — 
Of  Christ,  123,  171-179. 
Of  the    dead,  851,  853, 

8S1,  883. 
Power  of  Christ's,  287, 
492,  555. 
Revelation  (see  Scriptures). 
Reverence,  8,  349,  446. 
Revival,  44. 
Reward,  423,  546,  855. 
Riches,  343,  926. 
Riches  of  Christ,  350.     ' 
RighteonsMess,  46,  621. 
River: — 
Of  life,  664,  74.3. 
Of  salvation,  743. 
Rock,  7,  504,  510. 
Rock  o(  Ages,  160,  481, 664, 

805,  .'*29. 
Rod,  God  s,  487,  916. 

Sabbath:— 
Bleasiiigs  of,  645. 
Day  of  rest,  648, 650, 651. 
IMight  in,  643,  644, 619, 

651. 
EmWem  ol  heaven,  642, 

644,646-648. 


Sabbath — Gimtinued. 

Evening,  666,  666. 

Morning,  664. 

Lord's  day,  648,  650. 

Worship  of,  622, 644, 6' 
049,  652,  653. 
Sacrament    (see    Lord's 

Supper). 
Sacrifice : — 

For  sin,  121,  122,  167. 

Living,  583. 

Of  Christ,  156,  157. 

Of  praise,  84,  386. 
Sadness  dispelled,  201,  Si 
Safety  in  Christ,  126,  4i 

805,  829. 
Sailors,  929-933. 
Saints : — 

In  heaven,  601,  606, 6' 
655. 

Inheritance  of,  616. 

Fellowship  of,  410,  7 
761,  758,  792. 

Union  of,  759. 
Salt,  451. 
Salvation : — 

By  grace,  47,  206,  221. 

Free,  206,  207,  347. 

From  the  Lord,  402. 

Full,  239,  522,  593,  75 

Great,  568. 

Joyful  sound  of,  347, 7 
Samaritan,  Good,  335,  4 
Sanctification,  402,433,61 

534,  536,  679. 
Satan : — 

Power  of,  319. 

Rage  of,  710. 

Subdued,  455,  708. 

Saving  souls,   261,    4 
680,  687. 
Sceptre,  307,  487,  706 
Scripturss: — 

Inspired,  635,  636,  638 

Joy  in,  634,  641. 

Lamp,  a,  636. 

Love  for,  634,  822. 

Power  of,  633,  639,  T 

Spread  of,  709,  734. 
Sea: — 

Kyening  hymn  at,  936 

Golag  to,  929. 

Prayer  for  those  at,  9 
933. 
Seasons,  889,  908,  909. 
Seedtime  and  harvest, 
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•raise,  84,  386. 

38  dispelled,  201,  3{ 


eeking  pardon,  241,  252, 
308. 
lelf:—  ^ 

Dedication,   16;  44,  128, 
130,  152, 166,  661,  598, 
699. 
Denial,  38,  531,  582,  891. 
elfishness,  263,  316,   427, 

764. 
eraphs,  4,  307. 
errant: — 

Christ  a,  123,  224,  425. 
The  Christian  a,  11,  337, 
421,  422,  428,  550 


►5,  829. 
J,  92^-933. 

eaven,  601,  606,  65 
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b,  668. 


in  Christ,  126,  4(   lervice  of  Christ,  418-420. 
'   """  iheaves,  686,  908,  922. 

Iheep: — 
God's,  50,  70,  120,  363. 
Lost,  324. 
Vandering,  7, 273, 320, 68 1 . 
;hepherd.  The  good,  228, 
274,355,387,390,711. 
Ihield,  442,  455. 
Ihowers  of  blessing,   256, 

721,  736,  739. 
!ick.  Visiting  the,  428, 923. 

Bodily',  483, 500, 513, 764, 

84SC 
Spiritual,  284. 
lilence,  492,  542. 
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pm: — 
Besetting,  280,  294,  330, 

443. 
Cancelled,  1,  287,  417. 
Cleansing  from,  324,  329, 

622,  914. 
Deceitfulness  of,  316. 
Hated,  324. 
Inbred,  530,532, 536, 542, 

577,  586. 
Load  of,  218, 226, 324, 404 
Of  omission,  444. 
Power  of,  1,24L 
Renouncing,  898. 
Sinners : — 

Chief  of,  272,285,299,317 
Confessing,  245, 259,  316, 

324. 
Contrite,  248,301 ,304,320 
Convicted,  212,  243,  257, 

268,  259,  260. 
Exhorted,  215,  216,  220, 

227. 
Forgiven,  212,  339. 
Z7 
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Sinners — Gontinued. 

Invited,  210-213,  218. 

Ransomed,  211. 

Seeking  Christ,  217,  232. 

Seeking  pardon,  241,252, 
308. 

Slavery  of,  211,241,252. 

Warned,  215,  234. 

Weary,  213,  218,  246. 

Welcomed,  225. 
Singing,  7,  9,  14,  337,  783. 
Sleep : — 

Natural,  804,  806,  808. 

Spiritual,  401,  442,  448. 
Smoking  flax,  136,  283,287. 
Snares  of  life,  512. 
Snow,  White  as,  159,  277, 

320,  329,  525,  534. 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  454, 460, 

472,  746,  777. 
Song: — 

Of  jubilee,  741. 

The  new,  526. 
Songs : —  ^ 

Everlasting,  13. 

In  the  night,  369. 

Of  heaven,  82,  612,  621, 
642. 

Of  praise,  498,  509,  758. 
772,  809. 
Sons  of  God,  173, 
Sorrow,  214,  479,  491. 
Soul:— 

Anchor  of,  370,  377. 

Humbled,  278. 

Lost,  917. 

Sin-sick,  260,  318,  596. 

Saving,  231,421,680, 687. 
Sowing  and  reaping,  373, 

429,  437,  736. 
Sowing  in  tears,  487. 
Spirit : — 

And  the  Bride,  220. 

Of  adoption,  198. 

Of  burning,  564,  899. 

Of  faith,  85,  192,  430. 

Of  holiness,  15. 

Of  Ught,  198. 

Of  power,  27,  190,  231. 

Of  truth,  25,  406,  640. 

Of  unity,  792. 
Spring,  889,  909. 
Sprinkled  blood,  462,  527, 

669,  679. 
Sprinkled  heart,  813. 
Standard,  10,  460. 


Star:—  '       -         » 

Day,  270. 
Morning,  359,  469. 
Of  Bethlehem,  146,  826. 
Of  hope,  935. 
Starry  heavens,  2, 104, 105, 

709. 
Steadfastness,  274, 370, 455, 

483,  505.  777. 
Stephen,  Dying,  472,  852. 
Stewards,  921. 
Storms,  117,  508,  616. 
Stranger,  The,  440. 
Stranger  and  pilgrim,  602, 

611,  613. 
Strength,  Christian's,  432, 

454,  502,  680. 
Stumblingblocks,  407,  696, 

795. 
Submission,  475,  483,  492, 

496,  501. 
Suffering,  137,483,493,613. 
Sufferings  of  Christ,  488,492 
Summer,  889. 
Sun,  104,  279,  709. 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  133, 

270,  283,  364,  392,  709, 

726. 
S.  S.  Anniversary,  837. 
Sunshine,  493. 
Sword  of  the  Spirit,  18, 366. 
Sympathy,  758,  791,  920. 

Talents,  687,  807,  892. 
Talking  with  God,  360, 435. 
Te  Deum,  74^76. 
Teacher,  The  great,  350, 406 
Teachers,  Prayer  for,  924. 
Tears,  160,205,304,485,603 
Tears  of  joy,  318. 
Temperance,  917-919. 
Temple  of  God,  54. 
Temple,  The  heart  a,  528. 
Temptation,  334,  396,  442, 

472,  499,  774,  936. 
Temptation  of  Christ,  118, 

136,  764. 
Tempter,  402. 
Testimony,  1,  32,  339,  630. 

761. 
Thanksgiving   7,   92,    106 

889,  907,  908,  910. 
Thief,  Penitent,  242. 
Thirst,  Spiritual,  207,  227, 

300,  341,  361, 366,  562, 

694. 
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Thoughts : — 

Consecrated,  433. 

Heavenly,  808. 

Of  God,  806. 

Sinful,  o51,  556.     ' 

Worldly,  754. 
"Thy  WUl  be  Done,"  427, 

430,  433,  500,  870. 
Time:— 

Redeeming  the,  233,  357, 
687,  807. 

Short,  616,  840,841,846. 
To-day,  12,  206. 
Toil,  ChrUtian,  421, 428,472 
Token,  329. 
To-morrow,  305.      # 
Tongue,  1,  18. 
Travellers'  hymn,  934. 
Treasures  in  heaven,  364, 

398,  598,  611. 
Trees  of  righteousness,  231. 
Trespasses,  2.38. 
Trials,  390,  475,  470. 
Tribulation,  473,  475,  625, 

627. 
Trifling,  875. 
Trinity : — 

Adoration  of,  3,  4,  5. 

Invocation  of,  15,  19,  25. 

Praise  to,  21,  24,  33. 
Troubles,  465,  485. 
Trumpet,  211,  460. 
Trust:— 

In  Christ,  160,  348,  471, 
•        526, 775. 

In  God,  79,  90,  241,  496, 
497. 
Truth,  7. 

Unbelief,  86,  90,  241,  289, 

293,  312. 
Unohangeableness  of  Christ 

240,  274,  329,  385. 
Unfaithfulness    lamented, 

280,  285. 
Unity : — 
Christian,  385,  389,  407, 

412,  751,  758,  789. 
In  separation,  751. 
In  worship,  658. 

Vacant  chair  861. 
Valley  of  shadow,  844. 
Valleys,  908. 

Vanity  of  earth,  234,  764. 
Victory  of  the  cross.  18, 


Victory  over  death,  481. 
Vineyard  of  Christ,  438, 

684,  686. 
Virgins,  Ten,  873,  880. 
Visiting  a  house,  816. 
Voice : — 

Consecrated,  599. 

Of  Jesus,  135,  361. 

Still  small,  542. 
Vows  to  God,  70, 91,600,896 
Vows  remembered,  897, 898 

Waiting  upon  God,  36S,  748 
Walking  with  God,  280,345. 
Wanderer  invited,  207, 217, 

220. 
Wandering  sheep,  273,  320. 
Warfare,  Christian,  454-464 
Warning  (see  Sinners). 
Wars,  714,  723. 
Washing  of   regeneration, 

320,  .329,  534,  616. 
Waste,  217. 
Water  of  Life,  11, 205, 361, 

552. 
Waters  of  trial,  479. 
Way: — 
Living,  377. 

Narrow,  196,318,488,835 
Of  pleasantness,  340, 344, 

926. 
Wealth,  531. 
Weary : — 
Invited,  213-218. 
Souls,  222,  224. 
Weakness,   Human,  452, 

454,  490,  495. 
Week-day  service,  750. 
Welcome  in  Christ,  206, 

213,  220,  225. 
"Well  done," 423, 868, 892. 
Well  of  salvation,  552, 659. 
Wheat  into  gamer,  563, 9 10. 
Widows  and  orphans,  552, 

920. 
Will:— 
Consecrated,  599. 
Of  God,  294,   422,  427, 

433,  497,  600,  536. 
Rebellious,  292. 
Unsubdued,  295,  311. 
Winning  souls,  421,  4S7. 
Winter,  889. 
Wisdom,  340, 343. 447, 926. 

Withered  hand,  240. 
WitnesseB,  C^oud  of,  601. 


Witness  of  Spirit,  185,  189, 

190,  208,  277. 
Witnessing  for  Christ,  428 
526,  533,  680,  695,  765 
Woe,  399,  503. 
Word,  Reconciling,  627. 
Words,  433. 
Work,  Christian,  419^42( 

421,  424,  428,  429. 
World,  420,  491. 
Unspotted  from,  552, 79J 
Cares  of,  646. 
Conformity  to,  405. 
Worldliness,  286,  403,  48! 

547,  565,  582. 
Worship : — 
Blessings  of,  4,  649,  66 

659,  748,  754. 
Callsto,  12,28,41,60,64 
Close  of,  656,  704,  76i 

dox.  12, 13. 
Evening,  655. 
Family,  795,  811,  825 
Joy  ill,  70,  79,  649,  663 
Reverent,  8,  16,  37. 
Week-day,  750. 
Wounds  healed,  217. 
Wrath:— 
Child  of,  223. 
Of  God,  218,  235,  241 
257,  380. 
Wrestling,  265, 266, 417,6 

Year: — 

Close  of,  890,  893. 

New,  889,  892. 

Of  jubilee,  211. 
Yoke:— 

Christ's  easy,  388,  41 9J 
440,  481,  532. 

Of  inbred  sin,  532. 

Tyrants,  527. 
Young  converts,  382. 
Youth,  219.  834,  927. 
Youthful  consecration,  832] 
834,  835. 

Zeal,  447,  687,  755,  916. 
Zion : — 

Beloved,  661,  745. 

City  of  God,  664. 

Comforted,  745. 

Glory  of,  664. 

Security  of,  666. 

Songs  of,  613,  621. 

Way  to,  667. 
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X.  12, 13. 

Ling,  655. 

ily,  795,  811,825. 
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Tent,  8,  J  6,  37. 

k-day,  750. 

Is  healed,  217. 
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Genesis. 

i.  Ver.  Hymn. 

11  9,  15 

12  933 

13  25,  78 
1  9  12 
1  14-17  2 

1  27  19 

2  7;  7 

3  15  109 
3  19  841,  884 
5  24  -  280 
8  9  '  263 
8  22  ^  909 
2  1  96 
5  1  29,  38,  39 

7  1  280 

8  14  311 
8  27  •  8,594 
2  10  480 

7  34  256 

8  10-19  399 

8  16,  17        16,  83 

12  24  265, 266,  390 
2  26    265, 535, 550 

5  15  91 

2  36  90 

9  23,  24    454,  464 

Exodus. 

3  6  38 
3  14  38 

6  7        -  70 

8  19  316 

9  34  316 

13  21  83,  202,  498 

14  15  746 

14  19,  20  101,  158 

15  2  498 

16  30  645 

17  6  207 
20  5,  6  46,  59 
|20  7  396 
20  8-11  642,  644, 

653 
5  22  384 


Ch.  Ver.  Hymn. 

32  10-14  380 

33  13  501 

33  18-23  575 

34  5,  6  42,  43,  290 
34  7  42 

Leviticus. 
11  45  61 

19  2  51 
25  9  211 
2G  2                    642 

Numbers. 

6  26  310 

10  29  900 

13  30  715 

14  18  42,  243 
21  8  1 

23  23  772 

Deuteronomy. 

5  1         28 

6  32        452 

8  7-9  608,  609 

9  14  380 
18  15  121 
29  17  744 
32  3  63,  662 

32  31     479,  633 

33  25     502,  507 

34  1  518,  585,  609 
34  1-4    608,  609 

Joshua. 

1  ?  585 

17  454 

1  8  634 

7  21  444,  582 
13  1  726 

20  2  474,  476 

24  IC  796,  816,  897 

JUDQES. 

3  aO  206 

6  12  479 

6  16  372 

6  40  317 


1  Samuel. 

Ch.  Ver.  Hymn. 

2  18  832 

3  18  859 

7  12  772 
10  24  904 
16  7  3 
20  3  841 

2  Samuel. 

12  23  859 
14  14  854 
19  35  867 
22  3      29,  468 

1  Kings. 

2  2        454 

3  9        340 

8  27    669,  676 

8  30  669 
10  7  126 
18  24  557 
18  38  418 

18  44  739 

19  12  642 
19  18  45 

2  Kings. 

6  1        240 

6  17       740 

10  15       631 

1  Chronicles. 
29  5     535,  599 
29  16       613 

2  Chronicles. 

1  12  340 

6  41  685 

9  6  126 
14  11  419 
19  7  ^  453 
32  8  :  457 
34  3  819 

Nbhemiah. 
1  6-7       912 

4  6        424 

8  10    »20,  921 

9  17        43 


Estheb. 

Oh.  Ver. 

HTmn. 

6  2 

307,  487 

Job. 

1  21 

870 

76 

846 

7  18 

294 

11  7 
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13  16 
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14  2 

845 
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853 

16  22 

616,  893 

19  25 
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90 

Psalms. 
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Ch.  Ver. 
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Hymn. 

Cb.  V«r.        HTinit. 

45  3 

27 

85  6   -* 

44 

118  24  648,649,660 

?.,"■;  ■ 

1 !'               363.  834 

46 

468 

85  8 

336 

119  6    634,  635 

;    f  i;       28  4  133,  844,  848, 

46  1 

468,506,511 

86  15 

43 

119  18       637 

>  i! ;                 850 

46  3 

45 

87 

664 

119  57       91 

4i       24          68 

47  5 

178 

87  7 

359 

119  94  11,351,600 

V'      24  7,8    177-179 

47  8 

23 

89  1 

47,92 

119  96       667 

;t  ij  j      26  7     1,  32,  93 

,].  ii-      26  8        661 

48 

660,662 

89  2-8 

47 

119  105      635 

48  14 

356 

89  15  347, 

348,  518 

119  111      635 

ih''^             27  1-3    464,477 

51 

269 

89  47 

841 

119.  114  29,38,126 

if  7       27  4    ^     363 

51  2 

259,  626 

90  1-5 

840 

121         100 

-•  Ii.  I      27  5          45 

51  4 

246 

90  9 

893 

122  1     .   663 

;:.  mM\^              27  7  ,       118 

51  6 

269 

91 

95 

122  7     •   649 

'-  ■Hfii 

I            27  8        360 

51  6 

302 

91  1 

445 

126  2     462,  666 

' '   H^ ' 

'-    27  9        840 

61  7 

169 

91  4   102, 

103, 117 

126  6       427 

'  ^hI 

27  10       284 

61  10 

514 

91  5 

812 

126  6       439 

J,     27  11  422,  499,  501 

51  11 

280,  285 

91  6 

817 

127  1        439 

■nj 

i      27  14        402 

51  12 

280 

91  15 

46 

130  1     326,  492 

'     m\ 

28  7    29,  38,  783 

29  2         765 

51  13 

261 

91  16 

340 

130  7         42 

Hff  1 

51  17 

304 

95  6    12,41,841 

132  16       686 

H|l!  •     30  5     437,  485 

55  14 

769 

95  7 

70 

133      758,  789 

Bt   ,   30  12       369 

55  22 

44,  218,  494 

96 

32 

137  6       661 

Si  i      31  3       91,  97 

56  13 

762 

97  1 

22,  111 

139  1-6     3,  89 

Ki  L     31  15        496 
K|  ^     31  19      43,  94 

57  7-11       17 

99 

28 

139  9       932 

57  8 

807 

100 

7,50 

139  23    389,  484 

m   ■             32  5         245 

61  3 

506 

100  2 

70 

139  24       97 

32  7      13,  126 

62  6 

402 

100  3 

70 

140  4        334 

^^i 

1     32  8       91,97 

62  11 

48 

100  4 

9,70 

142  4        711 

H 

33  11        497 

62  12 

42,56 

100  5 

225 

142  6        91 

33  20         38 

63  1 

11,  365 

101  2 

614 

144  1        467 

34  7      lOG,  817 

65  5 

934 

103  1-6 

806 

144  2         38 

34  8  109,  155,  452 

65  10 

909 

103  8 

43 

144  12       676 

Hi 

34  15        404 

65  11 

909 

103  11 

42 

144  15       345 

34  18        304 

66 

30 

103  13 

88 

145          99 

1    ^H 

V     35  18        785 

66  1 

9,  70 

103  14 

180 

146  3         63 

1        IBj 

36          103 

66  16 

1,  30, 32, 337 

103  17 

225 

145  10    .   107 

i    ^m 

!     36  5         47 

67 

dox.  18 

104 

29 

145  17        51 

!     36  6       69, 90 

69  13 

92 

104  1, 2 

22 

146          20 

H     36  8        589 

71  24 

1 

104  4 

53 

146  7       1,  62 

Hi     36  9         268 

72 

706,  707,  721 

104  14,  16 

909 

147         105 

31  -    37  5   ,,      494 

72  4 

93,  139,  721 

104  27 

94 

147  3       493 

■  1     37  23        60 

72  6-8 

723,  729 

104  33 

62 

147  8        908 

m'           37  31        100 

72  11 

723,  731 

105  6 

108 

147  14    909,  910 

■i      39  4-7    841,  846 

72  16 

707 

105  39 

101 

148          31 

■  t     40  1,  2        51 

■  I-    40  8       '  434 

72  17 

728 

106  1 

370 

148  12,  13     28 

^3  24 

97,  498 

106  7 

92 

150  1        48 

■  l     40  10        43 

73  26 

598 

107  8,  9 

43 

150  6      62,  62 

■      40  11         13 

77  19 

931 

107  16 

139 

Proverbs. 

■i      40  17     450,  511 

78  14 

101 

107  23-30 

929,933 

1  10    443,  449 

■i:     41  2         13 

79  13 

70 

111  4 

43 

3  1        420 

m 

I           42  1-3  11,  66,  300 

81  1 

368 

113  7 

93 

3  6   91,  97,  498 

i     42  7        489 

84 

80,  667,  669 

116  7 

247 

3  11,  12  383,476, 

^1 

i!  '   42  8        369 

84  7 

456 

116  12 

635 

487 

!     43  3         97 

84  9 

29,38 

117 

9 

8  18    340,  926 

1^ ''   1 

1     44  21         89 

84  10 

79,661 

118 

226 

4  7        340 

ii!;V  1 

I '"    46           18 

84  11 

39,  88,  79 

118  22 

670 

4  14,  16  449, 462 

B' 

il   -^  "      '■  ■    ■ 

Ch.  Ver.        Hymn 

118  24  648,649,660 


119  5 
119  18 
119  57 
119  94 
119  96 
119  105 


634,  635 

637 

91 

11,351,600 

667 

635 


119  111  635 
119,  114  29,38,126 
121  100 

22  1  663 
22  7        649 

25  2     462,  666 

26  6        427 

26  6        439 

27  1  439 
30  1  326,  492 
30  7      -   42 

32  16    '   686 

33  758,  789 
37  6  661 
39  1-6  3,  89 
39  9  932 
39  23  389,  484 
39  24  97 
*0  4        334 

4  711 

5  91 

1  457 

2  38 
12  :  676 
15       345 

:  99 

3  63 
10  .  r  107 
17     "  51 

20 

7  1,62 
105 

3    :--  493 

8  "908 
14    909,  910 

31 
12,  13  28 
1  48 
6  52, 62 
Proverbs. 
10  443, 449 
1         420 

6  91,  97,  408 
11,  12  383,  476, 

487 
13     840,926 

7  340 
14,  16  449. 462 
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18 
4  27 
8  11 
8  17 

10  19 

20  1 

22  11 

23  26 
23  29- 

27  1 

28  13 

29  25 

30  5 


Uyiun. 

685 

389,  442,  452 

340 

834,  835 

530 

^  917 

528 

60,  130,  294 

32      917-919 

305 

245 

679 

29,38 


ECOLESIASTES. 

2  11  234 

3  11  889 

4  12  388 

5  2  8 
9  10  419,  782 

11  1  421,  429 

11  6  429 

11  9  882,  886 

12  1  219,  832 
12  7  841,  847 
12  14  876 

SoNO  OF  Solomon. 

1  7  355 

2  1  V  ^.  819 
2  3  386 
2  4  631 

5  10  110 

6  10  685 

8  6,  7  584 

Isaiah. 

1  5,  6  321 

1  18  484,588 

2  1-5  714 
2  18  '728 
4  5  664 
6  1-7  8,  36,  74 
6  3  24,  33,  36 
6  8  .    436 

9  2  »  .,\  367 
12  1  .  318 
12  2  ~  347 
21  11  738 

25  8  493 

26  3  318.  805 
26  8  135 
26  12  426 
28  16  670 
30  17  460 
30  IS  43,  221 
30  21  442,  462 


Ch.  Ver.  Hymn. 

32  2  117,  160,  508 

32  20  429 

33  17  602,  606,  608 
35  ,  376 
35  4  649 
35  8  350,  761 
35  10  14,  613,  888 
40  1-5  487 
40  8  845 
40  11  120,  688,  829 
40  12  929,  934 
40  29  368 

40  31  577 

41  10  479,  489,  495 

42  3  136,  287 
42  10  423 

42  16  1,  62 

43  1,2  465,479,489 

44  1  108 
43  3  717 

45  3  493 
45  15  298 
45  22  730 
45  23  108 

49  16  181,  666 

50  10  90 

51  3  745 

51  9  674 

52  3  711 
62  7  745 

52  7-10  460,  682 

53  4  293,  503 
53  5  164 
53  6  157 
55  1-3  207 
55  3  120,  215 
55  4  613 

55  6,  7  217,  220 

56  7  676 

57  14  246,  596 

57  15  304 

58  6  252 

58  13  643 

59  2  298 

59  16  467 

60  13-20  665 

61  1-3  231,  493 

62  3  108 

62  10  460 

63  9  113 

63  10  285 

64  1  311 
64  6  841,  846 
66  2  248,  304,  614 
66  13  487 


Jeremiah. 

Oh.  Ver.         Ilymn. 

3  4  23 

6  16  234,  617 

8  22  328,  329 

9  23  -  343 

10  12  2,  12 
18  6  422 
23  29  86,  248,  252 
31  31  660,  700 

31  31-34      651 

32  27        311 

32  39  385,  387 
50  6         895 

Lamentations. 
3  19        108 
3  23     58,  806 
3  22,  23      225 
3  27        832 

EZEKIEL. 

11  19  248,258,271, 

273,  320 
16  62,  63  560 
18  30     215,  216 

33  7         682 

33  11     215,  221 

34  26,  27  416,  736 
36  25        556 

36  26        291 

37  6-10   325,  748 

Daniel. 
3  17        605 

3  25    -    490 

6  23  375 

7  9  27 
9  5  914 
9  26  151 

i2  3         687 

HOSEA. 

4  6  711 
6  1-3       301 

11  4      288,  89/ 

14  4      267,  286 

Joel. 

2  17        911 

3  18        207 

Amos. 

4  12     856,  881 

Jonah. 

1  6      87,  442 

2  9  258 
4  2         43 

Mioah. 

4  3  723 

4  4  353 

6  6-8  267 


Cb.  Ver.        Hymn. 

Habakkuk. 
2  1  402,  442 

Haogai. 

2  7     142,  144,  146 

Zecuariah. 
1  3  216 

3  2        223 

4  7  338 
4  10  383,646 
9  12  310,  649,  588 
9  17         43 

12  10     293,  379 

13  1     241,  242 

Malaohi. 

3  1  540 

3  3  664,  666 

3  6  64 

3  16  769 

3  17  533 

4  2  359,  392 

Matthew. 
1  21  21 

1  23  149 

2  1  148 
2  2  145,  146 
2  10                   826 

2  11  146 

3  2  232 
3  7  235 
3  9  367 
3  11  664 

3  12  563,  910 

4  I  136,  764 
4  16  367 
4  19  483,  761 
4  23,  24  228 

4  25        357 

5  3  341 
5  3-11  686 
5  4  268,  341,  486 

5  6   11,268,341 

6  8  341,  514,  628 
5  10        476 

5  13  451 

6  14  439 
6  16  439 
6  29,  30  280 
6  45  66,  376 

5  48     668,  560 

6  6  391 
6  9-16  71,72,73, 

396 
6  10  433,  601,  678 
6  11  91 
6  12        661 
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Ch.  Ver.         Hymn. 

Ch.  Ver.    ^    Hymn. 

Ch.  Ver. 

Hymn. 

Ch.  Vcf. 

ilymn. 

0  19,20  :i54,598, 

20  28        131 

10  21  .390 

,  402,  427 

16  17 

267 

Oil 

i  15  669,  820,  836 

10  27 

311 

15  18  220 

,  265,  297 

6  21        (ill 

21  16     707,  836 

10  47,  48 

240 

15  20  24 

208,  230 

6  22  422,  42 1,  430 

21  21      86,  565 

11  23  85 

,  622,  505 

17  5 

289,  395 

6  25-28      494 

21  28  421,  436,  43S 

12  30 

60 

18  1 

413,  414 

6  30        29 

21  42        670 

13  26 

879 

18  13 

262,  273 

7  7         404 

22  4     206,  208 

13  31 

666 

18  16 

838 

7  14  190,  318,  488 

22  37        60 

13  33 

441,442 

18  37,  38 

240 

7  20    395,  717 

24  12     82,  184 

13  37 

441,442 

18  41 

321 

7  24,  25     626 

24  42,  43     873 

14  3-9 

128,  923 

19  10 

324,  772 

8  I        357 

25  1-10      873 

16  17 

152 

21  28 

877 

8  2  240,  277,  321 

25  6      421,  880 

15  .38 

151 

22  19 

699,  701 

8  8        546 

25  13        873 

16  14 

167 

22  42 

870 

8  20        805 

25  14-29      807 

Luke. 

22  44  155 

326,  327 

8  27     920,  930 

25  21     423,  437 

1  46-53 

1 

22  61 

320,  450 

9  2        228 

26  33        236 

1  79 

270,  724 

23  6 

170 

9  12     328,  329 

26  34         14 

2  8 

145 

23  28 

172 

9  20-22      269 

25  35,  36     440 

2  10 

HI 

23  33 

166,  698 

9  27        240 

25  40     921,  923 

2  1.3-15 

141,142, 

23  34 

166,  320 

9  36     681,711 

26  7-13      923 

143,  145 

23  42 

242 

9  37        684 

26  26        699 

2  14 

34 

23  45 

151 

9  38  438,  684,  922 

26  28        700 

2  29 

849,  850 

24  6 

171 

10  22        250 

26  36-39  327,  701 

3  17 

910 

24  29 

784,  804 

10  30        58 

26  40     442,  887 

4  17-21 

211 

24  32 

360 

10  31        497 

26  41  403,  441,  442 

4  18 

1,  139 

24  34 

174,  176 

10  32,  33  469,  471 

26  42     481,  500 

6  12 

277 

24  36 

754 

10  38  390,  402,  427 

26  75     273,  320 

5  20 

228 

24  39 

167 

11  6  •        1 

27  29     152,  170 

6  31 

328 

John. 

11  12        459 

27  36        168 

6  10 

240 

1  1-3 

52,  68 

11  19        150 

27  45     166,  172 

6  21 

485 

1  4 

691 

11  28  210,213,218, 

27  46        165 

7  37,  38 

923 

1  9 

270 

234,  361 

27  61     151,  165 

7  38 

168 

1  14 

309 

11  29        597 

27  66        174 

7  48 

228 

1  18 

53,  131 

11  30  388,  419,  481 

28  6        176 

9  23  402, 

427,  475 

1  29 

109,  224 

12  13        240 

28  18     178,  569 

9  26 

469 

3  2 

350 

12  20        136 

28  19  193,  690,  694 

10  5 

816 

3  3 

87,  122 

12  36        630 

Mark. 

10  27 

60 

3  15  289, 

406,  666 

13  3   64,  429,  736 

1  32       764 

10  33 

335 

3  16 

10,  21 

13  7         429 

1  40       240 

10  34 

434,  438 

3  16-21 

222 

13  16        682 

1  41        277 

10  39 

5S4 

3  21 

422 

13  68        289 

2  5        228 

10  42 

435,  584 

3  30 

696 

14  14        540 

2  17        328 

11  1 

84,  397 

4  10 

552 

14  30        450 

2  28        650 

11  2-4 

396 

4  14 

652 

14  29-31      274 

3  6        240 

11  21 

260 

4  20-23 

668 

15  28        319 

4  2S        429 

11  34 

422,  423 

4  24 

3 

16  18  342,  664,  670 

4  39  301,481,  933 

12  7 

58 

6 

331 

16  24  390,  402,  427 

6  36        590 

12  49 

739 

5 14  /  : 

316 

17  20  85,  470,  665 

8  34  390,  402,  427 

13  7,8 

243,  891 

5  25 

287 

18  3         406 

8  38     469,  471 

14  17 

206 

6  40 

10 

18  11        226 

9  8        696 

14  23 

421 

6  37 

213,  224 

18  12       290 

9  23        654 

14  27 

427 

6  48 

699 

18  20  748,  754,  766 

9  24     241,  289 

16  2 

226,  329 

6  61 

127 

19  14       838 

10  13  688,  823,  838 

15  7-10 

230 

6  53 

56,  705 

19  26       311 

10  14       838 

16  11 

217 

6  63 

184 

20  8        769 

10  16       829 

16  13,  14 

217 

7  37 

127 

Vcf.  Hymn. 

17  267 
J  8  220,  255,  297 

20  24  208,230 

6  289,  395 

1  413,  414 

13  202,  273 

16  838 

37,  38  240 

41  321 
10  324,  772 
28  877 
19  699,  701 

42  870 

44  155,  326,  327 
61  320,  450 
6  170 

28  J72 

33  165, 698 

34  155,  320 
42  242 

45  151 
6  171 

29  784,  804 
32  360 
34  174,  176 
m  764 
39  167 

John. 

1-3  52,  68 
591 
I 
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270 
309 
53,  131 
109,  224 
350 
87,  122 
5  289,  406,  566 
10,  21 


)-21 


1-23 


222 

422 

696 

552 

652 

668 

3 

331 

-  ^  316 

'  >  287 

10 

213,  224 

699 

127 

66,  706 

184 

127 


Ch.  V«r. 
8  11 
8  12 
8  32 
8  36 


Hymn 

316 
361 
639 
641 


9  4  421,  780,  782 

9  5  361 

10  3  -    120 

10  4  >    534 

10  10  553 

10  11  228,  327 

10  12  387 

10  14  .      408 

10  28  387 

12  3  923 

13  8  277,  559 
13  9  559 

13  15  431 

14  2  615,  703,  805 
14  6  134,  526,  578 
14  8  296 
14  13  '  380 
14  16,17  392,415 
14  19  174 

14  26  636,  703 

15  4-7  835 
15  6  426,  776,  781 
15  9  388 
15  14  773 

15  26  190,  191 

16  33  473 

17  21  385 
19  2  152 
19  5  137 
19  18  165 
19  30  151,  165,  257 

19  34  159,  160 

20  19  748 
20  22  188,  748 
20  25  748 
20  27  167,  748 
20  28  85 

20  29  116 

21  16-17  273,  398 

Acts. 
2  1-3   184.  194, 

198,  200,  717 

2  17  717 

2  26  1 

2  39  693 

2  42  747 

2  47  737 

3  1  793 

3  21  177 

4  12  119 
4  32  342 


Ch.  Ver.  Hymn. 

7  56  ■  473 

7  00   '  852 

9  U  397 

9  31  667 

9  34  238 

10  38  240 

11  21  736 

12  7  930 
14  9  237,  329 
14  17  71 

14  22  484 

15  9  644 
10  13  646 

16  14  248 

16  31  81 

17  23  289 
17  28  15,  426 

19  20  734 

20  24  402,  483 
20  27  679 
27  2  030 
27  23  432,  000 
27  44  829 

Romans. 

1  4  27 
1  16  80,  409,  471 

1  17  81 

1  20  8 

2  4  43 

3  17  222 

3  24  526 

4  20  370,  566 

4  25  123,  102 

5  2  249,  749 
5  6  44,  291 
5  6  113 
5  8  119,  155 

5  11  131 

6  15  338 
5  17  621 

5  18  131 

6  6  576 

6  22  541 

7  24  532 

8  1  936 
8  2  624 
8  9  61 
8  14  98 
8  15  122,  186 
8  16  185,  288 
8  18  613 
8  28  90 
8  29  130 

8  34  131 

9  28  596 


Ch.  V«r. 

10  14, 

11  4 
11  12 
11  15- 
11  25, 

11  33 

12  1 
12  2 

12  6 
12  10 
12  11 
12  12 
12  13 
12  15 

12  19 

13  10 

13  11 

14  7 
14  10 
14  12 

14  17 

15  13 


16 


27 
26 


Hymn. 

682,  742 
45 
716 
732 
733 
69,63 
433,  583,  592 
422,405,419, 
676 
696 
791 
803 
688 
921 
381,  920 
407 
524 
632 
587 
875 
441 
46,  202 
13,  310 
Dox.  12,  13 

1  CORINTHI.A.NS. 

1  23  154,  156 

1  31  343 

2  2  547,  693 
2  9  466 

2  10  85 

3  9  759 
3  11  411 
6  7  156, 158, 170 
6  17  523 

6  19,  20  561,  583 

7  23  593 
7  29        616 

10  16  699 

10  31  430,  7o0 

11  24  695,  701 

12  3  85 

13  13  342 
15  6  852 

15  25  178,  707,  708 

16  26        848 
16  62     881,  883 

15  64  854,  857.  869 

16  65        172 

15  58     462,  483 

16  9         739 
16  13    441,  777 

2  CORINTKIANS. 

1  22  196 
3  6        184 


Ch.  Ver. 

3  15 


3 
5 
6 
5 
6 
5 


18 

1 

7 

8 

10 

11 


6  14 
6  17 


6 
5 


18 
20 
6  2 
6  10 

6  16 

7  5 
7  10 
9  15 

12  9 

13  U 


Ejmm. 

289,  293 
540 

617,  626 

81 

615 

856,875 
680 

156,  680 
520 
122 

122,  229 

206,  306 
507 
546 
753 
209 
61,  619 
38,  334. 452, 
479 

201,  751 


Qalatians. 

1  4  779 

2  9  899 

2  20  576,  779 

3  11  81 

3  13  36 

4  6  122,  186,  288' 

4  18  687,  755 

5  18  98 

5  22  717 

6  2  389,  407,  791 
6  9  429 
6  10  431 
6  14  152,  161,  169 

Ephesians. 

1  6  788 

1  7  222,  627 

1  13  186 

1  14  196 

1  18  307,  620 

1  21  56 

1  22  473,  740 

2  1  238,  918 
2  4  225 
2  8  289,  338 
2  10  640 
2  12  308 
2  13  309 
2  14  151,  292 

2  20-22  411,  759 

3  8  109 
3  12  122 
3  15  606 
a  17  518,  520,  664 


INDEX  OF  SC51IPTURK  TEXTS. 


1      I 


Oh.  V«r. 
8  18 

3  18, 
8  19 

4  8 
44 

46 

48 

11 

16, 

30 

31 


19 


4 

4 

4 
4 
5  14 


16 


6 
6 
6 
6 


16 
25 
27 
4 


6  10- 
6  12 


Hjnnn. 

615 
101 

352,  670 
409 
620 

410,  668 

172,  177 
678 
434 

285,  446 
407 

87,  591 
233,  687, 807 
779 
533 
799 
18  366,454, 
457 
461 


J?HIUPPIAN8. 

1  8        739 

1  23     622,  864 

2  6-8    128,  309, 

457,  483 

2  7  425,  936 

2  8  488 

*2  9  109,119 

2  11  108 

2  13  426 

3  7  152,  154 
3  10  172,  287,  492 

3  14  473,  570,  610 

4  3  895 
4  4  589 
4  6  494,  773 
4  7  310 
4  11  494 
4  13  680 
4  19  •  789 

COLOSSIANS. 

1  5  249 

1  18  473 

1  19  253 

1  20  122 

1  22  450 

1  27  249 

2  9  120,  253 

3  1-4  419,  434, 

655 

3  11  110,132,263, 

658 
8  16  366,  766 
8  17       420 

4  6  447,  687,  807 


1  TlIESSALONIAN'S. 

Oh.  Ver.  Hymr.. 

4  3  252,  5:^6 

4  13,  14     843,  803 

4  17  6i6 
6  8  241>> 

5  17  390,  ^3,  443 

6  23  534 

2  TilBSSALONIAMS. 

1  7,  8        874,  886 

1  Timothy. 

1  15  285,317 

1  17  13 

2  4  10 

2  6  131,  779 

3  16  309 
6  4  815 
6  12  455,  458 

2  Timothy. 

1  6  418 

1  9  520 

1  12  471 

2  3  402,  472 

2  13  348 

3  5  302 

3  15  822 

4  6  849 
4  7  463,  855 
4  8  791 

Titus. 
2  13  719,  878 

2  14  276,  779 

3  2  530 
3  6            303,  317 

Hebrews. 
13  481 

1  6  145 

1  7         53 

2  9  10,  131 
2  17        136 

2  18  136,  486 

3  7  305 
3  10  285 
3  12  289 
3  13  305 

3  19  241,  617,  685 

4  3  234 
4  9  234, 642 
4  12  262 
4  13  71 
4  14  120 
4  15  180,  486 
4  16  384,  393,  404 
4  7  306 


Oh.  V*r. 

Hyinn. 

1 

Petkh. 

4  14-16 

180 

Oh.  Ver 

HymiL 

6  6 

221 

1  3 

249 

6  11  ' 

249 

1  8 

116,  351 

6  17 

565 

1  19 

131,  309 

6  18 

117 

1  24 

846 

6  19  249,  370,  479 

2  3 

43,  452 

6  20 

181 

2  6 

470 

7  3 

156 

2  7 

110 

7  25-27 

122,  181 

2  21 

431 

8  8 

560 

2  24 

154,  293 

8  10-12 

651 

3  3 

^   683 

9  6 

384 

3  8 

407 

9  10 

156,  157 

4  1 

467 

9  12 

163 

4  3 

887 

9  14 

156 

4  6 

856 

9  26 

167 

47 

443 

9  27 

853,  875 

4  12 

390,506 

10  1 

153 

4  17 

916 

10  4 

153,  157 

5  7 

402, 

452,  773 

10  16 

560 

5  8 

448 

10  20 

151,  594 

5  10 

. 

247 

10  24,  25 

765 

10  29 

286 

2  Peter. 

10  38 

81 

1  4 

43,47 

11  3 

62 

1  10 

F'>A,  769 

11  8 

96 

1  20 

638 

11  13  96, 

498,  602 

1  21 

640 

11  14 

620 

3  10 

outi,  885 

11  16  602, 

608,  609 

3  11, 

12 

233 

11  17 

480 

3  18 

389,  769 

12  1  246, 

294,  601 

12  2 

81,  137 

] 

I  John. 

12  2,3 

137,  176 

1  1 

. 

339 

12  5-11 

333 

•1  6 

591 

12  11 

437 

1  7 

1,310 

12  22,  23 

613 

1  9 

226, 

649,  688 

12  24 

131,  277 

2  1 

226,468 

13  6 

93 

2  15 

482 

13  8  240,268,329, 

3  1 

122 

332 

3  2 

126 

13  14 

613 

3  3  5,  18 

,  585,  602 

Jambs. 

3  14 

339 

1  3,4 

390 

4  16 

224 

1  6 

665 

4  17 

131 

1  12 

499 

4  18 

646 

1  17 

295,  426 

6  4 

469 

1  25 

524 

6  6 

169 

1  27  428, 

798,  920 

57 

3,  23,  27 

2  14-24 

749 

6  10 

86 

2  23 

22,38 

6  11 

619 

32 

6.30 

5  13 

339 

4  8 

399 

6  21 

246 

4  13,  14 

305 

5  16-18 

380 

3  John. 

6  20 

421 

1  1 

630 

1  PmcR. 

•  V*'  Hyma 

3  249 

»  118,351 

19  1.31,  309 

24  846 

3  43, 452 

6  470 

7  .'.  110 
21  431 
24  164,  293 
3  683 

8  .  407 
1  -,  457 
3  887 
5  866 
7  443 
12  390, 606 
17  915 

7  402,  462,  773 

8  448 
10  247 

2  Pbtbb. 


INDUX  OF  8CUIPTUKK  TEXTS. 


4 

10 

20 

21 

10 

11,  12 

18 


43,47 

f  "4,  769 

638 

540 

oud,  885 

233 

389,  769 


-■^ 


1  John. 

339 
^        691 
1,310 
226,  649,  688 
226,  468 
482 
122 
126 
6,  18,  686,  602 
339 
224 
131 
646 
469 
169 
3,  23,  27 
86 
619 
339 
246 


3  John. 


630 


JUUK. 

Ob.  V«r.  Uynin. 

1  20  389,  747 

1  23  687 

I  24,  26  13,  56 

Rbvklatiuns. 

I  4,  6  378 

1  6  196 

1  6  342,  685 

1  8  356 

1  14   .  87 

2  4  280 
2  10  466,  513 
2  11  234 
2  17  466 


Cli.  Vor. 

Ilyuiu. 

Cb.  V>r. 

lljrnin. 

fli.  Vw. 

U/inu. 

2  28 

3r)9 

6  14 

885 

19  4 

108 

3  4 

239,  624,  759 

6  17 

882,  885,  886 

19  6 

741 

3  8 

54 

7  9 

604,  624 

19  9 

82,  516 

3  12 

614,  614 

7  10 

15,  347 

19  11  - 

727 

3  14 

348 

7  11 

30 

19  12 

173 

3  17 

284 

7  13- 

17  623,624, 

19  13 

609 

3  Ui 

916 

627 

19  16 

120.  137 

3  2^) 

346,  386 

7  14 

516 

21  1-4  618,628,872 

4  8 

4,  24,  74 

7  16 

23 

21  2 

607 

4  10 

108,  161,  540 

7  201 

744 

21  6 

MO 

4  11 

26,  41,  55 

9  20 

744 

21  6 

Ml 

6  8 

108 

11  15 

741,  886 

21  10 

•21 

5  9 

26 

14  4 

483 

22  4 

4 

5  12 

26,  41,  55 

14  13 

234,  842,  8(58 

22  6 

618 

6  13 

23,  707 

15  3 

14,  473 

22  17 

220,  716 

